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MiVN OP MANY FmEND^. 

(CONTINPEU.) 



Whbb Nod aniired i& Sark Lane, . he pro** 
oeedfid vHk an afieoted nfmshdd»6tp which he 



to do duty with the servaata for per« 
fiot indiireaD^^ise, fi^t te one drawing«4X)ani, thai 
to a^otiier, then to the thiid, and lastly to the 
boudoir. There stood the casket, but the jewd 
was gone ; theee was the ostgty but the bisd was 
fiowB( and as he did not know e^tly how &r 
the comftton herd of servants weie to be tiwted 
againat their master^B int^stests, be did not e%9 
aetly know how to ascertain whither the lorely 
wd innocent object of hb grovdUng paaeaon 
was gone* 

At lenglh, ham^ imng a beU, he enquired if 
iSf, Wilson «iM& at home, and bemg iqforaied 
that he ifaa noty he took^ theopportonity of ask. 
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2 THE MAN OF ICANT FBIEKD8. 

ing after Miss Anstruther, of whom the only 
information he could obtain was, that she had 
gone out with the Colonel in the afternoon, 
and had not since returned. 

The bright thought then suddenly flashed 
into his mind, that after all she was at the diiv 
ner party at Grosvenor Street. That^ saiid-^he 
to himself, is all that is wanting to deodd the 
affair, and no doubt there she is; so th;|^ I'have 
outwitted myself, and having let slip the sub- 
stance for the shadow, have abatidoned. her 
to the slip-slop attentu>ns of the shame-faoed 
George; while^ had I not been too. ambitious 
to secure her all to. myself, I mi^t have sqc- 
cessfully coi^tended for my share of her grace 
and favour. 

A nian in love,, or under the influence of the 
pas8ion*\irbich, at the time, he considers Ipve^ is 
so quick, so hasty, so rash, so abrupt in action, 
«o undecided in thought, that the moment this 
phantom was conjured up Noel resolved to 
pursue it, and instantly, and ^thout enquiring 
any further particulars, or recollecting that be 
had described himself to one person as en- 
gaged to a party, likely to at late, and announced 
his unfortunate entanglement in a water party 
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to another, the detennined hero marched his 
forces to the accustomed door in Grosvenor 
Street. Here hb apprehension of exciting the 
suspicions of the servants again overcame the 
deare he had to ascertain whether Miss An- 
struther were actually there, and he accordingly 
asked no questions^ anxious to betray no anx- 
iety, convinced that as she was not in Park 
Lane, he might as well give up all hope of see- 
ing her, if she did not happen to be of George's 
party, at which, were she even not there, he 
might under the circumstances as well pass the 
evening as at any other. 

When he arrived, the wine' had circulated 
freely, and every man had drunk more than the. 
rules of modem society prescribe; but there 
were so many sorts of wine to be tasted, so 
many opinions to be given, that a little excess 
was natural ; and the Colonel, who was of the 
old school, and contended that wine brings 
out the beauties of the mind, as varnish brings 
out the beauties of old pictures, passed the bot- 
tle rapidly, and with reproaches to his nephew 
for his indifference to the pleasures of the fes- 
tive board ; observing always, that Mr. Maoey 
and Mi^. Mead regularly passed the bottle but 

b2 
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BBVer draiik. Tins, nwiwhle abfittmioiuans wm 
joked upon ia various wvyi- 1^ the rest of tke 
party, but tha Cokne^ who vks qidte astnv 
of liis mea, set th^ sbnrtjr ddvn to. tlMrigbt 
cause. 

The apfe^faaofi of No«l, sober, and ^ap* 
poiatedi in the middle of the ymmi groups wu 
a Mirpiaze. George- iwind»ed at it, afWr hia 
positive iti^sA of the invitAtioii. Dyaoo Jmew 
that he }^ h^^i f«ikd ; a«d the-. Colonel waa 
sati&Sed pf the jvLB^ice of hia siumues, and the 
priiden«e <^ hie f^)^atjona. 

" What, all men !" exohumed Noal, aa be 
glanced his eyes rpiwod the taU^ to sae if . one 
chur had been oceaf^edt whose tenaut had ro- 
movi^ .unce £iui«-« ^*:UUft u abaaliite bor-i 
bariam!" ' , . 

" WhoBoe caaie yoa Iriat, NoalP" said George. 

*' i' S^ ^ £rpm my party, whidi waa a duU 
9ne, #nd of oMCcse made i^ Sar time lost in 
other tcfdety, by ccAolag di!K<;dy hither." 

" Yqu havo; l^em oa the rlrer," said the Co> 
med. • '■ 

" Nc^^asawwed NoA ■ : 

" ¥ou jnvfceed &,v€fyag^}" jmd the CdoncL 



• ^ It was ofF on ^ocbuRt of die weather,^ aji- 
swered Bertie. 
" What,*' said Dyson, ^ was the weather too 

" No, Arthur,'^ replied B^tie, ^^ihe truth is, 
I preferred thtf -jntty I tfpcki of ^to yeu, 
George.^ 

'^ That »vBs a pka8«»t <Aie^ no deul^, Mr. 
Noel F^'^ sud Mr. Mioey: 
• *a ffiund it «o> Sir/' Sftid-^Nofet 

^* I thou^t^i'^ repfied' Hr. iSaeey, '^ I saw 
you tfaortagh J the bUn^,^ dining at Long's, 89 
I otane up- Botkt Ste-eet^ Ifom^ tAj lodgyngs, son 
Qiy VKy hatherl^ 

^ Thtrij I jmsum^j 6«r, ypit Mrere misfakefi^^ 
said Noel, with tho ntost porfeet composure, and 
an esopMHion of oottnD^nance iinpeMuirtiably 
contemptuous. 

<< It doesnH mattef^^ said the Cbkmef, *' so 
as- we Imve Mr. Noel hei<e at present ; we only 
wanted him to make the oirde complete.^ 

^* Colonel, you do me honour,"** said Bertie, 
bowing. ^* Arthur, «ome ctnuff.^ 

Dyson's box; was immediately at his ser- 
vice. 
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^' How is Miss Anslruth^, ibis eveniiig. Go* 
lonel ?^ said Bertie. 

Oeorge^s. blood thiflled in his v^s. 

'^ She was quite well, when I parted with 
her," said Colonel Aiden. 

A thousand fiends seemed to seize simulta* 
neously upon George's brain, a thousand horri- 
ble visions were in a moment conjured. up in his 
imagination. He saw, at once, the real cause of 
Noel's absence; he did not know of Louisa^s 
remoTal from Park Lane; after what had oc- 
curred in the morning, he had '.not ventured, to 
inquire about her; but noK^lie poroeived, dear as 
the noon of day, the motive for NoePs evasion; 
in a moment was perfectly oonviaced that the 
story of his having dined at Long's, which Mr* 
Macey had told them^ was true; recurred ta 
all the praises of his person and manner, which 
Miss Anstrutiier had sounded in the morning, 
and determined in his own mind, that, having 
duped his uncle in the first instance^ he had 
passed the whole of the evening idone in her 
sodety, and was now come to conclude the 
afiPair with a display of friendship and kindness 
towards him, 

George did not stop to consider that let Noel 
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do. whalftyer he might, he/wM a free agent ; that 
although NoePs conduct might be profligate 
and libertine, fitm Ae hadno dalm upon Misa 
Anstruther ; he did not wait to remember that 
the injury inflicted by such aline :of :o(»iduct 
would be done to his.uncle, and not to- himself ; 
and that, in fact, (particularly t after his extraor- 
dinary, conduct in the moriung, and his. conse- 
quent exclusion firom her sodety.) Hecuba woa 
nothing. to him, he nothing to Hecuba. His 
brain was on fire, and heated as he was with 
wine, and the recollection of all that had trans^ 
pired in the early part of the day, he regarded 
his dear friend Noel with an expression of miiv. 
gled horror, and hatred, although, in point of 
fact^' he had no ground whatever for his suspir 
dons, which, even if they. settled on thei: right 
personage, were in the {uresent instance at least 
wrongly excited; 

The feeling once roused, it is easy to inmgine 
that the conversation, when occasionally left in 
the hands of the two friends was any tlnng but 
a^peeisible; the short, petulant answers of George 
gave \m\h to a series of dry and iminteresting 
questions from Bertie, and whenever an oppor- 
tunity for dispky occurred it was clear that 
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fheb* ^abcifdaility wai atthe' i&boieHf vi cfiSM .^^ 
tbe dke^ feeling lumsdf ^deeply #oakided iriiidts 
no ikijafj ^ad[ been cbmknil'tdd, and th^ btkr^ 
}gii6raii( of the "affiiir nf the nbonBiiig', Mtii- 
fauliii^ id the ieitl^H jeabd^r df his host tH# 
rdiaoTai of dieldtidy 6fagect df ^i^bnteatknti. 

at^atl necttsifanrjr toindiethe faints of Ube indiftsr* 
tntprthxif thcfxxlmpanij, aoremoTal tdtfaedrsw^ 
tag-room' was pfcfposd by old jAcrdtn; -wlien^ as 
11/^ the rtaftoa bt iki boas^ candUtabies were 
Ud dilt. A hd&^^fBuatmtA board ^arcdewljieft 
fon'a mnalkir IndUe ikAoetidj' adt tlad amy !faady 
jMi: iSsoat txr j^ Aaiinnii)AA dericid^igaaiev 
%iie thflft tf airy b(My bbd'a idfaibce for d IMie 
eacpsn iii{z3rd,liierti anrri ^andii tfani|pi ks dide at 
hiaaA; in ahM "^e roliiig paasiatL ' dis^^ 
ilaelf .in TaiSaius parts of the sdite.of loems, 
and the Colonel resolved that' njorthmg' on Ait 
|iart idiovdd mwi to 4tbeck its^entbe iemd ficfrfect 
gratificatioii. 

After a ii^gaie ef mBe» aiid a gkisii t>f Ctr 
9ra9o% fiom ^wfaieh.Mktos. Meadaiid-Difflbydb- 
«tfutted tabst earefuDy^ the Colondi; fttunlig lesC 
Int presence or iiis sileiiee on the subject sbcwild 
impose -any festlidit upcai his yisung fiieiids^ 
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^^ all Jibe woe to Im^ ibe.g0^ or ibe stake 
w^i^laaMi^Cs of perfect Jiuliffetfiviee,^ 

. Aji .ia ibeiili^ it h tbe cjilsilow to: peirfimsi 
gyrftTte ^ flpber eofnedies &8tia tbe^ fonfer .of 
^itertauuaeitfy ond then pn^caed to. the li^iter 
(H^ nKMre splendid i$i(bibi^Uo»% 9o it jwaa f uggnrted 
^Al a ]?iibb^ of r$hart8 -would ,be ^oastweiQely >ea<^ 
%3nable A8 a begbwig of tbe eveniag'ii amase*' 
mwt, and ffcepordiogly a liaiile van^^ made mpf at 
wbi<^ the Colonel, and ^ysw/Wfsre ffippiaed to 
lldeasrs. Mead and !PaB>y. 
< Tbe tubbex |arooeeded^.aod B0r& fmd Gemrge 
if^ere left with Ciqptain :Mace;9 either tp talk, or 
qpke^p 4 little ,paii;7ic^tb€^ Own at isoioeiiiore 
expeditious game. But tbe dait Wias «1aU jfiist in 
Qredrge^s J^art ;, he was i^fit {pf .soc^jr, he 
4oal;^ biB .friead,,^d daired.not eym o^uue 
wbfnoe he^ e^a:^ «o nuwh did Jl^ &ar lua ao* 
sW^w Indeed be di^qded Aiij aJ}u»ioii to thd 
$iUb|a^ md Xxiaasa^ Sjtota Hapey and Nod 
Iwwt ^^«r^ tiis m^i^'a cbair tp vaXnh the pro* 
gsijessof tbe.gwiie-. . > , 

. {Its nnplci. and Dy«o» Jogt. the rtWber v«»7t 
t^pfit^f^ 1^ Whc^er ^m :thft «oiifii«i>it x^f Jiia 
idteM^ or ,tbe pdd e§M produced by: thcruisuttililr 

b6 
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quantity of wine, which, in hopes of soothing 
his sorrows, he had swidlowed, he thought he 
perceived something like a systematic under- 
standing between his excellent friend Dyison and 
his worthy companions Mead and Dalby. The 
sufipidon was fiill of doubt and delicacy ; but 
he was just in the humour not only to vent his 
spleen wherever he could with propriety, but 
at one **fell swoop?*' to' throw ovCTbdard his 
present connexions and reidgn all further com- 
munication with the world at Itoge, so that he 
could but be restored to the sodety of Miss 
Anstriither, to his imcle^s favour, and, 'more 
than all, be enabled to rescue that uncle from 
the hands of the Philistines, into which he was 
ccmvinced he h^ fallen. 

George : watched the game attentively, but 
Mr. Mead, and Mr. Dalby, and Mr. Dyson, 
played as correctly as men could play, — yet the 
Colonel lost anoth^ ten, and fifty on the rub- 
ber. ^ George advised a change of partners; it 
was agreed to, and' Captain Macey cut 
in, and became the old gentleman^s partner 
against Arthur and Mt*. Mead. The Colonel 
doubled his bets to the great surprise of George,' 
who ' thought the ' ofd gentleman carrying his 
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youthful indiflcretioiis rather farther than was 
qwte necemacy, but the next rubber was lost) 
and the Colonel, resolved to retrieve his -past 
losses, doubled- again, and the game recom- 
meticed as they sat. ^ 

During the progress of this last contest, 
Greorge^once or twice clearly saw that the whole 
party, including his friend Arthur Dyson, were 
in a league to cheat his uiicle. To call Bertie 
Noel into council as to what was to be done, 
was, in the present temper of his mind, impos- 
able; and, moreover, Bertie was stretched ho^ 
rizontally on a sofa fast asleep, with the last 
number of the Edinburgh Beview lying in his 
lap; which Magazine, until nature was fairly ex- 
hausted by the effort, he had been most labo- 
riously attempting to perute. 

Greorge stood and wondered — the thing was 
too evident — the signs were manifest. The 
stake was now upwards of four hundred 
pounds, and the eagerness of the hungry black* 
legs made them forgetful of their wonted cau- 
tion. The rubber was thmrs, and the Colonel, 
calculating on his card what was the amount of 
his debt, ' said risinfg':— 
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W«&» Mr. MuB^^I MftT^wrNdebter 

'' NU e^er Bhallipg, }>y Heall'^W) Sir !" 

transfixed the party in differ^ at^iiii«8^»di& 
f(weAt parta of. tllp Toona^ like the rcondndEtig 
groupe 4af a Gpefmaa^ky^ 

'' How 8G|; Sir ?'' 5Kid life CdlmeL 
'' i saw it all^'' Mod Qeoff0*$ ^ I ww Om 
whote plaa;-*aever mind wbat I nemi^*^ 
I mean what I say. Ycni owe iheae Mlow» 
Qotlikig; and fay Hd^vcii { Bathia^ vhall you 
pay them.^ 
^ George,'' ^aid Syson^ ^^ni^iat iir^ you tfdk« 

Uig alKAlt ?" 

. *^ To youy Mr. Dysoa,^ sttd -Gkori^y << ny 
conversation will be <^ a diffeMit diaratter; 
but £or Uiese mjnsmidoni^ of y<Hanh^theae. kd 
captains^-these haagesis-on — i--*-^* 

'^ Gearge,*^ exclain^ed ^ Coloaal, *^ are you 
ipad?'' 
" Np, Sir; \mt I saw liioBe men -i^—'^ 
*^ Be silent, I oofamaad you, 8tr>^^ litid his 
uncle ; *^ I am p<^ectly abaiued you omildaee 
these gentlemen do nothing yAkh detoiiundb Aib 
violent language, and roost outrageous beha^ 
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vieur; Tbey^iyre'iiof new^tM^aiiitaileesaf )y<^^ 
— H(he^ are^ sioi»o¥er» 'th^tfrimbs of jfincr/fiiead: 
Mr* Ai^ur DyaoiL Yoii niiist hewaki i»:ma^ 
ptite ycmttolf t9 the omeiiqpgkiimot fmdi'^ex^ 
trttogdwjftry c|>aduQt wid aenTdtsalfam a^ dns^ 

yMWi¥^," said €beCirge, <'>nd: 1 wiflnofr'ne 
you thus basely duped; you h^rve been^ chsa^ 
eAi Sir ^- iftaxaefe]jl^ cbeaied - out of your 
money !^ 

'<" CheM)ed r tfiied Mead/ 

« Cheated r rejefilwd DysoB; 
, iUlin.diSei^eiit^ton^ 

^^ Aye, cheated! Mt.,Sy9oty'**'mA Ghsorge; 
^^^lofid tto;*r yo^'luM^F'i&y fiieani^.^ : 

<<^We kBow KoMr to oNxtioe iVtoG^i'' said M»- 
0ey^ vWwaa'i^toeeedir^io vetire. 

" To-mcHTOw,^ said Mead, " we •'.> ^ 

"jT«Miiou»w^? ^tep^flfced jthe CbTboel, "to- 
morrow is too long a delay. Sir; this very eren» 
h)|^.iii^ I Tshew you my bpnion oft thid foolish 
bay'3 iat^H^pevatfcbndkict. Wiistever «te^s joop 
vem^ e^Ader ^iroiifer^lo taUe to-morrow, gentle^ 
mA^ uikm-imua^s^f^ thuttmlf carnage has been 
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some time at the door, and, if you will do me 
the favour to give me your company at my 
house, where we shall at all events be secure 
traoi insult and intrusion, we will adjourn thi- 
ther and finish the ev^iing; and I nnoerely 
hope, gentlemenj this invitation will satisfac- 
torily evince my opiilion of my nephew's out- 
rage upon you." 

The' party were delighted — George asto- 
nished. 

^^ An excellent move iYaith,'' said Bertie, 
starting from the fox's sleep' in which he had 
been indulging during the heat c^ the battle ; 
" let's be oflF home. Colonel.'' 

^^ Home!" murmured George, and his thoughts 
flew instantly to Louisa*'* 

'' Come then," contmued the Colonel, << Noel, 
ring^the bell-^let us retire and leave this violent 
young gentleman to c6ol himself by sleep and 
reflection." 

" Leaver said Noel;—" What doesn't he 
go with us ?" 

" Not to iTiy house, if you please, Mr. Noel^" 
sud the Colonel ; and turning to the servant 
who had answered the bell^ he desired his car- 
riage might be called to the door, and taking 
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Dyson by one arm, and Noel by the other, the 
eccentric old man, after wishing his nephew 
good night, which was repeated by all the party, 
in different waysj qmtted Grosvenor Street, and 
left the unhappy young man suffering under 
an accumulation of wretchedness, which, four- 
and^twenty hours before, he could not possibly 
have anticipated. 

His reflections, at the moment were not Ukely 
to . soothe the tempest which was raging in his 
mind. What had he done? — incurred a sen-> 
tence of banishment from his uncle^s house, by 
the violation of every thing like dehcacy and 
propriety towards the being, with whose fate his 
own destiny seemed mysteriously interwoven ; — 
had irritated and offended by his manner the 
most intimate friends he possessed, ^mad finally, 
by the unrestrained expression of what, at Ifist, 
might have been but his suspicion of unfairness, 
driven from his. house the man who had for 
months shared that house with him, and in- 
volved himself in consequences probably of the 
most serious nature . with others bf whom ^ he 
knew, comparatively little ; besides which, he felt 
that his conduct would be generally canvassed 
in. spdety, and he who had been the most'popu-^ 
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lar ^mtn in ocrtun .ciidieB in lioadfMV would be 
agreiflfid^ and ewi pointed at, m the viobtcr 4)f 
etKfej.vriile; dfaserrdbk in deoent aocncty. 

/fitUit havreveKy the mote lie >«Qiisideredy the 
nMslce l^e rfflecftid, the more ceitem he was, that 
hehadfdetected the roguerjr of DjrBcm^B fiie&da. 
He img^t hare beea vrximg in ao dastuietl j pM^ 
claiming it, but the fact was clear; /yet any re». 
git^ which he mif^ at the maraeat Jurre &lt, 
Sm:. the lAmiptaeas with n^hich he diBdosed the' 
tiuth to.his.unde, was ^^nideEablyaugmeiitad. 
l^.that;g0nll^ii8D's tviisat andsixiQagly macfcp. 
ed kicfedidity upon the subjeet 

Then, aa alwarfs, his Ihdaj^ts sdcotsed to 
Mias AjMtruther, She was, donhtleKi, .tttting^ 
i^Uteiua affectionat&--^wfaai^ he conkl sot ou 
aptly define— to reodhre his unde ; there would, 
she be, environed by these dianpated gamld^ni, 
or €t0^n 8Ut)rendered io ikie powaftd i 
of hid detmtaile fiaeiid!) and wMk one pact 
the. company 1ratf;l«boanit^ to woQrk the laiin of. 
his itacle'-fhikneiaUy,: the more itender.anfl tk^r 
coKip^bsbBd tadrndual of the gang,. (sisA Jsaa; 
this W)(>i^ ^]U<^ QOCureM i^ his . diot^hts^) ' 
iBviQiild be ijinderiS)inu}g th^ iprivcipk^ of) bia ftor : 
idri^ than' wboit), in isfiit^ o£ wmHa Jeaotraordhiary ! 
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Bfpmea^ cy9CrepmGie» inr her character, h^ d0» 
qded ibeFer^idnDt^eiuflt aiiKn^ att^^ e^c^ 
lout, a«c)9tifpU^hed erenfture apcm the ihce ot the 

«M^h. '. :: . 

. Thtf WUd, eoi^sloa <)f his thoughts baviaip 
Somewhat subsided, aad finding it ^uite iHipcM^ 
sible to sleep, poor George, dismissing, th^ sarW 
vm^ls^ refilled .to his dressing-ireoiii, where, until 
i|s Mght e sua as London afiords |^e$m.(^ 
iipoil its wuidowaf «ad the dingy fsftir^0w% of 
GodcM|g»e oopgf^^ated upon tk^ Ua^sn^liyy 
Uirch-JbroofliJooking poplar tt^es, which. ha^ 
been endeavouring for the last fifty yeaQi tik 
gmw ft httle in the s<|tiare ^ai!deti at the' bock 
of tha houae^' bqgaa to tfhirp tj^k^novnii^ ^^oag^ 
the efithusiastio young man contint^ writiajga 
tetle^y (u* rather paepiphjet, la his iiaele^in; which 
h^ depleted^ in laiigu^ as strong as.be fek hun^ 
aalf able to adi^ white addrestii^arevm^d rela« 
ti^i the dangers t^f the d^perate ekxurs^ ha wtaa 
pursuing, develmiiig the <;hiaact6f« of km asM>' 
eiate^j by various little tnuts, wUch.he hadcdi' 
Idcted ffom; the anpals of past years, for the aid 
gebtlei^iaB^s edifioatidn; and having cMiehided 
hia lengthened essay upon dissipation and ita 
fruits, by entreating his uncle again to receive 



18 THte KAH op UAVt Fi;iBlf J)to/ 

him into his hotiie, aod to bdieve hmi mialM^ 
ably, and affectionfitefy, and dni^idly) hk ke,, 
&c«, &c*9 he threw hitoadf on his bed in a state 
of agony, which, if my reader have a fertility of 
invention, I would rather leave to Ms imagi- 
nation, than spcnl its effect by attempting to 
describe. 

The morning came — ^the letter was despatdi- 
ed. Judge George'^s surprise, when the servailt 
brought word back, that the pky-party had not 
yet broken up — ^his uncle was still at the Maeco 
tabie.-^Mr. Bertie had been to bed, but had 
risen and was out. 

This last piece of information comf^ed the 
a^onidmient of the unhappy nephew. Dissi- 
pation like this, amounting almost to madness, 
seemed at all events to warrant his decided 
interference. It was with his friends that his 
unsuspecting uncle was involving himself— it 
was under the same roof with the fascinating 
Miss Anstruther that these scenes of profligacy 
were acting. Not a moment was to be lost : he 
determined, let what might occur, to force his 
way to his uncle, and drag him from the harpies 
who were preying upon his property; and ac- 
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ty seiasing his liftt and gloves, he mshecl 
out. of the house, and proceeded to Park Lane. 

It was now nearly nine, and the streets were 
free from any thing like persons of condition, so 
that Gkorge's distracted manner did not excite 
any particular attention : he reached his uncle's 
door — enquired for him, was admitted, and 
found him seated at a breakfast^table with Noel 
— ^the others were gone. 

** WeU, Sir,'' said the Colonel, " have you 
any more commands with me ? You were aware^ 
I jNresume, that Miss Anstrutker had left this 
house, or you would not have presented yourself, 
at my door.* • 

Greorge felt a mingled sensation haidly de- 
finable of mortification at the disclosure of th^ 
difference between his uncle and himself to Noel^ 
after his promise of secrecy, and of deUght, 
that all hi& surmises and suspicions about Miss 
Anstruther were at all events groundless. 

^^ I did not know it, Sir,** said Greorge faulter- 
ingly. 

^^ Mr. Noel and I have been talking that 
foolish afiair over/' continued the Colonel ; ** I 
thought it right to take your friend's advice be- 
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fore I decided upw mV disfimtiva ni^ftMinHM 
and be ifffrees witb 9»e .l^t it i» impoaflfllbteiyou 
can iQiQet J^i^ Al^stiTutbe^' a^aii). 

'' ladeedr. md George feelidg himaelf hkefr 
VtfU^y Ghanging ifom fude ta itt(^ ^ that iB Mn 
NoelV Qfonioa P"^ 

; *^ UpoB £pry lile^ /I 9p^>" paid Noel, " Ha if 
dbe W0ie a^aiiler «# itiy ^iwp.'^ 

'^ But will you believe Noidy'* iaid the Co* 
loneljp^uipiHig'faMaadB^rly to J^ f' Aat, dfter 
hifi f^e9^ pf; \4tra4]hercMQi» 4iS last nighl^^ lUa 
w^t^ yiwfig manhatii^idicilQii ffop^ bia^biu&i^ 
tbe:fi^d'9£ 1^ b99^, id»<Hi^ 1^ write me j|^ 
morning, a sermon as long as one of Ttllptsciii^ 
advi^l^ i|ie to quit London- aBd:l*Q^um: to tny 
|)ateroal; fidds ?** 

. ^^ ;A$iid laayie Miss AnstnMb^ to ^^, X:$ttpr 
(SollMiel,^ said Noel 

Gaa you ecnieeivie,** qoiilklmed^th^iclld gsaoih 
tleman, ^^ ihat tkis boy should think of mUkxg 
4ovtn to ei}li>gi26 the betaiities of inatuire hn a 
back-room in Lower Grosvenor Street ?^ 

^^HaJ ha! bar widNofel. ' 

'^^ ^r, NotV' smd £i«Qar^/^^ my ui)«^le is^. 
wJHtg^hy his rdado»s}i^]> to mie^ by his a^, 
and^ if you will, by his experience, to assume 
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tlMi tone m ifliich joaheai jiiathe$xAhamad^ 
dx»6»'mei--^hai no num exoeptmynticld^iifi 
adapt. ki in.speakiu^ to me^ vm witt I ^fffetSat 
A<^.hbdkaAom> of north Bt mj expense -triMh^ 
oui^takxEkg that 9dft pf tiiatiee'of thetn^---*^^'' 

" Which,^ said the Colonel, '* you of ootfirae 
eicpe^ lAr* Bysbn and his Memds to take' of 
yamja tinciviKzi^ '^cdtict laisi night.^ 

« I amlneady and willing fo give «iiy of i ^ 
poft^ JOBlpie sotisfhctkHi,^ ^d Oedrge, ** i«ii6B 
I;lBGqKe been^ siitisfied 1^ tiiegr have it just ri^t 
to dHnaiiddt,^ 
'^^ Oh P 8«^ Bertie,. <^ Dyson 'a a gentlenuiii^ 
tbereisno doubt .of fAof ; -and aldiougk it i^as 
nrtiier a shabby trick tb^lelid Dalfimore yom- own 
hof ses to (»iTy off Lady Fraoees, which I hafH 
{]^n to Icnow He i}nj^ stiU you jibou]^ net hare 
takim your revcaige so;"" 

" What.r exclaimed Geofge, ^ aris all yoair 
friendships equally hollow ?** 

^ Cfertaiidy not, Sff,** saiii theOrfonelj htaxk 
^uthoriiktive tone; •* I-am eimvinced ^hat-Mlr; 
M^ has your interest deeply at heart* He has 

r ft • ' • 

mxioafieed to me your diffitul^s^ todembaiv 
rtteStti^tB with the greatesSk dfeBieacy andmterest 
ft!r your- weHare; He r«eonmiend» a general te^ 
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trencho^ctnt) Which', he tells me^ jcnir innumer^ 
able indiscretions have rendered absolutely ne- 
cessary; and advises your getting a conietey in 
some crack regiment, where you may dazzle \ff<*\ 
heiress, and nurse your property till affairs come ^ 
round again.*^ 

< ^' Indeed i*^ said George, and he stood iq^ifaast 
at the conduct of his last friend : the word in- 
discretions rang upon his ear; and when he re- 
collected that for upwards of twelve thousand 
pounds play-debts, securities to tradesoien, and 
money actually lent, Bertie Noel himself was his 
debtor, he could hardly trust his ears. To 
reproach Noel by mentioning hit embarrass- 
ments and obligations George disdained^ and 
therefore leant against the chimney-piece, as if 
prepared placidly and patiently to rec^ve the 
extraordinary treatment which awaited him, in 
return for the solidtude he had expressed for 
his uncle's welfare. ' 

In the midst of this storm of accusation and 
reproach, nothing did Gveorge hear of the only 
subject upon which he wished for information. 
The name of Miss Anstruther never once was 
mentioned after it had been referred to, as oon- 
neded with his own indelicacy and imprcqwriety; 
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she, his uncle^s guardian angel, as he bdieved 
her, had shewn herself like a bright and beau- 
tiful vision, and had now vaoished only^ to make 
the darkness more gloomy and terrific. 

The Colonel having concluded his breakfast, 
appeared extremely anxious to dismiss his 
friends, nature having I presume been wearied 
out, and his age and infirmities yielding before 
the extraordinary discipline to which he had 
chosen to subject himself; accordingly, evading « 
continuance of the conversation by some ridicu- 
lous pretext, he rose from table, and telling Noel 
that he had something particular to say to him 
before he went out, coldly wished his nephew a 
good morning, and informed him that he should 
hear from him in answer to his letter in the 
course of the day — and thus they parted. 

As George passed through the hall he could 
perceive that his declining influence was duly 
appredated: the porter, who was reading the 
fashionable news in the Morning Post, called 
a livery servant, who was reading the* Times 
in the opposite window, to open the door, 
instead of raising his own unwieldy body for 
the ^purpose; and dejected, dismayed, and 
astonished at the events which had so recently 



S4 THE MAN or UJOgY TMTEXam. 

and TBfiidiy odcun^, young Mri Arden betook 
hasmeiito^ Oxow^xxar Street, where,, at he iiad 
hideied aptieipated, he found a not» fibm las 
friend DyBon. 
fie broke tlie seal and read aa foUoura :*fr- 

" Dea^ Arden, 

^^ I ma truly sorry that those fellovs^ Mead 
0IUJI Dalbyi should have behaved so ill at your 
house last' night, but still n^ore mortified th^t 
you should have; shewn me up wi^h them. . The 
affair is an ugly one, and I trust to you to keep 
)^^ old man in t^e dajrk-r-^ ^ deep in with them. 
I Mt them eai^ly, mi have, as I thought it best 
to do, started fo^ Doncaster, where I have a 
heavy book.' jjjl this is between you and mc;, 
and the Post; but I trust to you to kpep up ap- 
pearances for me. As to the others I really 
know nothing of them^ more than meeting them 
twice at Tattersal% and with regard to Macey 
I was introduced to him by Crawfish, at New- 
market. If things should turn out ill, ^nd 
the old gentleman get fidgetty, write to me uur 
dar cover, 

" YiQi3f% alj^fftys sisK^^y, 

^ A1VX8UE XhraoK.^ 



THE MAN OF MANY FEIEKDS. 25 



« 



Why, what a viUain is this," said George to 
himself as he folded up the note ; ^^ and is this 
the man to whose guidance I have committed all 
my turf affairs ! Are these the friends whom he 
has chosen to introduce at my house. I was 
right then after all — I saw thdu: tricks: my 
uncle shall pay nothing! — On that point I am 
resolved." 

Hardly had he ^^ mentally ejaculated** these 
words, when a note from his uncle, sent hastily, 
summoned him back to his presence. This sud- 
den recall delighted, while it surprised him ; 
above all things it gave him the opportunity of 
proving to him the danger of an association with 
his companions of the previous night, and the 
absolute necessity of not paying their demands ; 
but, excellent as were his intentions, he was 
too late in the fulfilment of them. When he 
reached his uncle's presence, the old man de- 
sired him to be seated — George obeyed. 

*• I have but a few words to say, to which I 
require, George/* said the Colonel, " your most 
serious attention.*^ 

" I am prepared to hear, Su*?'' said George, 
who saw that the recent Jierti of his uncle was 

VOL. II. c 
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greatly subdued, and even fancied that he per- 
ceived a tear standing in his sunken eye. 

" George/* continued the Colonel, " uninten- 
tionally, I know, you have ruined me — ^the 
property which for years has been accumulat- 
ing, has been in one night dissipated. I rose 
from table this morning a loser of Thirty 
Thousand Pownds!"^ 

*' Thirty Thousand Pounds !'* exclaimed 
Greorge. 

^^ Do not imagine that it is with a view of 
appealing to your g^erosity for assistance, that 
I have sent for you," said the old man ; " secu- 
rity is given for the money, and therefore the 
debt is paid; — ^but, as you know, such a pay- 
ment must leave me a beggar.^' 

** Paid I'' cried George ; " not a shilling 
must be paid!— here, here. Sir, I have in my 
hand written evidence to prove that you were 
cheated."*' 

'^ Written evidence," said the Colonel^ 
« how '^ 

George gave him the letter. 

" Signed too by Arthur Dyson! your bosom- 
friend,^^ said the Colonel, when he had read it. 
" Impossible ! — this is some impudent forgery, 
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depend upon it : you, who know human nature 
80 well and so intimately, with your high sense 
of honour and proud feelings, never could have 
made a constant associate of an unprindpled 
swindler, such as this man apparently proclaims 
himself— it cannot be his writing." 

" 1*11 appeal to Noel, Sir," said Greorge, 
" who knows his hand.^' 

** Mr. Noel has left me,** answered the Colo- 
nel; ^^ I disclosed the sudden and overwhelm- 
ing change in my cireumstances to him, and I 
assure you he regrets it bitterly, more particu- 
larly he says, as he has an engagement to 
Tunbridge Wells, which will take him out of 
town to night." 

" Grone ! — ^what,*' said George, " Bertie gone 
and left you in this distress P^ 

" Yes, so I fear," s^ the Colonel. 

^^ Heartless wretch !" exclaimed the irritated 
nephew. 

^* What ! your dear Bertie, — our dear Noel 
heartless } Come, come, Greorge, it is not,^ said 
the Colonel, ^^my disposition to rail at others 
in revenge for my own follies; I say nothing; 
perhaps you will give me shelter in your house ^ 
for a day or two, and by shortly e£Pecting a sale 
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of my property in the country I may pay off 
these gentlemen." 

*^ But, Sir, they are noi gentlemen,** cried 
George. 

*' I met them at your table," replied his uncle, 
^^ I was introduced to them by you, as gentle* 
men, and I have too high a respect for your 
veracity to impugn their title to the character." 

** What on earth am I to do !** said the agi- 
tated young man, dreading to turn his eyes 
towards his own embiEurassments, which, if not 
decidedly serious were of a nature completely 
to paralyze his power of presently being ser- 
viceable to his beloved relation. 

" There is yet a mode of restoring me to 
comfort,'' said the Colonel. " I have before 
alluded to it upon other grounds; but, now, I 
look to it as the last hope." 

" Speak, uncle — tell me ! — what is it ?" sfud 
Greorge. 

" It is in your power yet to save me : there 
are certain conditions," said Arden, ^^ in a bond 
between my late brother-in-law Neville and my- 
self, which, if you would consent to unite your- 
self to your cousin Loui^, would instantly re- 
lieve me from all my embarrassments." 
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This was a death-blow to George; he had re^ 
jected the proposal before, on general grounds ; 
and now, as if fate had determined to persecute 
him to the extremest point, it was again made, 
when it was absolutely impossible for him to ac- 
cede to it, without entailing certain misery upon 
himself for ever. 

" Miss Neville, Sir," said George, " has in 
all probability forgotten me. Sh'e may have 
formed new attachments — I cannot command 
her heart." 

** Can you command your own?^ said Arden. 

^' I am speaking to an indulgent uncle,^^ said 
the young man« 

** You are speaking to a ruin^ one — ruined 
too under your auspices, and by your friends,'** 
^d the Colonel; " you can rescue him by doing 
that, which before this crisis was the wish of 
liis heart, and you refuse.'' 

" Indeed, indeed," exclaimed George, " I 
would obey, but " 

" Tell me," said the Colonel, " have you any 
other attachment ?" 

" Not attachment, perhaps," said George, 
*«but " 

** Answer me distinctly then, Mr. Arden,'' 
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said his uncle; *^ for, though I am poorer, I am 
prouder than ever, and will neither qualify 
nor temporize; do I know the object of your 
present admiration?^ 

^^ You do,^ said Greorge ; and he burst into 
a flood of tears. 

^^ Do you really mean to say then,^ asked the 
Colonel, ^' that after my strict injunctions upon 
the subject, after my explanation of the particu- 
lar circumstances in which Miss Anstruther is 
placed, that you have given encouragement to a 
feeling— love it cannot ye/ be, — which, if success- 
ful, must overturn all my projects for her settle- 
ment with a worthy man to whom I told you 
she wa3 engaged."^ 

" It is but too true, I confess," said George. 

^^ And, what do you call such morality as 
this. Sir ?" asked his uncle. ** Are these your 
high principles ? Are these the advantages de- 
rived from an association with such friends as 
those by whom you have been so long sur- 
rounded? Is your conduct in the world, upon 
other occasions, regulated by doctrines which 
render such attacks as you have chosen to 
make upon Miss Anstruther, in your own 
house, justifiable?^' 

Sir, you do me injustice,'^ said George; 
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** Miss Anstruther is a being whom no man dare 
approach without respect and veneration.^' 

^^ And, therefore, you thought kneeling the 
most suitable action for the purpose? Well, 
Sir, go on." 

^^ There is no man so base,^ continued the 
agitated George, ^^ as to gaze on such beauty 
and Innocence, and wish to misinterpret their 
meaning— no villain so hardened — — " 

" Stay, George,'' said the Colone}, " moderate 
your language, or you may hav^ to answer for 
it in a more serious manner tbain ypu at present 
imagine: do me the favour to read thul:'\sa,ymg 
whidi, the old gentleman hand^ George a 
letter, which in an instant he perceived to be 
written by Bertie Noel: it was addressed to 
Miss Anstruther, and ran thus: 

'^ Itianday Morning. 

^^ It is impossible to sleep — to dream — to do 
any thing, but think of you. Amused as I am 
by the manner in which it is evident you ma- 
nage the old gentlemai^ I ooirld not help being 
surprised at your allowing yourself to be so 
quietly transportied last night from Park Lane. 
I tried every mode imaginable to make you 
understand that I did not mean to dine with 
George, whose silly affair about the kneeling I 
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had heard from his uncle. It certainly appears 
that there was considerable want of skill on Am 
part in the business, and had I known where 
you were, he certainly should not have had the 
opportunity of exhibiting his awkwardness. 

^^ Where you are now, I cannot imagine, and 
your maid appears determined not to let me 
know. Wilson says, he can contrive to get this 
conveyed to you by some * deadly stratagem' as 
your old Colonel would call it. Your observa- 
tions yesterday about insensible hearts and coun- 
try simplicity were not lost upon me, and when 
t tell you that the old man before six o\;lock 
this morning had lost the whole of his property, 
and that my silly friend, George, your sighing 
Cymon, has little of hU left, I think you will 
be upon your guard. 

^' I honestly confess I have not much to offer 
'you, but I have five hundred pounds, ready 
money, which I raised gesterday to start with. 
If you will favour the aspiring hopes of one 
who will spare neither pains nor cost to make 
you happy and comfortable, I am your man. 
France I should suggest for a trip : the Brigh-^ 
ton Steamer to Dieppe will in a few hours 
place us beyond the reach of the imdone Elder- 
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ly, under whose wing you have chosen to come 
amongst us, and who deserves, I must admit, 
the largest gold medal ever ^ven as a premium 
by the Society for the encouragement of Arts 
and Sciences, for having introduce you to 
London life, 

^^ I trust this to Wilson, and any answer you 
may send, you had better contrive to for\^rd 
by the twopenny post, directed to me at Long's, 
Bond Street God bless you, my sweet girl ! 
and beheve me really and sincerely, 

" Yours, Gertie Noel.'' 

" What is this, Sir?" said George, as pale as 
death." 

' " Why, I presume it is, that which it assumes 
to be ; a letter addressed to Miss Anstruther, by 
Mr. Bertie Noel, your particular friend, and my 
resident guest. It was by some extraordinai^j^ 
clever movement of that excellent servant, whom 
you so highly extolled to me, (my Mr. Wilson, 
I mean,) conveyed in a packet, which Harris, 
Miss Anstruther'^maid, was engaged to carry 
early this morning to her young liiistress. It 
has just been returned to me by the young lady, 
whose feelings at reca^g it are not half so 
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acute as they certainly would have been, could 
she possibly have understood its real meaning.^ 
Unprincipled scoundrel l" said George. 
Hush, Gteorge,** said the Colonel ; " re- 
collect that for months he has lived in your 
house, conducted your parties, invited your 
guests ■ — ^ 

^^ I see, I see : I have been in a dream, and 
only now awake to the horrors of my situation,^ 
exclaimed the agonized Arden ; ^' and his allu- 
sion to that five hundfM pounds '^ At this 

moment, Wilson entered the room, in a manner 
somewhat brusque and strange. 

^^ Well, Sir,^' said the Colonel, pausing, and 
looking at him, ^^ I did not send for you !** 

** No, Sir," said Wilson ; " I know — and it 
is an extremely disagreeable business, Sir; — but 
Mr. Noel has spread such an unjrfeasant report, 
that the servants who have been engaged are^ 
extremely clamorous ; several of the tradesmen 
have been here to me, and as I have already 
advanced mx or seven hundred pounds of my 
own. Sir, I *" ^ 

*^ Come to me again in half an hour, Mr. 
Wilson," said the Colonel; " I expect my lawyer 
here almost immediately : I will see about it."^ 

^Wilson left the room sulkily and slowly, re- 
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peatmg, in another and a lower tone, *^ see 
about it indeed,'' and presently there was a 
rude noise heard in the hall, oaths resounded 
at the foot of the staircase, and all things 
seemed in extremities. 

'^ The crisis is at hand," said old Arden; 
" but I expect Abberly, and his family, (I con- 
dude, for he never travels without them,) and 
Miss Anstruther, who has been stajring there, 
during the last eventful day.** 

" There ! has she been there P^thank God J" 
exclaimed George, relieved at once fronr all his 
doubts and fears on that head. 

^^ Your continued expressicHis of interest 
about Miss Anstruther are as cruel as useless, 
George,** said his uncle : " will you be satis- 
fied (if she permits the question,) with her de- 
claration upon the point to which I have refer- 
red? Will you abide by her avowal of the 
circmnstances in which she is involved? And 
when you are satisfied upon that point, will you 
continue to refuse the hand of Louisa Neville, 
who has never yet ceased to regard you with 
the warmest affection.** 

George hesitated, naturally unwilling to 
pledge himself to any particular hne of con- 
duct; and recollecting that, although the young 
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lady mi^t at first and ** before company^^ 
negative his proposal and seem to kill his 
hopes, still she might be prevaifed upon in 
other termsy and under different circumstanoes, 
to ^ve another and a very different answer to 
his questions. 

^^ Let it rest on tJuU,'^ said the Colonel : *^ 1 
hear a knocking at the door^-I conclude they 
are arrived.'' 

The presentiment was correct: the door of 
the drawing-room opened, and a servant sul* 
lenly announced the visitors; the smiling, rosy- 
faced, well-powdered, neat*neck-clothed Mr. Ab- 
berly , and Miss Anstruther. 

^* And where is Mrs. Abberly?" said the Co^ 
lonel. 

" Why, do you know. Colonel," said the 
husband, ^^ Mrs. A. wanted to bring the child- 
ren with her ; but I said we should be abomi- 
nably squeezed in the carriage, so Thomas 
ijs gone back to fetch her and all the young 
ones.'' 

What an unseasonable importation, thought 
George, who, in a state of distracting anxiety^ 
which was perfectly evident, [uxtceeded to pay 
his respects to the lovely girl with more than 
ordinary devotion, hoping, if possible, by this 
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respectful attention to counteract the effects of 
the shameless address of his libertine friend, and 
of his own disastrous prostration. 

^^ I need your assistance, Abberly, I assure 
you," said the Colonel. ** I— -have received 
several unpleasant hints." 

" Sorry to hear it, .Sir,'* said Abberly ; and 
had hardly said it, when Wilson re-appeared ; 
his manner by no means improved, and his re- 
quest to speak to the Colonel sounding very 
much like a demand. 

" We are coming, Sir,*^ said the Colonel ; 
*^ Abberly, come with me — we must temporize, 
at all events ; — the moment Fortune frowns, see 
how the man is hunted.^' 

George's heart was bleeding for his uncle's 
distress ; he was considering the most probable 
means of relieving him ; he thought of Louisa 
Neville; he turned to Miss Anstruther, and his 
spirits sank, — the fascination was too powerful. 

" George," said the Colonel, ** see what ad- 
v^sity makes of human nature ; all my deter- 
minations are broken, and you are again des- 
tined to be left alone with this young lady. 
My dear ^1," added he, in a tone and manner 
more jocose, as George thought, than suitable 
to his circumstances, ^^ if he offers to go upon 
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^^ My unde tells me,^ said Greorge, who was 
nearly as much affected as his fiur compaiuon, 
^^ that my solidtude upon a point so near my 
heart, so essential to my happoiess is useless— 
that a prior engagement has been entared into 
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Cakn yoursdf,^ said Louisa : '^ your uncle 
vpceks truth ; I will have no deception — my heart 
is — not my own to give ; be, therefore, what I 
have been taught to believe you ; dissipate his 
doubts and difficulties, and marry her whose 
heart, I can confidently assure you, is yours."" 

^^ Miss Anstruther,^ said George, '* I am not 
suffidently vain to believe that Miss Neville is, 
in the least degree, interested in my fate.^ 

^^ Believe me, Greol^ge, she f«,^ said Louisa, 
in a tone which completely astonished him : — 
the familiarity of appellation, the gravity, the 
deciidon, the violent dotation which followed 
this expression of her conviction of the &ct, 
threw him into a state of amazement — '^ and 
ever must be, George,^' continued the trembling 
^rl, bursting into tears, and sinking with her 
head upon the shoulder of the astonished Arden. 

In a moment he fancied that Miss Anstruther 
had sudd^y formed a violent attachment for 
him, and that Iter agitation, at the moment, 
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arose from the certainty in her mind that he 
must marry Louisa. He was^in a state c^ per- 
fect confusion and consternation, when the door 
of the drawing-room flew open, and the Abberly 
family rushing in, Miss Sophy exclaimed, in a 
scream like that of a frightened pea-hen. 

" La, Ma^! there's Mr. Arden nursing Miss 
NeviUeUr 

^^ Confound the children !^ exclaimed the 
Colonel, who was just behind them, ^^ then my 
denouement is spoiled, after all.^ 

George's situation may be better conceived 
than imagined : he rose and stood, supporting 
the weeping girl in the midst of the circle of 
his friends; Abberly delighted, Mrs. Abberly 
laughing and patting Louisa'^s back, the Colonel 
wiping his eyes, the children dandng in differ- 
ent measures, and the fat poodle snorting and 
waging his little lionized tail, with all the co- 
mical activity of canine obesity. 

^* Speak !^ said George ; '^ am I alive, am I 
awake? — is this Louisa Neville ?'^ 

« The same, by Jove I'' exclaimed the Cotonel. 

^^ Then Heaven be pnused !^ said Greorge. 

** Why, sirrah," said the Colonel, " I have 
told you that lady has engaged herself to be 
married." 
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^^ He has got ofip that engagement, he says, 
Sir,^ said Wilson, " and is merely making him* 
self amiable, in order to present himself, and 
offer his congratulations on the falsehood of the 
stories raised against you.^ 

" Excellent young man ! we will receive 
him,'' said the Colonel; and Wilson retired. 
Louisa crossed the room to her uncle, who after 
a momentary conversation, gave an applt>ving 
nod, and the young lady accompanied by Mrs. 
Abberly, immediately quitted the apartment, 
attended by the children en masse. 

Noel, viho had received no answer, of course, 
to his note from Miss Neville, had, on his re- 
turn from Long^s discovered from Dyson, that, 
so far from paying his associates, the Colond 
had in the most decided and unqualified man* 
ner informed them of his conviction of their foul 
play ; and added, that if they persisted in their 
unjust demands upon him, he should put the 
affair into the hands of his attorney; and this 
was the measure, which in fact induced the said 
Dyson to remove himself as speedily as possible 
from any connexion with the party. Upon re- 
ceiving this intelligence, Noel determined to 
rally and hang on; being quite certain, in his 
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own mind, that Miss Anstruther, although she 
had not written to him, had concealed the fact 
of his writing to Aer, which was the* chief point ; 
because he cunningly argued, relying upon his 
perfect knowledge of the fair Bex,, that ^^ silence 
always gives consent.'^ 

Thus armed, the gall^t, gay Lothario made 
his appearance in the >drawing-room a few mi- 
nutes after Miss Neviljie had left it. His re- 
ception was cold and silent: George having 
pledged his honour to his uncle to leave the 
final settlement of the affair to his management. 
It was with difficulty, however, the young man 
could restrain his indignation, when the hollow- 
hearted libertine entered the room, and took 
up his position, as usual, with a kind and pa- 
tronizing nod to Abberly. 

" Colonel," said he, " you were determined 
to have your joke with me this morning; so 
you arc sound as ever, not a fracture the worse 
for the skirmishing. George, how d'ye do ? I 
am glad to see you here again.'*^ 

■^ I thought, Mr, Noel, you said you were 
going to Tunbridge Wells," observed the Co- 
lonel. 

^* I was, my dear Sir,'^ replied Noel ; ^' but 
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" but the lady, since you know the fact — the 
lady is the thing. What have you done with 
the lady, George ?" 

** Before I have the honour to see you again, 
Mr. Noel,'' said George, " I hope I shall be 
happy enough to call her wife." 

" Wife I really ; how extremely convenient,*" 
said Bertie, whose convulsed countenance exhL 
bited a ghastly paleness during this affectedly 
gay colloquy; '^ I always feel so awkward when- 
ever there is a crisis so important as a marriage 
at hand, that I shall retire. You, George, shall 
hear {rem me about our little accounts; and 
you, Colonel, may rely upon my bringing the 
checque for the five hundred pounds, the first 
day I go to your villa." 

Abberly coughed at this moment, in a tone 
which indicated his belief, that, under this im- 
plied condition, the day of payment was by no 
meems near at hand. 

A pause ensued — ^the Colonel rose and rang 
the bell— the pause continued — a servant opened 
the drawing-ro(»n door. 

'* Good morning, Mr. Noel,'' said the Co- 
^one 

*^ Good morning, Sir," said Noel, with the 
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most ittinoyable gravity, and pvooeediiiig Aomm 
stairs, whistling an Italian air, quitted the houae^ 
having previously desired the servant to t^ hU 
man to pack up whatever of his remained in his 
apartment, and carry it down to LongV 

George himself stood as in a dream-Jbe com- 
prehended nothing beyond the insult offered by 
Noel to Louisa and his consequent diosiissal — 
the rest of the events in which he was so deejay 
interested had occurred so rapidly, had so ra^ 
pidly changed their character and colouring, 
that he was unable to collect from what had 
passed, whether his uncle^s fortune was wholly 
unimpaired* That the bewitching Miss An- 
struther was no other than his laughing play- 
mate he could not doubt, because the interesting 
innocence of the dear young Abberlys had suffi- 
ciently satisfied him of the fact; but what. ob- 
ject his unele could have had in introducing her 
to his acquaintance under an assumed name, 
and in a very equivocal character, he could not 
yet comprehend; indeed, the complexity and 
contention of his feelings were such, that he was 
unable to give utterance either to his expres* 
sions of rapture at the discovery of Miss Ne- 
ville in the person of Miss Anstruther, or to 
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the thousand enquiries he had to make upon the 
many interesting points of the case. 

Louisa, Mrs. Abberly, and the dear children, 
returned f o the drawing-room, and the blushing 
girl perceivmg the embarrassment of her long- 
loved George, began to rally him on the way in 
which he had spoken of her during their cele^ 
brated interview in Grosvenor-Street; the Co- 
loner attacked him for his blindness and his 
kneeling ; and, in short, the whole party seem- 
ed determined to make common head against 
him. George bore the united attack of the 
allied forces with great good humour, till at 
length his feelings could endare it no longer. 

** Uncle,^ exclaimed George, in a tone of 
tender affection, ^^ let me implore you to be se- 
rious for one moment : be kind as you always 
have been, and tell me in earnest and truly, 
the extent of the mischief which has accrued 
to your property from the fatal association with 
wy ffiendsy for I suspect "^ 

^* Suspect,** exclaimed the Colonel, *' I don% 
suspect any of them, George. I knew them 
to be the errantest rogues and swindlers alive 
when I sat down with them. I saw their ma- 
nceuvres and trickery — I saw their plans and 
the success of them." 
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*^ And yet you continued to play ?*' 

« I did." 

^^ And to lose to such rascals f exclaimed 
George. 

^^ Admit that they are rascals,'* said the 
Colonel^ ^^ aiHl I am satisfied.^ 

** How can they be defended ?** said George. 

" Enough ; my purpose is answered/' replied 
old Arden; ^^ and as to my loss, I candidly told 
them at the conclusion, of the evening, that I 
had found them out ; that as I could not take 
the hberty of kicking your acquaintance in your 
house, I had brought them to my OM^n; and 
your, excellent friend Mr. Dyson having retired, 
the servants having chiefly gone to rest, I pro- 
ceeded personally to expel them, with an ad- 
monition, that, if ever they dared shew their 
faces in decent society again, I would legally 
prosecute them, and proclaim them as swindlers 
^sd sharpers all over St. Jameses parish." 

" And what did they say or do in reply .?^ 
asked George. 

" Treated the affront as they would have 
treated my fortune,"" said the Colonel—'* pock- 
eted it, and sneaked from my door with every 
mark of the servile cowardice which invariably 
l^;companies detected guilt.^ 

D 2 
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^^ And why, my dear luicle, let me luak, did 
you expose yourself to all these perilii ? and — ** 

'^ Pe^,^ said the Colc^iel, *^ there were no 
perils for me : joi0^ere surrounded by dangeri 
and difficulties, m the hands of knaves and 
swindlers — ^you were to he saived at all hazards. 
Answer me ; had I written to tell you to doubt 
the honour and princ^le of your intimate asso- 
date Noel, would you have listened td the 
caution ? Had I told you thfrt your excellent 
friend Dyson, after cheatmg you continuously 
on the turf and at the table, had lent your rival 
your horses to carry off your mistress, lest, by 
marrying, you should reform and discard your 
libertine associates, would you have listened to 
me ? Had I told you that your faithful servant 
Wilson was robbing you in every possible man- 
ner, and that, in the midst of your lavish kind- 
ness to him, he would have quitted you s^ a 
moment when he thought you embarra3sed, fpr 
a better situation, would you have credited it ? 
I answer, no : I resolved, therefore, to prote 
those things, to bring them helixe your eyes, 
and convince you practically of tb^ ruinous oon- 
sequei^ces of the feveridi life of heartless pax>^ 
fligacy which you had been leading/' 
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*^ Not quite heartless,^ said Loiusa urith a 
look of mingled sorrow and Section ; ^^ in the 
midst of his own follies tod indiscrelioilS) he 
felt warmly for those of his wtnie; and although 
not quite so gallant in his recollections of poor 
Louisa Neville, as I mi^t have wished, I 
found, after all the trials it had undergone, 
the heart untouched and uninjured.^ 

" Oh ! to be sure,'' said the Colond; " the 
gentleman was on his knees, And that made him 
look so amiable, that ^ 

" But uncle,'* said George, ^^ is it then to a 
solicitude for my welfare that I am to attribute 
the apparent change in youroonduct-^thifr— — '' 
Every bit of itt'' exclaimed the Colonel. 

I resolved to get the credit of being mad for 
a week, to save my nephew for ever — ^have I 
succeeded ?" 

" Miraculously, ^ir,'' said George. ," You 
have taught me to appreciate my own ignorance 
of the world, and my presumpttiousness in be- 
lieving myself an adept in the study of human 
nature : you have shewn nie my friends in co- 
lours, which, while I rejoice at the disclosure, 
actually terrify me*" 

<< Don't dweU too long on the UmYAt/^- said 
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the Colonel, " Abberly tells me that your real 
property is not much hurt, and with a httle 
nursing all may be set to rights.^ 

" Dear me,'' said Mrs. Abberly, whose ears 
suddenly €»pened themselves at the word nursing, 
which she applied in a totally different manner 
from that in which it was intended to be used^ 
** for any thing in that way,, I can recommend 
Mrs. Carter, who always '^ 

" Stop, stop, Mrs. A " said her husband, 

^^ we mean another sort of nursing.^ 

'* Mrs. Abberly is right !'' exclaimed die Co- 
lonel, ^^as.the women. always are. Our nursing 
is matter of business for hereafter — and I ^11 
have no business to day — I have already tdid Mr. 
George the condition erf my perfect restoration.'** 

George looked towards Louisa, and then at 
his uncle. 

". Well,'' said the old Colonel, " go up to her 
like a man, and tdl her your mind." 

Louisa felt ready to sink, and George looked 
like a simpleton^ 

" Miss Neville's affections you said. Sir, were: 
-were engaged." 

" Never said such a thing. in my life," said 
the C<4onel. " I said Miss Anstruther was 
engaged to be married." 
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** But Miss Neville herself said- 



vt 



" Said, what !" cried the Colonel. " Why 
she is as fond of you, as she is of herself. She 
loved you as a boy — she loved yoii absent, and 
she loved you present, and she has loved you 



ever since/' 



it 



La! Colonel,^ said Mrs. Abberly, wishing to 
relieve Louisa from her embarrassment, ^^ how 
you do talk. Sir!*' 

Louisa burst into tears and rushed out of the 
room— George delighted to break from the 
party followed her — three of the children were 
preparing to run after them. 

" Stop here, you little devils," exclaimed the 
Colonel; '^ leave them alone, they are old friends 
and will soon come to a rigl>t understanding : 
and now," continued he, turning to Abberly, 
^^ I shall return with these young people to 
my fire-ridfi, to my ratiomd amusements and 
ordinary pursuits, greeted with kindness by my 
tenants to whom I am no hard landlord. I 
shall marry this young couple, and that angelic 
gal will insensibly draw her wild husband from 
all his idle habits; and. perfect, by her gentle- 
ness and affection, the great task I have so hap- 
pily begun. It would be dangerous work, Mr. 
Abberly,'' continued the Colonel, ^^foracrea- 
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ture full of soul and fedkig lik^ my Louisa to 
endeavour to reform a rak^, and I would not 
lead my hand to ao dangerous an experiment : 
George^a dissipation is not habitual; it is not 
aatural to him ; lie is the creature of circum^ 
stances and had fallen unluckily into an associa- 
tion, which, in tone, would doiibtlesdy have ren- 
dered his case hopeless : but he is saved, --see, 
see,*^ said the old man, turning to the door of 
the drawing-room with tears in his eyes — ^^ here 
they come/' 

They re-entered the apartment, Louisa leaning 
on George^s arm : her cheek was flushed, and her 
eye was dimmed with a tear* It needed not one 
syllable to explain the circiunstanees of the case. 
Louisa^s glance turned upon her uncle's animated 
countenance ; he seized George by the hand, and 
giving his niece one of those sonorous salutes, 
which, if not elegant, at least sound genuine, 
joined the hands of the happy pair. 

" What d'*ye think of my plan, now, Mr. 
Abberly ?" exclaimed the old man in triumph. 

^^ I ocmstder it an admirable plan, and only 
attribute to the denseness of my own head the 
non-discovery of your scheme before,'' said the 
lawyer. 
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^ *^ I Mked the plim the moment I hil upcm it,"" 
said old Ardm ; ^^ I deteirmined to vitk anjr 
thing to bring aboat the events whidi have oe- 
carred exactfy as I anticipated; in short, Mt. 
Abberly^ I think the result Of my contrivimee 
piroves the wisdom of a favoorite sajingof mine, 
that PEACTiCE is BETTER than i^ascBPT P 

'^ Mind thaty Sophy, my dea^,'' said Mrs. 
Abberly tp her eldest daughter ; and the girl 
promised faithfully she would never fcMrget it ; 
and when the fatmly returned to Mi^tague 
Place in the evening they discovered that Miss 
Gubbins, the governess, had tak^ advantage of 
their absence, and eloped with Mr. Abberly^s 
£tt^ friend Mr. Tadpole. 

How the retnanbrance of the *^ Mging^txa^ 
affect the ^^ doing$** of Miss So{Aia;AMiierly in 
after Jife it, becomes not me to prophesy ; but it 
may please my nsader to know that George and 
liOfdsa weiis married in a few wedcs after the 
dem)uanent Of tins little bistory**-that the house 
in Giosvemsr Street was dismantled and aban- 
doned — that in the bosom of her happy family 
the sweet Mrs. Arden at this moment enjoys 
every felicity the world can bestow— and that her 
husband, weaned from the destructive follies of 

d6 
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inranderiiig Kbertimnn^ finds true happiness only 
tojexist in the. magic cirole of home, endeared 
eqieciaUy 16 Atm, bj the aetiye beneTolenee of lus 
wife^ the warm affection of Jier excellent uncle, 
and. the recollection of what he escaped in the 
defection of the Lady Frances Bellamy, who 
seren months after her marriage with DaHimore, 
eloped from his protection with an Italian foot- 
man,^ who in turn deserted heVy and left the 
sdentific scion of a noble house in the extremity 
of distress and disgrace in a foreign country. 

The SAVING, which this little history illustrates 
is recorded in the. minds of all those who are 
interested in its events, and the young couple 
in thdr benevolent visits to their poor neigh- 
bours, observe most religiously the doctrine it 
inculcates; reserving in > their own career of 
xDutual affection, domestic happiness, and uni- 
versal benevolence, to set the example which they 
lauJWrfy desire that oth^s should follow, being 
by this time fully convinced, with their generous 
uncle, that fbactice is realfy better than mii- 

CEPT. 
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CHAPTER I. 

<< In WMtem dime tbere is a town 
To those tliAt dwell therein well known, 
Therefore there needs no more be said here> 
We unto them refer oilr reader." 

Butler. 

Ths scene of tbe following narrative lies in a 
wateiing-^plaoe) one of the most fashionable re- 
sorts for the idle and unhealthy, the over^gay 
and the over-^melancholy ; fertile in FUes and 
flirtatiotis ; blessed with a promenade upon the 
edge of a chff, with cavalry barraeks in the neigh- 
bourhood, and libraries in its streets for the re- 
ceptioiL of Cockney shopkeepers, and their fami-o 
lies; abounding, moreover, in baths, beaux, and 
bo Arding-housc s, and above all, possessing the 
striking advimtage of a large and magnificent 
hotel. 
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To this last important feature, iu my story aU 
other attributes must yield; because without a 
large and magnificent hotel, story there would 
be none. The hotel is not only the stage 
whereon the drama is to be acted, but is, in 
fact, the cause and origin of the drama itself; 
therefore, as there actually is an hotel, my 
readers will be pleased to let the name of the 
watering-place remain as profound a secret, as 
that which was preserved in her dying mo- 
ments by the late highly-respected Mrs. Faulk- 
ner, of whom my readers probably never before 
heard, and of whom, as far as / am concerned, 
they most assuredly never shall hear, another 
syllable. 

The hotel was a broad-faced, impudent look- 
ing, red brick buUding, edging the blue wave 
of ocean, as the collar of the Windsor uniform 
garnishes the coat. It was all shine, the slates 
shone on the top of it, and the bricks shone at 
the angles of it, and the sills of the windows 
were snowy white^ and the curtains within the 
windows were either bright crimson or light 
blue. Then there were gradations of accommo- 
dation and luxuries beneath its parched roof: 
saloons en mite on the first floor, a coffee-room 
below, and a tap round the comer ; which last 
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factj I assure my readers, J never should have 
Icnown, had there not been painted on the wall the 
jncture of a hand, closely resembling a bunch of 
sausages in a ruffle, which points down the stable- 
yard (like a profligate preacher) the road it can- 
not go, under which is insenbed the direction 
to that department of the establishment. 

, The hotel was kept by a man, who, having 
lived for many years in the family of a saint of 
the firist grade^ had estabUshed himself as mas- 
ter of it,, anxiously desiring, it should seem, to 
prove in his own person, that every publican is 
not of neoes»ty a sinner. His whole life was 
consumed in calculating and considering the 
propriety, not.only of his own actions, but the 
actions of all those who might honour him with 
their company at his house. He was, moreover, 
perfectly dead to the charms of metaphor and 
allegory, and decidedly the most matter-of- 
fact body in existence. The consequence was, 
what with the <k)ntending dispositions of his 
visitors, the natural proneness of the gay, 
young, and healthy, to be lively, joyous, and 
noisy, the little indiscretions resulting from the 
drinking of wine, by the sale 6f which he lived, 
the flirtations which he saw (trembhngly alive) 
cark^ing cm in his house, and the tremor he felt 
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wliBti 9k wufle arriv^ from Lond<m, lest die]f 
liKMld not have been bntrfiiUy joined in vimU 
lock, mj poor host lired m one perpetual fet«r^ 
Litik did he antidpate on the 8evente0[ith day 
of August, 1824, the extraolrdinaiy events whieh 
were to occur under his roof during the follow- 
ing week. 

The name of this worthy personage was 
Matthew Grqjan; and of his face, figure, and 
appearance, perhaps, I cannot convey a ckaier 
idea, than by saying that he dosely resembled 
that exquisite actor Liston ; not m that geaitk^ 
man^s ordinary costume, but when dressed for 
one of those grotesque charaotera in modem farce, 
in which he stands unrivalled. In their vcMoes 
too, in their quaint exclamations and their tre- 
mulous grumblings, the similarity was equally 
obeervable ; in short, the hndbrd of the Impe- 
rial Hotel possessed all the indescribable pecu- 
liorities of the incoinparaUe oomediaji; and it 
win, I think, by no means deteriorate from the 
efiect of Grojan^s nervous anstiety to be correct^ 
if the reader will condesC^id to keep the tout 
emembh of his admirable prototype constantly 
before his eye. 

The prime minister of this ^Ltraordihafy be^ig 
(for he had no wife) was a pert, dapper, smirking 
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body, as well iuiown in the place as tbe pier ; he 
was the mediator by whose influence an extra 
bottle of wine might be obtained at a later hour / 
than usual, or a broiled bone (Grojan did not / 
allow tlie use of the w<^d Demi) sent up after' 
midnight. He knew the customers, the custome|» 
knew him, and being thus patronized, Mattl^w 
himself placed the greatest reliance in his.^dis- 
cretion, prudently winked at his profitable' irre- 
gularities, and even took counsel frcHn Jiim in 
difficult cases, touching tbe adminis^ation of 
public aSkirs. 

One was about to come under discussion at the 
time of my reader's introduction to him, and 
accordingly, on the seventeenth day of August 
before mentioned, just after the post had ar- 
rived, Mr. Matthew Grojan called his trusty 
factotum, Phillips, into the cabinet* 

" James,^ said the eccentric host, " come hi- 
ther, James." 

James obeyed. 

Grojan was holding a letter in his hand. 

"Any news. Sir?'" said James, interroga- 
tively, rubbing his hands at the same time. 

" Important," said Matthew. " James, do 
you remember Lady Almeria Milford, who was 
here last season?'' 
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« What r . «ud Jam«s « the roundabout 
body in the blue velTet pelisse, a vulgar old — ^ 
Hold your toingue, James," said Grojan, 

her Ladyship is the pink of the quality." 
She may be the deepest carmine of the 
quality," repUed Philhps ; " but she m, and I 
will say it, as vulgar a — *' 

" James,'* interrupted Grojan, " you must 
7iot say it : it is not correct — we are no compe- 
tent judges of fashion and high breeding ; did 
you never read how near sublimity is to bom- 
bast?" 

" To what. Sir ?" said James. 

" How closely the ridiculous treads upon the 
heels of the magnificent?" said his master. 
" What would look hke vulgarity in a common 
person, is mere ease and familiarity in high 
life; so spare your remarks, and answer my 
question, Do you remember Lady Almeria 
Milford ?^ 

"As well as I do the Red Lion at Brent- 
ford," said Phillips ; " as, indeed, how should I 
forget her, seeing that she is young master's 
mother." 

" There you go again," cried Matthew ; 
" who in the name of patience is your young 
master ? Isn't this the Imperial Hotel, a pub- 
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lie hotel at a public watering-place ! aVt I the 
master of it, and of you, and every thing in it ; 
have I not been master of it ever since the 
disposer of all events took away the late Mrs. 
Grojan ; than whom never lived better wife, bet- 
ter Christian, nor better maker of cold rum 
punch.'* 

^' I ask your pardon,'* said Philhps, who 
knew the landlord's humour, and for pruden- 
tial reasons umformly accommodated himself 
thereunto. 

^^ If I could but prevail upon you to hsten a 
moment, Phillips, all would be well,^ said 
Grojan : ^* a listener in company is extremely 
agreeable ; but where there are only two people 
together, he is invaluable. Her ladyship, you 
must understand, has written to order apart- 
ments here, unknown to her son, whom you 
justly observe, although under a wrong title, is 
at this moment in my house, and she desires me 
above all things to keep her arrival secret from 
him.^ 

^^ Ha !" said Phillips, sagaciously ; ^^ I con* 
elude then she has heard of the love^aiFair which 
is going on between him and pretty Miss Rose-^ 



more." 



^^ A what !" exclaimed Matthew, ^^ a love-a& 
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feir going onf — ^where, Sir P— in my houde^ 
Sir P^— I know nothing of such things. I wilt 
know nothing of such things ; my object through 
life, Phillips, has been to be correct, and so long 
as people settle their bills I have no buedness to 
knbw any thing about their business. I do not 
believe, and I am determined not to believe, 
that gentlefolks who pay ready money at the 
Imperial Hotel and don\ grumble, ever have 
any love-affairs."" 

^^ I don't know^^ said James, fearing that he 
had perhaps discovered a somewhat too intimate 
knowledge of the real state of the hotel and its 
politics; ^^all I heard was, that Sir Harry Dart- 
ford said-—*-*' 

^* There, there T cried the exasperated land- 
lord, " you are off again ! I wish Sir Harry 
Dartford was well out of my hoiise ; he beats 
all the men I have ever seen.^ 

" And would beat all you ever shall see,'* 
said PUUips, ^* if they gave him cause.^' 

^^ Beat,— eat, you mean T said Matthew, 
*^ there never was such a person on this earth, he 
is more like a dragon than a dragoon. Not a 
human being escapes the malice of his tongue-'^ 
right and left, friends or foes, old men and 
young women, all fall before his scandal; he 



DOUBTS AND FSABS. 69 

spares neither age nor sex, wd as for his course 
of life, he divides bis time beCweea ridiculing 
his best fnends and most intimate acqiiaintancQ^ 
and shooting them if they are unreasonable 
enough to complain of him. ' 

<^ And yet, Sir, bow fond the ladies are of 
him," said James wim?ingly, for Sir Harry was 
liberal in Ins ^ tfps^ and consequently a great 
favourite of P]BiiUips\ 

*^ Ladies !*" said Matthew, in a deep grum* 
bling tone of despair, ^ will you never abandon 
this Imbit of mingling the sexes in my house even 
in conversation ? I tell you I don't know a lady 
from a gentleman wb^n they ajre lodjging in my 
hotel ; they are all one to me : I care nothing fcnr 
their fondnesses, and I will not be told of such 
stuff. Draw your corks, Phillips; but if you love 
me keep your mouth sealed : and, above all thingp^ 
mind, if Mr. Milfbrd aaks any questions, don't 
presume to know that Lady Almeria isbere."^ 

" Trust me, Sir,'' said Phillips. 

At this moment a loud ringing announced an 
arrival, and such is the force of habit that 
James flew downwards to the hall, leaving his 
master in the midst of a sapient lecture upon 
the advantages of secrecy. 

Left alone for an instant the sanguine land- 
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lord began reckoning up the number of hid 
guests and the acoommodations he had to spareV 
the profits likely to accrue duiing the week; 
how he should endeavour to get some of his 
patronesses to ^ve a ball and supper at the 
hotel, that he might ice a hogshead of perry for 
champaigne, and get rid of a cask of Cape-wine 
as '^ London particular,^ which he had bought 
of a lieutenant of marines, who put in at his port, 
and whose only mean of defraying the charge 
of an outside place on the London coach, arose 
from the sale of his African nastiness. From 
which important reflections the good landlord 
was suddenly aroused by the speedy appearance 
of Phillips, announcing the arrival of Lady Al* 
meria and four ! — a piece of information which 
delighted his master's ears, for, although her 
Ladyship was, in fact, exactly what the head 
waiter had described her, and although she 
was at once rude, proud, overbearing, and pas- 
sionate, still she paid well, and moreover was 
an earFs daughter; two circumstances which 
combined to keep up the character of the Im- 
perial Hotel, and fill the pockets of its con- 
scientious owner. 

In a few moments the obsequious Matthew 
was seen ushering her Ladyship upstairs, fol- 
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lowed bj waiters and chambermaids, bearing 
sundry parcels, and bags, and boxes, all of 
which were carried by order of the landlord to 
the suite of rooms which he had appropriated to 
her Ladyship^s accommodation, as best suited to 
the purposes of her secret expedition. 

*^ Well, Sir,^ said her Ladyship, who was at* 
tired in a blue-cloth riding halnt, a male white 
hat and green veil, her neck encircled with a 
massive gold chain, to which was attached a di- 
minutive watch and a heap of minute seals 
^^ well. Sir, those people at the last stage are 
perfect brutes !^ 

'* Brutes, my Lady !" said Grojan. 

'^ Brutes, Mr. Grogram,'' said Lady Ahneria. 

^^ Grojan, if your Ladyship pleases," said 
Matthew. 

" Well, there then," said her Ladyship, 
" Grogrum, — they sent me on with three blind 
ones and a bolter, the result of which is that the 
monsters of boys upset my new olive green ba- 
rouche into a gravel pit, frightened my amada- 
vades, broke my pannels, and scratched my 
arms to pieces.^ 

*' Dear, dear, my Lady,** said Grojan, who 
had no more notion of family bearings, than his 
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ancestors, before Henri L'CMseleur set them 
upon herdUby, and who conceived that some 
despeinte injury had been done to her Lady- 
ship^s rwKns cir uhia, ^^ shall I run for a doc- 
tor; my Lady?'^ 

** A doctor r screamed her Ladyship ; *^ a 
coachmaker would answer the purpose better : I 
mean the arms on my pannels.^ 

" Oh !'' said Matthew ; " I perceive, my 
Lady/' a word which he invariably used when* 
ever he did not in the slightest degree com- 
prehend what was actually before him, as the 
bishop says nolo, while his mouth waters for 
the mitre. 

^^ Come here, Grogrum,^ said Lady Abneria. 

^^ Grojan, my Lady,^' insinuatingly said Mat- 
thew. 

" Well, Orogram ; accidents, you know, will 
happen in the best regulated families.*^ 

*^ I hope not my Lady — I ^ 

«' Win you listen P'' 

"Assuredly, my Lady; tliat's exactly what I 
always say to others,^ said Matthew. 

** Well, man, then practise as you preach,'* 
said the noUe woman ; " have you taken mea- 
sures that my son may not know of my arrival?'' 
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I have^ my Lady,^ said Grojan. 
Now tell me, my good man," continued her 
Ladyship, anxiously ; '^ haven't you some la- 
dies living here J^ 

" Some,'* replied Matthew, exultingly ; ^ some 
ladies, my Lady ; I believe I have, my Lady. 
There 's Mrs. Tidmarsh, Lady Wagstaffe; Mis- 
tresses Hind, Squasji, Bosemore; the Honour.^ 
able Mrs. Spike, Lady Lucy Dawdle, and the 
Countess of Brentford; Misses Hinde, Tid- 
morsh, two Wagstaffes, three Squashes, one 
Bosemore," 

^^ Hoity, toity, man !'' exclaimed Lady Al- 
meria; ^^give one time and breath to ask a 
question: stop your vocabulary, and tell me 
who are these Bosemoreg?'' 

** There, my Lady,'* said Grojan, bowing 
profoundly, ^^ hist(»ry has left me in the dark." 

" They are strange people, ar'n't they?" said 
her Ladyship, 

" They are all strange to me at first, my 
Lady," replied the landlord ; " but they are 
uncommon genteel." 

" Genteel!" said Lady Almeria; ** hang 
their gentility ! Have they any blood in their 
veins. Sir? answer me that." 

VOL. II. E 
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^^ Blood !^ 8ud the astonished Grojan ; ^ oh f 
dear, yes, my Lady, I should think so : Miss 
looks as if she had plenty ;^ . and his whole stock 
of ingenuity was instantly put in requisition to 
endeavour to comprehend what her Ladyship 
meant. 

**• I see,** 8£ud Lady Almeria, *' you do not 
comprehend me. I am most anxious upon this 
subject; and I want, if possible, to find out 
whether they are any bodies or nobodies. I 
suspect, and indeed I have pretty good reason 
for what I say, that they are neither more nor 
less than a couple of parvenues.'" 
. " Dear me, my Lady,** said Grojan, whoUy 
ignorant of the meanmg of the word, and im- 
mediately putting on it (as one is prone to do 
when one does not exactly comprehend a thing,) 
the worst possible construction; *^ I really 
don't know what your Ladyship means, but 
I shouldn't think they were any thing of that 
sort.'^ 

" What sortr repeated her Ladyship, in a 
tone which clearly shewed that she saw how her 
innocent matter-of-fact auditor had misunder- 
stood her; ^^ It is really the most awkward thing 
in the world. I am placed in the most absurd 
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possible position ; I — am actually compelled by 
circumstances to make you my €onfid<mt.^ \ 

" Yes, my Lady, certainly," said Grojan, 
^ any thing correct — I \^ 

** Correct ! Lord help you, Sir,** said Lady 
Almeria, '^ What should we do that could be 
incorrect'' 

" Nothing, my Lady, I hope,** said-Grojan; 
who by this time was perfectly involved in a 
mist of perplexity. 

*^ I must unbosom myself honest map,'^ said 
her Ladyship. 

" Ah {"* said Grojan, eyeing her portly and 
important figure at the same moment with evi- 
dent marks of alarm in his countenance, as if 
apprehending some extraordinary measure on 
her Ladyship^B part, the object of which he at 
the moment did not clearly see. 

" You must understand me," said Lady Al- 
meria ; " I believe that the blind god has been 
at work/* 

" Dear, dear I** muttered Grojan. 

^^ And that my son has been woimded rather 
deeply." 

" I hope not, my Lady— if he has, it must have 
been since breakfast, by that infernal dragoon."* 

£2 
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*' Dragoon ! stuff !^ cried her Ladyship ;- 
^^ by the bright eyes of this Miss Rosemore.'" 

** La ! bless her eyes, she 's a sweet cretur," 
said Grojan, in the innocence of his heart, ^' and 



would not wound nobody I^m sure." 

^^ And I,^ continued her Ladyship, ^^ am 
apprehendve that Henry is getting entangled 
with her, and perhaps, in the end, will marry 
her, Mr. Grogrum.'' 

" I 'm sure I hope he will, my Lady," said 
Grojan ; ** that would be extremely correct." 

"Correct!" screamed Lady Almeria; "what 
d'ye mean by correct. Sir? — that my son should 
mix the blood of the Milfords, with the puddle 
of these parcenues T 

Grojan was perfectly thunder<«tricken at the 
way in which his noble visitor talked of blood, 
and opened his grey eyes to twice their natural 
width when he saw the energetic manner in 
which her Ladyship handled this particular part 
of her subject. 

" And therefore, Mr. Grogrum "^ 

. " Grojan, my Lady.'' 

" Grqgram, — I have come here to keep my 
eye Mpon him and spoil his wQoing; and, if 
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I catch him tripping, I have a rod in jnckle for 
him at home.^ 

" Rod ! my Lady,'' said Matthew, with the 
most amiable simplicity ; " dear me, my Lady, 
the gentleman seems Jtoo big for that.*" 

" Stuff f said Lady Almeria, " listen to me. 
I expect you will bring me all proper intelli- 
gence, where he goes, when he goes to visit 
these people, how long he stays with them, how 
often they meet, and all other sorts of informa- 
tion, and report progress to me.'* 

** Why, my Lady,*" said Matthew, bridling at 
the very undignified oiBce assigned him in his 
own house, and extremely apprehensive that it 
would be particularly incorrect in him to accept 
of it ; ^' I would do any thing to oblige a lady, 
and your Ladyship above all other ladies ; but 
I— I — cannot consent to be a spy." 

" Oh f you object upon principle," said Lady 
Almeria; ** that's capital: why, man, your bet- 
ters are not so delicate. However, I dare say I 
can manage without you, so disturb yourself 
no more with your scruples, but tell me what 
male company you have here.*' 

" None, my Lady,'' said Grojan, indignantly. 
*' I make it a rule neither to take mail passengers 
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nor even those of the flying day-coaches, whieb 
are driven now-a-days by lawyers of small pnicr 
tice and field officers on half-|Miy.^ 

*' Ridiculous !^ said her Ladyship. ^^ Don't 
you know what I mean by a male P" 

" To be sure, my Lady,** said Matthew con- 
vinced of his accuracy ; ^^ red body, lined with 
grey, licensed to carry four insides, and oon* 
tracting to go seven milea and a half aa hour^ 
including stoppages.** 

^< I mean no such thing. Sir," said Lady 
Almena. '^ I ask you what men you have got 
in the house ?^ 

^^ Men !" murmured Orojan, evidently alarm- 
ed at the question. '* Men! oh — male crea* 
tures— ah ! if your Ladyship had asked for 
men I should have known what your Ladyship 
wanted, but *' 

<< Well, then, have you any body here one 
knows ?'* 

" Why, my Lady, " said Grojan,. " in th^ 
first place there **& my Lord Killmedead from 
Ireland.'' 

" What the man with the eye ?^ said her 
Ladyship. 

Exactly so, my Lady; then there's Alder-- 
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ti>an Squash from London — lie 's married; there^s 
Sir ttuy Olaret — ^he's old^ th^n there are two 
haif-'pay captains in the back attic next the 
street, nameis unknown ; th^y dine in the coffee^ 
room, and are known to. the family as thirty*one 
and thirty-two ; then there's Sir Harry Dart- 
ford-'' 

** Is Sir Harry heref " cried her Ladyship in 
an ecstasy of delight; '^^ that is quite charming, 
what a prime minister he will foe for me."** 

*^ Minister ! my Lady^'' said Matthew, Kft- 
uig his eyes towards the ceiling, after the 
fashion of his former master, ^^ he's no more fit 
to be a minister, my Lady, than I am: he 
is '' 

^^ The most thoughtless, extravagant, pro- 
fligate oreatixre upon ^arth,'' interrupted her 
Ladyship. ^^ Volatile and hare^-brained as a boy 
of twenty; the most eccentric, grave, gay, lively, 
and severe person imaginable-^full of all sorts of 
abomination and indiscretion, but with such a 
heart-pray is hi, wife with him r 

" Wife r exclaimed Grqjan,* in a tone of asto- 
nishment perfectly indescribable. "Wife! Oh, 
dear no ; by no manner of means, my Lady." 

^^ Ah ! I forgot," said Lady Almeria, " I 
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always forget the family affairs of that sort of 
people-~they have been separated some time: 
they did not suit. She was a mighty good sort 
of person I remember— but quite a milk-4md- 
water every-day womaii^ not fit for him at alL^ 

What her Ladyship meant to infer by Lady 
Dartford's having been a milk-and-water every^ 
day woman, poor Matthew had not the remotest 
idea ; and, therefore, rattling some silver which 
lay in his dexter breeches pocket, he contented 
himself by repeating in an under-tone, hoping 
as it might be that his condescending companion 
would illustrate her mysterious text with notes,. 
^^ Milk-and-^water, every-day woman ;^ but to 
no purpose, for her Ladyship after a moment's 
cessation, enquired specially whether Sir Harry 
was intimate with the ladies whom her son so 
constantly visited : to which she received for 
answer that he was not, although extremely 
anxious for an introduction* 

The last part of this information did not qua^ 
lify the convincing proof contained in the for-* 
mer part of it, that the Rosemores were un- 
known to Dartford ;. had they been any bodies 
Sir Harry would have been amongst the number 
of their acquaintance, and poor Lady Almeria 
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recdYed a cdrroboration of her worst fears in 
the inteUigenoe that her favourite beau did not 
even acknowledge them. 

** Well" said her Ladyship^ " we must 
make our arrangements, and first of all shew 
me my rooms, and see that the people unpack 
the carriage before it goes round to the 
stables-" 

** Has your Ladyship much more luggage ?" 
said Grqjan. 

" Not much,'^ replied Lady Almeria; " there *s 
my writing-desk, dressing-case, two cages of 
amadavades, three telescopes, my travelling 
pistols, my drawing-boards and camera obscura, 
my cloaks and parasols, my bagatelle-board, 
my music books, two poodles, my own maid aiid 
Miss Leech.'" 

^f Miss Leech,*' cried Grojan. " A lady, 
my Lady, at the door in your Ladyship^s car- 
riage?" 

" Not exactly a lady, Mr. Grojum," said her 
Ladyship. " She is a very good creature I 
assure you — an humble friend — you understand 
— a toad-eater.** 

*^ Dear me, my Lady,^ said the landlord with 
a shudder, *^ what a very nasty propensity." 

s 6 
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Miss Leech is quite a gentlewoman,^^ added 
Lady Almeria; ^^she is my corroborator-gene* 
ral, assents to my dicta, scolds my maid when 
the weather is too hot to allow me to do it 
myself, reads the Morning Post and makes 
tea, curls the poodles, plays propriety when I 
have men parties, and rides backward in the 
barouche ; ha !^ said her Ladyship, ^^ here she 



comes.^ 



And so she did, for the unhappy dependant, 
after having been exposed to a brcnling meri- 
dian sun, the glare of the bright, sparkling sea, 
and the assaults of continual gusts of wind, 
sweeping the lengthened cliff of its dust imme- 
diately into her face for upwards of half an 
hour, presumed to ima^e that her dear Lady- 
ship had forgotten her, and thus, accompanied 
by Cruikshanks, her Ladyship^s woman, had 
made up her mind to disembark from the car- 
riage, and follow her great leader into the 
hotel. 

" My dear Leech," sudXady Almeria, " I 
beg your pardon, I had really forgotten you. 
Are you cold, dear ?" ^ 

" Oh ! no, my Lady,** said Miss Leech ; 
" quite the contrary.'' 
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*^ I think it 's very hot tcMiay, Leecfa,^ said 
her Ladyship. 

** Sultry, iiiy Lady,'' said Leech. 

" In the sun, but deucedly cold out of it?'' 
said her Ladyship. 

" Extremely cold, indeed, my Lady," said 
Miss Leech. 

^^ I am afraid I h(ive kept you a long time ?'' 
said Lady Almeria. 

^^ Not five minutes, my Lady,'' sisdd Miss 
Leech. 

" Well," continued Lady Almeria, turning 
to Grojan, " shew us the rooms, Sir ;" and 
then turning back to her obsequious Gomp&. 
nion, added an enquiry whether she would not 
like some luncheon. 

*^ I think it would be extremely agreeable," 
said Miss Leech, whose appetite was enormous. 

" I never eat luncheons myself, I abominate 
them," said Lady Almeria ; " do pray get some- 
thing for Miss Leech, Sir.** 

" Oh, dear ! not for me, my Lady," said Miss 
Leech ; " I am not in the least hungry, my Lady." 

" I dare say you are," replied her Ladyship, 
" you have always been brought up to dine 
early, I dare say ?" 
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** Oh, dear ! do, my Lady ; nothing for me, 
indeed^^ said Miss Leech. 

<^ Then never nund,^ said her Ladyship to 
Grojan ; and the party proceeded to the apart- 
ments allotted to them. The stomach of poor 
Miss Leech, which had been severely irritated 
by the expectation of luncheon, ^ving as they 
passed along audible proofs of its emptiness, 
which she most assiduously endeavoured to 
drown by sundry of those little hemmings and 
coughings, uniformly used by ladies upon un- 
fortunate occasions of a similar nature. 

Grojan eyed her long face and scant figure 
with evident dismay and horror, and consider- 
aUy annoyed at the resolute manner in which 
she had refused the excellent refreshments of the 
Imperial l^Iotel, muttered as the door closed 
upon the groupe, — ^^ She looks like a toad- 
eater!" 
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CHAPTER II. 

Long lias this secret struggled in my breast^ 
Long has it rack'd and rent my tortur'd bosom* 

Smith. 

Haying safely deposited the Lady Almeria 
and her gaunt shadow^ Miss Leech, in their 
destined apartments, it will perhaps be agree- 
able to my readers to know something of the 
history of these Rosemores, for whom the son of 
her Ladyship, it appeared, felt the most extra- 
ordinary regard and affection, and for whom the 
contempt of her Ladyship personally was un- 
bounded. 

In the first place it must be known to my 
readers that Mrs. Rosemore and her daughter 
Maria were placed in the most peculiar circum- 
stances possible. They had been staying, pre- 
viously to their arrival at the watering-place 
now favoured by their presence and patronage, 
at Brighton or Margate, I forget which, and had 
there formed an acquaintance with Henry Mil- 
ford, who, bendes being the only son of the 
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Lady Almeria, was heir presumptive to his 
uncle's earldom. 

When a worldly mother, and some such, 
alas ! there be, reads this passage, she will in a 
moment account for the readiness with which 
Mrs. Rosemore allowed the young scion of a 
noUe stock, to enliven the dulness of their fa- 
mily ikMl-tiie, and remove his head-quarters 
when they removed theirs, from one watering- 
place to another; she will perceive that Mrs. 
Rosemore, anxious to establish her daughter 
well and honourably, encouraged, as she could 
not fail to perceive, a growing and increa^ng 
attachment between her daughter and their con- 
stant associate, and that all the suspicions of the 
young gentleman^s noble parent were well 
founded, and that her son^s conduct required, 
as she appeared determined to give it, a minute 
inspection. 

But whoever calculates thus, upon the charac- 
ter of Maria and her mother, will come to a 
conclusion perfectly erroneous. Mrs. Rosemore 
had not, as Spurzheim would tell us, a merce- 
cenary bump in her scull ; and as for Maria, 
the standard by which she judged the value of 
money was the power which it gave of doing 
good. 
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It is said that when we read the "work ol an 
author, we grow anxious either to see a portrait 
of him, or hear a description of his person ; in 
many, nay in most cases, the developement is 
disadvantageous; but if the desire exist under 
the circumstances I have just supposed, it wilL /HiKli 
perhaps, be unreasonable to beUeve, that upon 
an introduction to persons so important to the 
cotiduct of my narrative as Mrs. Rosemore 
and her daughter, a slight sketch of thor 
personal appearance would be agreeable to its 
readers. 

Mrs. Rosemore was thirty-six years of age, 
in the bloom and pride cxf beauty, elegant 
in her manners, vivacious in her conversation, 
full of sense and sensibility, extremely wdl 
read, and sufficiently accomplished to be a de- 
lightful companion. Her daughter was just se- 
venteen, the difference between their ages was 
not great ; but Maria resembled not her mother 
in the least. Mrs. Rosemore was a brunette, — 
Maria a blonde; Mrs. Rosemore dazzled and 
delighted,— Maria shrank from the touch and 
cowered from the gaze, and there was such a 
winning look of diffidence in her soft blue eyes, 
suph a charm of innocence in her fair counte- 
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nance, that passing strangers turned to gaze 
upon her as a creature of another world. 
. Love is made up of contraries : a fair womany 
they say, best loves a dark man ; a tall man ge* 
nerally selects a little woman for a wife; and the 
portly dame admires to tuck a pigmy spouse be-* 
neath her sheltering arm ; the mild and timid 
girl turns with delight to the bold and sparkling 
lover ; the ancient crone si^s for the blooming 
youth ; and the wisest seek in the society of the 
weakest, the pleasing relaxation from the austerer 
duties ^^ of the bar, the senate, or the state.^ 

Henry Milford was neither learned nor wise, 
nor, that I know of, particularly accomplished; 
he possessed an inexhaustible fund of good-hu- 
mour, and in social acquirements was not be- 
hind his fellows. Eton and Oxford had sent 
him forth a gentleman, and the aristocratic 
countenance and figure which he derived from 
his good birth, proclaimed him noble. 

It may save much time and trouble to add, 
that if his affection for Maria Bosemore were 
inviolably fixed, the feeUng was reciprocal, and 
that if the Lady Almeria were wrong as to 
the causes of her saa^s devotion to the parvenue, 
rile was perfectly right in her idea of its effects. 
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At the moment that his noble mother was 
proceeding to the eastern extremity c^ Mr. 
Oregon's hotel, the young and ardent loyer Iras 
sitting with the family party gazing on the 
bright blue sea, dotted in the distance with an 
outward bound fleet : the sight, beautiful as it 
was, gave rise to a thousand reflections perfectly 
natural to a young man in love, and in the so- 
ciety of her he loved. The lover's thoughts, 
scatter them for a moment as you will, uni* 
formly revert to, and settle themselves on the 
one beloved object, who is identified with him, 
on the lights and shadows of their affection, on 
the difiiculties and dangers of their loves. 

The merchant eyeing the progress of these 
ships, would have speculated upon their place 
of destination, the nature and value of their 
cargoes ; the artist would have descanted upon 
the fine effect produced by the air-tints, and 
colouring of the sea and sails ; the poet would 
have breathed some romantic thought upon the 
line of light that played along the distant wave; 
the seaman would have criticised the cut of their 
sails, talked of their badly raking masts, and 
iU-squared yards ; the underwriter would have 
wondered whither they were bound, and where 
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insured ; but the lover, as he b^eld the les- 
sening forms of the departing vessels, heaved a 
sigh for him, who, forced to quit the idol of his 
heart, was, perhaps, at that moment gazing for 
the last time upon the distant hill, scene of his 
youthful joys, which overhung' the dwelling of 
his beloved. 

It must be admitted that the morning se- 
lected for the introduction of my readers to thie 
happy groupe, whose eyes were fixed upon the 
distant objects as earnestly as if they had been 
studying the- Gallic art of Nauscopy, was in 
truth an eventful one ; for it so happened that 
from ships the conversi^tion turned to' com- 
passes, from compasses to poles, from poles to 
needles, and thence to constancy and truth, 
which, as my reader will perceive, brought that 
particular subject under discussion which alone 
could interest Henry, but which had been, it 
should seem, for some time interdicted by the 
lady at the head of the family. 

The truth is, whatever may have hitherto 
been the opinion of my reader, founded upon 
the absence of any apparent husband — ^that Mrs. 
Rosemore was not a widow, — that Henry had 
long previously to the present moment, confided 
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to her the real state of his heart; and that she, 
conscious, I presume, that there was in fact no 
serious objection to an union in which dbe felt 
quite sure Marians happiness was deeply and in- 
extricably involved, neither rejected his offers 
nor repulsed his advances. It must be evident, 
that, to a mother with a daughter of avowedly 
small fortune, a marriage with Henry Milford, 
in a worldly point of view, could not be objec- 
tionable; but the mother and daughter in the 
present case must both be acquitted of every 
thing like mercenary feeling, although there is 
no denying, that as the basis of such a negotia- 
tion, the high character and honoumfale birth of 
the suitor could not be adduced as objections to 
a young man, whose talents and virtues would 
of themselves have fully justified the preference 
which Maria appeared perfectly disposed to 
afford him. 

That Lady Almeria, to whose ears the his- 
tory of this attachmmt had gone, should be 
fdarmed at the intelligence is not surprizing; 
not only because her Ladyship was proud of 
her blood and station in society, but because 
$he bad heard that Mrs. Rosemore and her 
daughter lived in a state of perfect seduaon at 
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the pk^ idiich they hud inhabited, previously 
totbei)* arrivfll at the Imperial Hotel ; and that 
evmi in the midst of the gaieties by which they 
wsre there surrounded, they mingled in no so^ 
eiety whatever, joined in none of the public 
amusCTients, and indeed earned their eremitical 
notions so far, as never to appear in the streets 
or walks by daylight ; — a line of conduct which, 
it must be admitted, was somewhat likely to ex* 
cite strange suspicions in a person not originally 
predisposed in their favour. 

Henry himself had observed upon the marked 
aversion which his charming friends appeared to 
have from the broad noon of dav ; but still he 
^Hould perhaps have attributed it to a weakness 
in Mrs. Bosemore's eyes, which induced her to 
dbun the glare c( sea and sunshine, but to which, 
seeing she wtus at the tender age of six-and- 
thirty, she did not like to allude : he was not, 
however, allowed to repose in quiet under any 
such suppo^tion ; his ear had been poisoned by 
the insidious calumnies of Sir Harry Dartfbrd, 
a man of whom my Lady Almeria has already 
g^ven her opinion to Matthew Grojani^ and who 
ceitmnly was all she described him to be, save 
and except that his satire and ridicule, the 
weapons which he so skilfully wielded, were, as 
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Girojan had previously nid, ineesaantly em- 
ployed in inflicting needlcsB iroondt on all 
around him. He indiscriminately oensuied men 
and women, whom he did not know, critidaed 
books which he had never read, and discussed 
the demerits of. pictures which he had never 
seen. He was, it is true, full of anecdotes of 
society, which delight one party in propoi>Cion 
to the mortification they give another; and 
thus he roved and roamed about, the dread and 
envy of the world. 

He was an officer high in rank, covered with 
honours and orders ; brave as a lion, and gentle 
as a lamb ; he was esteemed the completest Phi- 
landerer in all the world; so full of softness and 
tenderness, such gentle assiduity, and such re- 
spectful attention; yet this was only in the pre* 
senoe of the object of his immediate notice ;«>- 
away from her, he was the bitterest satirist of 
her sex, the open professor of the most libertine 
opinions, the and>ui^ed planner of systematic 
seducticm. It is true, he was detested by some, 
but then he was adpred by others : the common 
lot of those who dare to soar above their fel- 
lows, or strike out of the beaten paths of every- 
day society in search of hme or pleasure. But 
it must be told, that amongst his vehement ad- 
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inirers and declared supporters, the ladies pre- 
dominated most prodigiously. 

From this animated personage (who had' 
barely reached his fortieth year) Henry (whose 
acquaintance was but of a few days growth, and 
commenced in the hotel) had received a grave 
lecture on his indiscretion and wilful blindness 
respecting the incognita lady and her fair daugh- 
ter ; and moreover, had discussed with him the 
various points of female character the preceding 
evening with so much warmth, that Sir Henry 
rec^ved something very like an intimation from 
Milford of ulterior and unpleasant proceedings ; 
an intimation which the young lover determined 
to follow up, by calling on Sir Harry himself 
the foUowing morning. 

Sir Harry was one of those persons who care- 
fully eschew the possibility of leaving their rooms, 
at an hour when the chairs in the drawing-room 
appear to be dancing quadrilles, and when red- 
elbowed damsels-are to be found on their knees 
giving an exquisite polish to furniture and fire^ 
places; while sleepy lacqueys, their hose ungar- 
tered, and themselves unstocked, are crawling 
down the second staircase to breakfast before 
they wash. The gallant Colonel was content to 
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have the sun well up before him, and this his 
unpetuous antagonist knew; Henry, therrfwe, 
took Ins family breakfast, as usual, with the 
Ilosem(H*es, and having gazed at ships, and 
talked of himself and Maria, to Maria and her 
mother for some two or three hours, which flew 
too rapidly, betook himself to the apartments of 
Sir Harry at one. 

When he left the room Maria felt ah unac* 
countable dejection of spirits, and her mother 
saw it: she saw it without surprize, but not 
without regret, and her regret was mingled with 
a feeling hardly to be defined. She began to 
think that she had, somewhat rashly, encou- 
raged the attentions of Milford to her daugh* 
ter ; and, although little suspecting the arrival 
of his lady mother to thwart their progress, 
anticipated difficulties and obstructions to the 
happy issue of the affair which, when her kind 
heart originally yielded to what she felt was ab- 
solutely essential to her daughter's happiness, 
she had not perhaps duly considered. 

One condition, however, she had made with 
the young people, to which I have already cur- 
sorily alluded : she had bound them not to press 
for her consent to their marriage, until an event 
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hfid ooturfed wludi, as she said, oould alone 
justify her in ^ving it This event was no other 
thw the return of her husband to his fasooly. 

The truth is this : — Mrs. Bosemore had mar- 
ried extremely young; the early part of her 
conjugal life I believe to have been happy; 
but, for some reasons unknown to any of us at 
present, her husband had thought proper to 
abandon Us lady and daughter; four years^ 
constant service on the Continent had detained 
him honourably firwi his home, but nine sue* 
(seeding summers had flown, and not even a line 
had his anxious wife received from him during 
their course. In mcmey matters he was liberal 
to excess, and she regularly found herself in 
possessicm c^ the income which had been se- 
cured to her upon her marriage; but, except 
for that purpose through his agents, Mrs. Bose- 
more received no communication horn him. 

It must be admitted that this fact, coupled 
with the mysterious seclusion of the mother 
and dau^ter, justified in a great degree the 
sneers and malicious sarcasms of Sir Harry 
Dartford; and there can be little doubt that 
rumours of the circumstances, perhaps per* 
verted and exaggerated, had reached the anxious 
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Liady Ahneria. Henry, whose judgment of daa^ 
ractesr was sound, was convinced that whatever 
might have been the cause of separation, the 
fault was all on the side of the husband. Had 
he come to this conclusion i^er he had been 
in love with Maria, I should set it down as 
of but very little value ; but the course of his 
affection for that excellent and amiable creature 
had been gradual and progressive, and his sub- 
sequent proceedings in the affair were founded 
upon the merits of the fascinating daughter, and 
the exemplary conduct of her fond parent. 

There have been instances where women, 
driven into the aims of captivating and adoring 
lovers by the moroseness, dissipation, or profli- 
gacy of th^r husbands, have by an after-course 
of life nobly retrieved as mothers, the character 
they unfortunately had forfeited as wives ; and 
cruel indeed would it be, if worldly prejudice 
shotdd fix an unjust opprobrium upon their 
innocent children, to the cultivation of whose 
minds and the improvement of whose morals their 
constant, unremitting cares have been devoted« 
Henry recollected this, and felt that, even ifih» 
separation between Mrs. Rosemore and her hus- 
band were actually grounded upon some indist 
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cretion of hers, still he could judge for himself 
and properly appreciate the excellence of her 
present conduct as a parent, by which aU her 
actions were regulated, and her lovely daughter 
had been made one of the sweetest, gentlest, 
most accomplished, and yet most unassuming 
beings, that ever breathed the wholesome air of 
Heaven. 

Still it must be admitted that the circum- 
stances did upon their face justify the uneasi- 
ness exhibited by Lady Almeria, and the suspi- 
cions proclaimed by Sir Harry ; but there arose 
questions, still more awful to the aristocratic 
feetings of her Ladyship — Who was Mrs. Rose- 
more? Who 15 her husband? — Where is he? 
was a question which occasionally suggested it- 
self, but as the Lady herself confessed her in- 
ability to answer it, and as in point of fact it 
was not so important as the others touching the 
same subject, the deare to get information upon 
that point subsided, or rather was lost in the 
anxiety to retrace, by means of fashionable intel- 
ligence, or law proceedings, or indeed any other 
proceeding, when the separation took place ; the 
rank and condition of the parties, and above 
a//, who the lady originally was ; it being one 
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dl tbe leading principles of the new morality of 
high life,/ that an intrigue with an inferior is 
infinitely more creditable than a marriage, and 
that, consequently, if Mrs. Rosemore had been 
originally any body^ and had, to use Lady Al- 
meria's words, " any blood in her vrins,'*'the 
wei^t of her subsequent criminality, whatever 
it might have been, would be considerably di- 
minished. All their searchings were, however, 
in Tain ; no plaintiff or defendant of the name of 
Bosemore could be found in the law reports, 
nor any such affair as the one hinted at dis- 
covered in the annals of modem gallantry. 

^^ I am exceedingly vexed,*^ said Mrs. Rose- 
more to M^a, as Henry left the room, ^^ about 
the silly altercation which Milford had last night 
with Sir Harty Dartford." . 

^^ And I,'' said Maria, *^ am exceedingly 
vexed that he can continue to cultivate an ac- 
quaintance with such a man. He has the good 
sense to see his vices and follies, and yet I am 
sure he feels the power of his influence; and 
his leaving us this morning shews it pretty 
plainly.*" 

" Really, Maria,*' said her mother, " you 
must make up your mind to let Milford out of 
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your sight occnaioimUyy without repining or 
murmuring: it is but right to accustom your* 
self to occndonal skeparations/' 

'^ I see no occasioii» my dear mother,'' said 
Maria, ^' to torment myself by studying that. 
which I never mean to practise." 

^' Alas ! child,^ said Mrs. Rosemc»re, ^^ so 
thought I once. Marriage has been to me 4 
severe lesscm. I hope you may soon commence 
your career as a wife with better success/' 

" Soon," said her daughter, " soon ! — what 
then is my father likely to return soon F'^ 

" Sooner, perhaps," replied Mrs. Bosemoxe, 
" than either you or Milford anticipate.'' 

" Indeed !" cried the sweet ^prl, " and shall 
I see my father, hang on /his neck, hear him 
call me child and bless .me? but no," conti->> 
nued she sorrowfully, ^* he will not know me 
— -I had forgotten, he has not seen me since I 
was an infant." 

Mrs. Rosemore perceived that she had agi-> 
tated her daughter's feelings somewhat more 
powerfully than, she intended,, and said more 
than either she was justified in saying, or 
than it was prudent, at this juncture to say. 
She took her child's hand, and entreated her 
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to command herself; and wait patiently the de- 
velopement of circumstances, in which it was 
true she was deeply interested, but upon which 
her solicitude, while it might impair her health, 
could have no effect whatever. 

*' Tell me, tell me only," sobbed Maria, 
" what those circumstances are ?" 

** Secrets, ray love," answered her mother. 

" From me who never had a confidante but 
you ?'' said Maria. 

^* Hush, hush !^ said Mrs. Rosemore, ^' some 
one is coming; run into your room and hide 
those tears." 

^^ You^ dearest mother, can bid them cease to 
flow,*' said the weeping prl; but her dearest 
mother was in the present instance resolved to 
dismiss the subject without farther explanation ; 
and hurrying away her child, prepared to re- 
ceive a vintor, who, by his tripde knock on the 
outer fflde of the chamber door, she concluded to 
be her correct and honest landlord, Matthew 
Grojan ; nor was she wrong, for when the door 
was opened he sttxid, or rather bent before her. 

^^ Madam,^ said he, steppmg in with the 
greatest caution, and speaking in a sort of whis- 
per, " I hope I am not incorrect ;" here he shut 
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the door carefully and without noise, ^^ but,—- 1 
have a word for your priyate ear.^ 

" For mine. Sir ?^ said the lady. 

^^ Yes ; excufltje the strangeness of my way, 
I canH help that,'' said mine host; ^* I — lum 
all in a twitter. I have undertaken to bring a 
message to you. Ma'am, which I would not 
have done for all the w(N*ld, except to save my 
bones, for I — I — don't think it correct by no 
means.^ 

^^ Oh, fie ! Mr. Grojan," said Mrs. Bosemore 
archly ; " I am sorry to hear that.^ 

" WeD, Ma'am, you must know," said Gro* 
jan, ^' that there is a Sir Harry Dartford living 
in my house." 

^^ Yes, yes,^ said Mrs. Bosemore; ^^ and what 
ofhiih?'' 

'^ Don't you go to flurry yourself. Ma'am,'* 
said Matthew, ^ till you have heard :— he wanta 
to make your acquaintance !'' 

" Indeed !" said the lady, " and by what 
claim?" 

" Claim P repeated Grojan; " Ah f I see you 
don't know Sir Harry: he don't stand upon 
trifles-^all he says is, that as you don't go out 
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and don't visit any bddy, and he is of an un- 
Gomogm domestic turn of mind, that — ^ 

** But he has not seen me, has he ?^ inter- 
rupted the lady, 

** I believe not,*' said Grojui, " but that 
makes no kind oi diSTerence to him." 

^^ Is h€f married/^' asked Mrs. Bosemore. 

*^ Not particjdarly. Ma'am !^ said Grojan, 
^* a pretty li&liis wife would lead if he was.^' 

"Why so?'' 

" Why so. Ma'am," said Grojan, " why he \ 
so passionaite and peppery, there's no doing no- 
thing whatsoever with him. Nothing but the 
certainty, of getting my bones broken tins morn- 
ing, as I sidd before, would have made me pome 
of sudi an impudent message, but at last a 
thought came in my brains all at cmce that I 
would bring it, because, says I to myself says I, 
it may save them-there unfortunate, innocent, 
people." 

" Save r exclaimed Mrs. Bosemore ; " mercy 
on us ! is he going to eat us, Mr. Grojan ?" 

^^ Eat!" said Grojan, "oh! no. Ma'am; that's 
not what he wants to do; but between, our- 
aelves. Ma'am, — it goes no further,-^he is no 
better than he should be.*^ 
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" Few of us are, Mr. Grojan," rejoined Mrs. 
Rosemore* 

" You dorft understand, Ma'am/' said Gro- 
jan; " you don't take, I tell you he is a rattle- 
snake, Ma'am — ^fascinates the women, and— then 
—don't you see. Ma'am, — Miss is somewhere 
about seventeen or eighteen, and — don't you see 
now, Ma^am, what I mean ?" 

** Not exactly, I confess, Mr. Grojan,'* said 
Mrs. Rosemore. 

" A word, Ma'am, from him is ruin," conti- 
nued his eulogist; ^^ maids, wives, or widows,, 
all the same. Bo pray take my advice, Ma''am^ 
humble and distant as the direction on a finger- 
post,— -do be cautious.**^ 

*^ Do you know, Mr. Grojan,'' said the lady, 
" I have so much faith in the regulation of my 
mind, and the establishment of my principles, 
that I should like to see this formidable per- 
sonage." 

" Don't, Ma'am," said Grojan earnestly, 

Mrs. Rosemore, dear Ma'am, don't ye now." 
You are very considerate,^ said Mrs. Rose- 
more. 

" Only correct. Ma'am," replied Grojan. 
Notwithstanding which you may let Sir 
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Harry understand that Ji^see no reason for in- 
terdicting his visits, and that we are generally 
at home at coffee." 

** Dear, dear r cried, absolutely cned the 
landlord, '^ a general invitation ! Ma'am, he 's 
called the lady-lpUer. Ma'am, the three Misses 
Oliphant, of Oliphant Place in this county, 
were all in love with him at once; he was 
obliged to escape in the middle of the night 
through a window over the laundry to get out 
of their way. The consequence of this dis^ 
pointment of their fond hopes was, that the 
youngest daughter went mad, the second 
drowned herself in a pond in the paddock, and 
the eldest ran away with the younger brother 
of a rider to a respectable house in the button 
hner 

^^ Formidable as he is I have given my an- 
swer," said Mrs. Rosemore. 

*^ But, Ma'am, after that, Ma^am," continued 
Grqjan, *^ when the whole family followed him 
up for satisfaction, he shot the eldest son 
through the body in a duel, kicked his brother 
down stairs, and prosecuted the father for defa- 
mation in propagating the story in the neigh- 
bourhood.^ 

p 6 
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<^ I am not to be shaken,^ replied Mrs. Rose^ 
moref who appeared to be seized with the most 
ardent desire to be acquainted with the gallant 
Baronet 

'' Shaken, Ma'am P said Grojan, << Oh! dqpt 
be afraid, Ma^am, I hope, nobody will attempt 
such a thing as that. r 

'^ I mean,^ said the lady, ^'that you may say 
we are always at home, and shall be glad to se^ 
him quite in the family way.^ 

" In' the family way, — ah !** said Gtojan,."in 
the family way, indeed! Well, you won't be 
angry, Ma^am/with what I have sidd: I thought 
it my duty to ' tell you every thing I knew ; 
however, that^s all over; 1^11 let him know, 
Ma^am, — I have done." 

Sajring which he bowed and quitted the 
apartment, not gi'eatly satisfied with what he 
considered Mrs. Rosaoiore^s incorrect reply to 
Sir Harry^s niost incorrect address, and Httk 
better pleased at hearing both Mrs. Rosemare 
and her daughter laughing heartily as he passed 
the young lady's door, as he concluded, at his 
expense. 

'^ I shouldn't wonder if they were parvenueSy 
aft^ all,** said the wounded landlord, as he 
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descended the stairs ; resolved in his own mind 
upon another important measure, by winch he 
thought he coxild stifle the acquaintance in its 
birth; which was neither more nor less than 
that of ejecting. Sir Harry from his apartments. 
He felt the difficulty of the task, and did not 
exactly see how it was to be effected, because 
he knew quite enough of the disposition of his 
tenant, to be convinced that none of the little 
ordinary stratagems of ill-treatment or inatten- 
tion would succeed in dislodging the enemy. 

That he should, in carrying his point, lose 
an excellent customer, troubled him but Uttle, 
when profit came to be put. into the opposite 
scale to correctness and propriety ; and rumi- 
nating upon all thf se matters, he proceeded to 
the gallant Baronef s chamber, mourning deep- 
ly and bitterly throughout his journey thither, 
upon the wickedness of the world, the spread 
of vice, and the levity of the female character. 
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CHAPTER III. 



Howsoe'er the libertine may rove. 
And fruitless tread the rounds of guilty love. 
In the soft rage of joys without controul> 
Secret remorse shall once reproach his soul. 

Frowde. 



Had Mr. Matthew Grojan been one of those 
" meddling and making^ persons, frequently to 
be met with m the sphere of life wherein he 
tnoved^ it is extremely probable, that instead of 
proceeding direct to Sir Harry Dartford^s 
apartment, with intelligence of the successful 
issue of his mission to Mrs. Rosemore, he would 
have sought out the anxious Lady Almeria, in 
order to enlighten her Ladyship a little with 
respect to the conduct of her son's favourite ; for, 
it must be owned, that Grojan was considerably 
staggered by the readiness which Mrs. Rose- 
inore had evinced to receive into her domestic 
circle and the society of her daughter, a profess-* 
ed libertine, of whom she had already gathered 
enough from her intended son-inJaw to regret 
(even his intimacy with him> and whose name 
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Maria nerer heard without an involuntary sen- 
sation of horror and alarm. 

To say truth, the appearance was surprising, 
and coupled with the mysterious seclusion of 
the mother and daughter, which I have before 
noticed, created in the mind of the nicely deli- 
cate and sensitive landlord, a feeling more close*- 
ly resembling suspicion that all was not correct, 
than had ever existed in his mind when thinking 
on the subject before. Resolving, however, 
neither to see nor hear any thing which was 
going forward, and repenting that he had even 
violated his constitutional neutrality by giving 
Mrs. Bosemore the advice and warning as to Sir 
Harry's character, which she had so decidedly 
rejected, he entered the apartment where the 
formidable Baronet lay half extended on a sofa, 
taking his breakfast. 

" Well r exclaimed the gallant hero, " well, 
Mr. Grojan, what news from the fair?" 

" Fair,^ said the matter-of-fact Matthew ; 
*^ there ^s no fair hereabouts, as I know of.^ 

" Psha ! dunce !'' said Sir Harry ; " what 
tidings of the ladies?— do they permit me to 
kiss their hands ?^ 

** Hands P repeated Grojan, throwing his 
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ejes upwards ; ^^ the Lord knows what they 11 
permit you to do— strange to say the old 
lady ^ 

^^ Old lady r cried the Baroaet ; ^^ and have 
you found me an old lady ? — the philosopher's 
stone wouldn't be a greater rarity. In these 
days, age is like air — everybody feels it, but no- 
body sees it.'' , 

'^ They do look uncommon wdl, that's the 
truth," said Grojan; /^particularly down in 
these parts of the county." 

^^ True; but proceed with the ladies now in 
hand, if you please," said Sir Harry; "the 
elder lady of the twa" 

" Well, then, the elder lady.of the two, vastly 
to my surprise.'' said Grojan, .^/ seems perfectly 
inchned to admit yptir .visits." - . 

" Your surprise ! Mr. G^ojan," cried Sir 
Harry : " she w6uld have surprised me infi* 
nitely more had she interdicted them. What, 
my sanctified honesty ! ladies Uving at an 
hotel knowing nobody, going out only at owl- 
light, receiving exclusively the visits of a young 
man, with whose family they are not even 
acquainted, and who has evidently followed 
them hither for no other earthly purpose than 
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to flirt and philander. The story is. as plain as 
nooD-day. I have seen enough of these things 
in my time, Mr. Grojan.'" 

*^Have you, Sir Harry?'' said Gregan, with 
the. most exquisite simplicity :, ^^ then why do 
you want to see any more ?'' 

** I must not, however, withhold my com- 
mendation,'' continued the "Baronet, without in 
the smallest degree attending to the amiable 
remonstrance of his single-minded host, ^^^or 
your expedition in the negociation. Were I at 
the helm of affairs, I would mark my feelings 
by giving you the first vacant red riband.*' 

" Ah !" said Grojan, totally. inliQcent of the 
nature of. the compliitienty sflxd involuntarily 
runmng his^eye over the broad silk bell-pulls of 
that attracjtive colour with which the room was 
decorated, ^^ s)ie asked me if you were married.'* 

'' WeU." 

" And I said, no." 

" Excellent envoy!" said the Baronet; "why 
you possess every earthly quality for diplomacy, 
and can fih ^" 

" Fib !" interrupted Grojan, " why you are 
HOf married Sir Harry, are you ?" 

I believe so, Mr. Grojan,'* said Sir Harry. 
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" HadnH I better just step and tell them 
so,** said the landlord; " it will be so correct.** 

" I rather think,'' said Sir Harry, more seri- 
ously than he was wont to say most things, 
^* that the respectable titles of father and hus- 
band might as well be kept in the back-ground, 
upon the present occasion.'' 

** But, dear me," said Grojan, who recollected 
what Lady Almeria had said about Sir Harry's 
wife, and her being a milk-and-water woman, 
none of which, such was his opinion of her lady- 
ship, he at the time beHeved, ^^ dear me. Sir 
HaiTy, where is my Lady ?" 

^^ There, Mr. Grojan," said Dartford, " you 
puzzle me: that (Aie is alive I know, as my 
yearly accounts can certify. I have lived much 
abroad ; I fanded she neglected me ; she never 
wrote to me; that perhaps might be accounted 
for, by the fact that she did not know exactly 
where I was. I never wrote to her — I never 
knew exactly where she was : we were married 
mere boy and girl, without a will of our own, 
merely because her father's property joined »iy 
father's. I got tired of my chain, and, like an 
ungradous ape, broke it: the affair has now 
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rested so long upon these terms, that as I 
imagine it considerably beneath my dignity 
to cry peccaviy the chances are, we shall 
never meet again. I feel that I should be 
happy if I could once condescend to an ex* 
planation, but I feel, above all, that this is 
not the time to discuss the subject, and 
therefore, away with it; cast sorrow behind 
us, and tell me, have you any firesh visitors 
to^ay?'' 

The varying expression of Grojan^s counte- 
nance during the recital of this brief chronicle of 
events, is indescribable ; the Listonian changes 
that every feature underwent, and the resolute 
gravity with which he wound himself up to 
speak at its conclusion, would have been irre- 
sistible to a bye-stander ; at length screwing his 
courage to the sticking-place, he said : 

" I have more visitors. Sir Harry, than I 
have room for, till to-morrow." 

" Why to-morrow ?** asked Dartford. 

" Because," answered Grojan, " because — 
your rooms will be vacant then, Sir Harry." 

^^ Mine P exclaimed the astonished Baronet. 

" Don't be angry,'' said Grojan, in a suppli- 
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eating tonie ; ^^ but — iiidee(t-I ^m prompted to 
it by my conscience ; I miist entreat ythi to qnit 
the Imperial Hotel, Sir Harry/'/ 

" Quit!" cried Sir Harry: "I am as firmly 
fixed in your house as iby green friend, 
Achillas,' in the Park is to his pedestal.^ 

" If you stay. Sir Harry,'' said the landlord, 
piteously, " every body else will go/' 

" That will be extremely agreeable," said 
Sir Harry, ^' for in that case I shall have more 
room for my operations." 

'^ Sir Harry,'' said Grojan, affected almost to 
tears, *•' the Society for the Suppression of Vice 
have an agent here." 

^^ Hang the Society for the Suppression of 
Vice!" exclaimed Sir Harry, to the infinite hor- 
ror of his companion. ^^ I hate cant and pre- 
tension wheirever I find them, and cannot 
lohoose but sneer at the virtue which fines a 
poor woman for selling apples on a Sunday,' 
and winks at the commission of all sorts of 
mercantile cheating every other day in the 
week. You have heard of straining at gnats and 
swallowing camels, I suppose, Mr. Grojan." 

^Swallowing a camel," said the astonished 
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landlord ; " never, in common life. Sir ; and if 
I had, that would have nothing to do with your 
stajdng here.*** 

" Don't : worry me,*' said Sir Harry, " with 
your impertinence about staying or going ; I 
shall stay here exactly as long as I please, and 
go away when I please.^ 

" Don't talk so loud, Sir," said Grojan, " you 
are so irritable. '^ 

" Irritable r repUed Sir Harry ; " I-rinat- 
able — that/s capital. Had I been irritable. Sir, 
I should have kicked you out of the room at 
least five minutes ago.** 

" Then I must tell you. Sir Harry, if you 
had,'' said Matthew, ^^ it would have been ex- 
tremely incorrect ; but I repeat — it is not to me 
personally, but every body— these duels—-" 

*^ What are my affairs of honour to you p'' 
said the Baronet. ^^ Who made you a judge of 
such matters ? Am I to suffer my conduct to be 
anrmgned by a fellow who keeps an inn." 

" Hotel,'' interrupted Grojan, " Imperial 
Hotel, if yoii; please. Sir Harry." 

" Imperial devil !" 

^* Oh, dear ! no, Sir Harry— pray don^t *! 
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" Would you have me, Sir, when a puppy is 
insolent, ring the bell, and desire you to fight 
him for me ?" 

" By no means,'" said Grojanj ** that would 
be more incorrect still." 

** And talking of that," said the. Baronet, 
whose blood once heated, soon began to boil, 
" I wonder where that youthful hero Mr. Mil- 
ford has hid himself.'* 

" Mr. Milford! Sir Harry," said Grojan, 
'* don't be angry about that — that 's me — I 
did it.'' 

" Did what ?" 

** Why I thought you wanted to quarrel, 
and perhaps fight, and when he came and en- 
quired for you about an hour ago, I told him 
you were not at home." 

^^ Why, you Marplot," said Sir Harry, " you 
are a perfect Touche it toutJ*^ 

" I'm sure I dorft know what you mean,", 
said Grojan. 

** Do you see the mischief you have done," 
said Sir Harry : " here I make an appointment 
with a man for an honourable meeting, and then 
go out." 
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^^ That ^8 just what you always do,^ said 
Grojan. 

^^ None of your absurd buffoonery,^ said Sir 
Harry. 

^^ There ^s a wordT said Grojan, raising his 
eyes again to the ceiling : *^ how lucky I^m not 
a gentleman.^ 

At this juncture, to fulfil a somewhat homely 
proverb, which implies that persons spoken of 
generally appear, Mr, Milford, who heard Sir 
Harry^s voice, elevated as it was, in anger, as 
he passed through the passage, knocked at the 
door of the apaitment and presented himself to 
the eyes of the irritated Baronet, who instantly 
changing his tone, from that of indignant rage 
to cool and calm indifference, apologized to his 
visitor for the absurd conduct of the land- 
lord in denying him admission when he called 
before, to which denial he begged to assure him 
he was not a party. 

Milford received the explanation with an 
equal show of indifference and constrained civi- 
lity ; for the quarrel between them had, in fact, 
gone much farther than the ladies or even the 
landlord suspected. 

As for Grojan his absence was speedily de- 
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sired; and he withdrew looking at Milford with 
an expression, such as would have characterized 
his countenance upon seeing a lamb in the talons 
of an eagle-H9o great was his horror of the pug- 
niEuaty and desperation of his unwelcome guest. 

No so«^er had he closed the door upon the 
pitted champions, than Sir Harry, assuming that 
warm and cordial manner which he found to be 
irresistible, approached his young antagonist, 
who stood erect and sullen nearer the window. 

« Mr. Milford," said the Baronet, " I am 
told by the humble monitor who has just left 
us, that my character in this place, and I there- 
fore presume elsewhere, has obtained a repu- 
tation for rashness and ferocity rather than for 
coolness or timidity; it has been, as perhaps, 
you will do me the justice to admit, too well 
established in the field to admit of suspicion.^ 

" Your greatest enemy cannot deny, it," re- 
plied Milford. 

.« Then Milford,'^ said Sir Harry, « you wiU 
not perhaps attribute to any ill motive a desire 
which, I confess, I feel, to postpone any serious 
meeting between us which you may have to 
propose upon the unpleasant business of yeilter- 
day evening, until to-morrow morning.^ 
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Milford appeared surprised at the suggefr. 
tion of what appeared a needless and unusual 
delay in settling the affair, and urged the neces- 
sity, of its immediate conclusion. 

** As you win," said the Baronet, gaily; " you 
are a younger man than I am, and I could 
have wished before you engage in an affair 
where there must be as much risk to you as to 
myself, that you were convinced of the correct- 
ness of my view of the characters of the ladies 
to whom we referred last night, and who are 
the cause of our present unpleasant interview." 

'^ Allow me in limine to observe," said Mil- 
ford, ^^ that a renewal of last night^s discussion 
is as unpleasant as it is unnecessaiy.'^ 

<' That it woiild be both,'' repUed Sir Harty, 
^^ were it discussion only, I most readily admit ; 
but were I to substitute fact for argument, and 
make the case matter of history rather than of 
speculation, perhaps you might yourself be in- 
duced to alter your opinion, and thus obviate 
the necessity of any farther hostility.^ 

" Were you to do so successfully, Sir Harry," 
said Milford, ^^ I might indeed alter my opi- 
nion as you say, but that you ever can do so 
I must take leave to doubt, as much as I must 
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doubt the possibility that any fact known to 
you can be connected with the persons in ques- 
tion.'' 

" Why, now, Mr. Milford," said Sir Harry, 
his countenance glowing with the . audacious 
smile of certain conquest ; ^^ what would you 
think of a grave matrcHily lady, the guardian of 
a young and lovely daughter, who made no 
scruple of admitting, (introduced to her notice 
by the landlord of an inn at his own request) 
the visits of a gay, impudent, unprincipled 
Baronet, with a tolerably bad character, whose 
only claim to such a distinguishing mark of fa- 
vour, was a casual residence under the same 
roof with her." 

" Why, Sir Harry," said Milford, " were 
the ease possible, I should say that the lady, 
who so conducted herself, was one of that sort 
of persons whence libertines deduce their opinion 
of the sex generally." 

^^ That the case is possible," said Sir Harry, 
'^ I may perhaps convince you by assuring you 
upon my honour that it has actually occurred ; 
and as for the sort of persons whence libertines 
deduce their opinions of women generally, I 
need only add that the heroine of the present 
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affidr 18 neiUier more lior less than that exem- 
plary lady, m defenoe of whose propriety and 
virtue you are on the eve of riiooting me 
throi^h the body, and I— I, Mr. Milfoid, the 
impudent Baronet with the bad character, to 
whom she has sent the invitation.^ 

<" Inipossibkl Sir Harry,"" said Milford. 

"True, by mine honour, Sir,'* said Sir 
Harry. " Will you beliieve the thing if you 
leeit?"^ 

" No ! Sh- Harry.'' 

*< Not with ocular pcoof ?" 

** No ! I would not trust even my eyes.*' 

" What an invaluable hudhand," said Sir 
Hany^ " you would make in some families." 

" Sir," said Milford, sternly, ^^ allow me to 
ask what you propose by this continued insult ? 
for insult I must oomsidar it." 

" No such thing," said Sir Harry: " if I did 
not value your hi^h spirit, and esteem your nu- 
merous exoeUent qualities I should not labour, 
even at tiie hazard of my life, to cure you of 
your blindness. We will meet this evening at 
Mrs. Rosemore's, Mr. Milfcnrd — well have a 
little music, Mr. Milfr I-^I must make the 
girl sing, fior me — eh !" 

VOL. II. 6 
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Milford^s patience at this nKnoent was nearfj 
exhausted. As for doubting the pn^riety aad 
excellence of Mrs. Rosemore, or the puritjr and 
innoQence o{ her daughter, it. was wholly inK 
possible to the ardently attached young man; 
and he warmly declared his determination not 
to endure the continuance of a scene calculated 
only to increase his irritation, and perhaps drive 
him into some act of desperation, when the door 
of the apartment opened, and again presented 
Mr. Grojan's figure to their view. 

« I'll this instant go,'' said Milford, "to 
Mrs. Rosemore, and- '** 

" They are out, for a wonder," s^d Grojan; 
" and out without youy Sir ; and that 's what I 
have come about. The ladies have left their 
compliments to yaw. Sir Harry, and say they 
shall be at home at cofifee this evening, if you 
are disengaged.'' 

" There ! Milford,'* exclaimed Sir Harry, 
triumphantly — " there! — am I a braggart, now p 
This is the fact which you wouldn't believe, 
even with ocular proof." 

Milford turned deadly pale ; he was abashed* 
confounded, beaten. He appealed to Grcgan, 
whether the whole was not a conspiracy to annoy 
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iium, got up under the euperintendence of Sir 
-Harry, whose previous interview with his host 
certainly gave an air of probability to the sup- 
position. His satisfaction, however, was any 
thing but- complete, when Grojan not only de- 
nied the jest of the thing, but proceeded in his 
^ave, plain, straight-forward way, to relate all 
that had occurred with the utmost precision. 

It was evident that Sir Harry had by no 
means exceeded the truth, nor embellished the 
hifitfory in any particular, and Milford% sur- 
prise was unbounded. That conduct so' uni« 
fdrmly ' excellent as Mrs. Rosemore's had ever 
been in bis presence, should have been so hypo- 
critically assumed, and continuously maintained 
throughout his lengthened intercourse with 
them^ seemed almost iinpossible; but it 'was 
also impossible to doubt or qualify her beha- 
viour, in . absolutely inviting to her society a 
man of whom she had so freely expressed her 
opinion, and whose name never was mentioned 
in her presence without exciting visible emo* 
tion. 

" I told you so yesterday, Milford,'' said Sir 
Harry, ^^ and I tell you so again to-day; they are 
all alike : these people know you are iich, well- 

6 2 
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h^rtkf md of good connexions; the pradent 
.gentWwoouHi, who, i£ ewer dbe has been inar- 
ried) 19 the widow of some bankrupt puv^maker 
in little JBntAtn, wishes to settle her daughter. 
Tbejr fire charmed to see you, you are de- 
lighted with them. Mamma reads poetry, Miss 
sings — ^you lore music«-HBlie talks — ^you listen^ 
coffe0 comes— more music^ more sitting,- more 
talking, more Ustening, and the evening winds 
lip with a walk by mocmlight, and # parting 
squeeze of the hand. Why the thing is plain, 
dear, evident. You fall in with them at a 
watering-pkce, they interest you about lawsuits 
which iiever were commenced, preach about pa- 
tronage they never possessed, and are m fact a 
Odl^le of the merest adventurers upon earth.^ 

^ Indeed I and that is your opinion of them,'" 
said Milf<»rd, in a tone which declared his sjnrit 
to be broken, and his conviction of the purity 
q( his friends dreadfully shaken. 

^^ I tell you what,^ said Sir Harry, whose 
gaj^j seemed to increase proportionably to 
Milford^s depression ; ^' I am not vain.'' 

B^re Grojan, who had not yet left the apart-* 
ment, groaned audibly. 

^' But I know my calibre -~I may in all fair^ 
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ness be /i^ecoui^ted ati airevage man— ^hiit will 
you bet me, Milfoxtl^ thai, befpre sapp9r4iKae I 
don^t eottirdy supjdaofl you in the affeetions of 
yopr dowdy Dulcinea? — upon my honour, meiffh 
Ij to oblige you.'' 

^^ Upon my wor^^ Sir Harry,, you ave beyond 
measure kind and oonoiderate^''' said Miillbi?^with 
a bitterness of tone which clearly indicated his 
<ipinion of the amount of his obligatiioa to th(e B^ 
ronet for the trpuble he ^Mtdi already takea to un- 
deceive him; ^^ and bow do yon prcqpQse to bving 
about so Y&j i^ppe!^ble tun eelairan^mcHi l*^ 

*^ By the operation of a sim^ biUeUdaux^ 
my interesting iMwk^'' said Sk 0arry> ^^ whidi 
ab«U be oanyeytd to \%» disstiiuitioA \^ tojm host 
oif the Gikrtev*'' 

. ^* G^^rterT md Qarojaa; ^< m^! — Iitiperi^ 
Hotel {-"Hiot ttfti Sir;'t^I dfiseix w a deiflOf MP ri any 
thing abmit BUly imn^.*' 

*' You would lose your het^ Sir Harrys'' iaid 
JMilfordy ^^ stake what ycNi mf^C 

<^ l>iKt is fmf 9Bmtj^ answered Sir Haviy. 

<<I'Ilgo&nher>'' said Mil£brd^ irrileted at 
the pecfeet mmcbalflme o£ bia esspericnood aplar 
gonist,-^^ I defy you to suoceed.'* 
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That is a challenge,^ cried the Baronet^ 

I am top happy to accept.^' 

** You must be bieaten lai the combat/' sftid 
Milford. 

^^ Oh, dearee me l'^ saidGrojan, who, ^ I have 
before observed, had not the smallest notion of 
figures of speech^ '^I can't aUow no beating 
here, Mr. Milford, it would not be by any 
means correct.** 

*^ Fear not, Grojan,'' cried Sir Hairy, " it 
IS only in lovers tournaments we tilt, and there 
I flatter myself I shall be vict<»ious.^ 

^^ Impossible,^' said Milfold, not that he felt 
quite confident at the same moment. 

« Oh Milford !" said Sir Harry, « you little 
know the peril that lies in the flatterer's t(»]gue^ 
or rather, I should say, in his manner ; — those 
nameless assiduities, that watchful interest, that 
accumulation of practical nothings, which amount 
to something in the end. Implicit defvotion, en* 
livened by easy assurance, relieved by the fami- 
liarities of friendship, and the dash of wit, mix- 
ed with a little mischevious satire levelled at the 
lady^s rivals, — these, Milford, backed by a repu4 
tation for just so much libertinism as the girl 
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thinks she has power and. influence to reclaim, 
5^«Ty all before them.** 

Saying which, to the infinite astonishmetlt 6f 
Milford, the Baronet seated himself at his writ- 
iag<*^tahle, and proceeded to pen a note to Miss 
Rosemore. 

It is iainpossible to describe the mingled feek 
ings whid^ a^tated Milford's heart at this mo- 
m^t; to have all the admiration and affection 
which he h^ 450 long felt for a being he thought 
his own, dissipated and destroyed i:ipon evidence 
as^learly damnatory as ever wasadduced*^to see 
the professed libertine, from whose advances, even 
in idea, his< beloved had apparently shrunk with 
hoiioor aAd affright, absolutely addressing himself 
to her in a letter, — to see that professed libertine 
ia his true colours, in the glory of his villainous 
pursuit, the spoiler of innocence, sneering at the 
intended victim of his systematic depravity, — 
the careless impudence of his manner, the gene- 
rid charactef of his conversation, his entire self- 
confidence, and, most of all, his unopposed ap- 
peal to her, for whom an hour before Milford 
had been prepared to die, but whom he could 
no longer vindicate or defoid against imputa- 
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tionft arisu^ out of the conduct of herself and 
her mother ; all combmed to irritate, maddeq^ 
and mortify the unhn^ipy joung man. 

Grcgan, who at first was extremely well pleased 
to find his young guest afive and well and 
agreeing to an amicable contention with Sir 
Harry, now began seriooaly to consider the new 
arrangemait with a view of aaoertaining its eiuv 
rectness, and how far he wight be justified in 
Qontributiog to its cansmrnnadop. There was 
something too like particip8tion,*-*8QBieibing too 
like partiality and s lending honself to Sir 
Harry's caude in taking the letter when written, 
to satisfy the scruples c£ Ins tender eooscieiice; 
dtill he felt internally aoch a desire to bdBe that 
ardent personage, such a wish to frustrate his 
deigns, and forward those of Mihbrd, efven in 
ojqxMBtion to the mmdates of his Lady mother, 
that he at once resolved to be die bearer of the 
billet in order that he might in some degree de* 
scribe the circumstances under whidi it had 
be^ written, and put his fsir guests cmce more 
upon their guard ; — a measure wfaidi he was per- 
fectly cmvinced was the only one likely to save 
them from the fitngs of the dragon. 

Now,^' said Sir Harry, '^having written 
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this ebcnee tnorfeau, penait mcr to lesd it for 
^our satisfaction, Mr. Milford.^ 

Milford, wbo appeared Bkc a eulprit at the 
place of execution, perfectly resignfd to a fatt 
from Yrhidi be saw no eaeape, answesed by an 
inclination of the head, which he intended to 
pass lor « digittfied niark of consents 

^^ ^ Madim,^ ^— said the Baronet, beginning to 
read, ^' that, I flatter myself, is respectful iii the 
mitset?" 

'^ Perfectly correct,!" said Oicgan, wbo wa» 
nAh^ of opinion that it was for Im satisfaction, 
(as he was fo be^ the bearer of it) that the gallant 
Baronet waa about to cc«imnBacate the contents 
of the note* Hbi approbation, kow^et,. caMaed 
a roar of laughter from Sir l^trry, whu was nek 
oooscious of his presence* 

^* ^ Madam,.'^ ^ continued he, ao soon; as he had 
Gplketed a sufBdent stock of gra^ty to pursue his 
task :-^^ ^ It would be uitfaiF to aoiidt the fiwour 
^•of an introdnctkm without somefthing like an 
^ explanatian calculated to palUate the appavent 
* boldness of fousk a rec[ue8t I hanre seen you< 
^ once ; need I say more to prove how earnestly 
^ I ^edos ta see ydu- againf^ That, by the woy,^ 
obacrved Sax Hfny, ^ is poetieal Vtceaee ; i have 
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never even glanced my eye over the flounce of 
her petticoat." 

" Oh f pray take your own course. Sir 
Harry,'' said Milford. 

" ^ My rank,*'' continued the Baronet, "'speaks 
^ for itself; with that rank my fortune is com- 
^ mensurate, and after this distinct avowal of 
'my feelings, perhaps the &v6ur of five mi- 
' nutes' conversation — ' ^ 

" What P excl^med Milford, " an interviiew 
with Miss Rosemore alone l^ 

" To be sure,'* said Dartford. " Secure in her 
excellence what have you to fear ? Besides, it is 
quite necessary that I should immediately pro- 
claim the object which has attracted me; the 
coffee-proceeding might render the thing equi* 
vocal, but the tite-i-tite if granted settles the 
affair more speedily.*^ And he continued mat- 
tering and folding up the note with the most 
perfect coolness ; having concluded which opera- 
tion he delivered it into Mr. Grojan's hand, de- 
siring him to watch his opportunity and convey 
it into Miss Rosemore's possessbn at the first 
suitable moment. 

*\" Will that be quite correct?" said Grojan, 
holding the note between his finger and thumb. 
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as if it had been aiiimated and had the power of 
inflicting a wound. 

" Perfectly,'^ said Sir Harry; ** in love and 
literature, mystery is half the battle.'' 

Crrojan looked dpubtingly at MiUbfd, as if 
waiting for his authority to this act* 

Milford saw the expression of ; his counte- 
nance, and strange and odd as it was, it moved 
him to observe, that he did not isee' the absolute 
neoesnty of a private interview, while Sir Harry 
had the open road to their society fairly before 
him, upon thdr own invitation. 

" She won't grant it," said Sir Harry : " if 
you think she will, I am satisfied, and there 's an 
eiid of the ofiair ; if she should, the interview is 
the morfcau piqtuint of the adventure." 

^^ I really am so completely overcome," said 
« Milford, ^^ by your intelligence, and Mrs. Rose- 
more's extraoi*dinary and unaccountable eon* 
duct; that I have not the power to, resist a 
measure, which, if not successful, can only be 
construed into an insult offered by my pe^rmisl 
sion, and which, if it succeeds, destroys my 
hop^ of happiness in this world for ever." 

5* Better have your hopes destroyed before 
marriage," said Sir Harry, " than disappointed 
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after* GiTe me my way this time. Let me 
illustrate my lecture upon human nature in my 
own manner ; and^ ^V^^ honour^ no oommuni<> 
cation ►" 

^ Indeed;* said Milford, '' I have, at this 
moment, no intention of renewing an inter- 
oonrse with such porsooi as their conduct pxv 
eUoms diis moihear and daughter to be ; and as 
diifi will be the deciding proof —-«-^^ 

^ In shorty^ ssid Sir Harry, who saw that he 
had brought MiUbrd to that point of hesitation 
at which it is said a woman is lost, and at which 
a man generally concedes a disputed pcMUt — 
^ you agree that the experiment shall be made; 
and so, Mr. Giojan, absent youitelf, and be stir* 
ring in your message.'* 

Another look at iCilibrd followed this man- 
date, and the diomoit the landlord perceiTed the 
assenting expression of the lover's countenanee, 
he disappeared aoconfing to orders, congratulat- 
mg himaQlf as he went along, that he was bound 
by no promise to seoresy; and determined to 
make one more desperate eflPort to save this in- 
nocent, or, in case of failure, to tdce such Hiea*> 
sqrea for ejecting the giulty, as became the 
master of tibie Imperial HoteU 
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CHAPTER IV. 



** If she resent not tbis, I give hor up— 
Nor pride, nor dignity of mind hath she 
To stand and (cltliBly bear the insults of her enemy— 
What means it f«-*l8 lAe base> or yile^- 
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Or,' M " Dixon. 

It may tBolj be imagined that whatever th? 
fieelii^ of the animated Baronet might hifre 
been at this particnlar juncture of mj narzatire, 
thoie of poor Milford were of the most painful 
and A^tating nature. 

There is a vulgar proverb much in use 
amongst the lower classes, and which it seems 
has recently been acted upoxx, in right earnest, 
by the highest civic authority in London, which 
says, " give a dog a bad name aiid hang him.'' 
The justice of the adage might have been fairly 
illustrated in the e£Peet produeed upon M ilfind, 
by SiT Harry^s observajdons toucMng the Rose- 
mores, coitobiQed as tbey were with the extraor- 
dinary proefa of misconduet which, the gallant 
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Baronet had so strangely contrived to adduce 
against the ladies: it must be admitted that they 
had prejudiced Henry's mind as powerfully 
against them at .the present moment, as common 
report had previously prejudiced him against 
Sir Harry himself. 

Love cannot exist without jealousy. God 
f(M'bid I should insinuate such a doctrine con- 
cerning married love. The love of lovers' cbxi 
no more subsist without jealousy, than man can 
exist without air. Miss Landon, a young lady 
with whom I have not the pleasure of an ac- 
quaintance, but of whom every body seems to 
join in speaking weU, says in her recent publi- 
cation of poems, 

'<. Love may be increased by fears, 

** May be fanned with sighs, 
" Nurst by fancies, fed by doubts, 

« But without hope it dies." 

Exactly so; the doubts that feed it are 
found in the jealousy which animates it, and 
hope itself, which the fair and sanguine au- 
thoress dwells upon so poetically, is not more 
essential to its being than jealousy— 'such 'a jea-' 
lousy as Dryden writes of when he says, 



D0UBl:8 AXb F£AfiS. 135 

. *< The greater care the higher passion shews, 
" We hold that dearest we most fear to lose,-^ 
" Distrust in lovers is too warm a sun, 
" But yet *tis rright in love when that u gone. 

Instead of, as formerly, recalling to his recol- 
lection every trait of excellence which had exhi- 
bited itself in the conduct of either the mother 
or daughter — instead of dwelling in imagination 
upon the innocent gaiety of the one, or the art- 
less, simplicity of the other, he began to reoon- 
sider n)orldlily and suspiciously all the incidents 
which had insensibly contributed to make him 
not only an intimate acquaintance, but absolute- 
ly the domesticated inmate of the family. It 
must be evident that when a man who has 
fondly loved, begins to collate and compare a 
multitude of innumerable trifles, all conver^ng 
to the one point of undeceiving himself, anid 
does so with a pre-disposition to doubt and 
suspect; his mind after a sober calculation of 
the pour el contre^ is likely to take a somewhat 
unfavourable impression. Milford was exactly 
in the situation to be as much astonished as 
distressed at what had occurred; but what could 
he possibly bring to the advantage of his long- 
admired friends likely tQ avail them, against the 
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knowledge and experience ef his friend Sir 
Harry, suf^rted and OHToborated as they 
were by facts and proofs incontrovertible and 
irrefragable. 

U^fortimately^ perbape,. for some of tbe par- 
ties, the Lady Ahneria^ who, jGnxn the noment 
she heard th<it Sir Harry was actually an inmate 
ia the hotel, had resolved to call him to her aid, 
(little suqpepting that hif exertions had already 
been vcAuiiteered in the cause of heor son,^) had 
contrived shortly after Mr. Giaqjan had been 
d^iatched with the biUet-doux to Mkis Bot&> 
more to cause a note, couched (if not with mmi- 
lar views) in nearly similar terms, to be c«ivey- 
ed to the gallant Barcniet, demanding secveqr, 
and requesting a lew minutes' conversation. She 
wmit, however, sufficiently into details, to make 
Sur Harry clearly and distinctly understand the 
QAture of her appeal, lest, as diie was quite aware 
of her own age, and moreover of Sir Harry's 
ruling passion for juvenile beauty, he might 
either return some evasive answer to her chal* 
lenge or neglect to repfy to it altogether. 

Sir Harry was delisted at the curious com* 
cidence of events by which^ while triumpfaii^ 
9ver Milford as a firiend, he was actually calkd 
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in to support, as it were, his own cause, by an- 
thority from the young gmtleman^s mother. Not 
twenty minutes elapsed before tbe galknt, gay 
Lothario was in council at the ^de of the noble 
dowager, where for the present I shall learve 
him, observing, {or morafity-s sake, that Miss 
Leech, whose maoifQld duties her Ladji^p has 
already detailed, was also in the rocsn perform 
ing that part of her daily duty, which her Lady- 
ship had defined to be " pla]^ng propriety.'* 

Milford himself had quitted the hotel to stroll 
along the shii^Iy beach, a path unfrequented 
by the gay ; and with all that indiiference to 
surrounding objects, for winch derated, disap- 
pointed Wers are proverbially lamous, be 
waded, as it were, through the deep and weari- 
some walk, regardless c^ the toil and torture he 
was suffering in a pair of Meyer^ and Miller^ 
thinnest, h(^ing with all his energy amidst his 
fbars, that he might not by any acddent eneoun- 
ter the moither and dau^iter, whose absence m 
hours befiHre, be would httrt regretted witfi s^bs 
and aoriDWs, and almost tears. 

He needed not to have been alarmed upon 
this piffticular point; the walk taken hy the 
Indies was extremely short, and the close real of 
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Mrs* Rogemorey which had ^Ldted «> much 
q)eculation, when by moonlight or twili^t ahe 
was occasionally seen, as it were, flitting along 
the cliff in an eclipse^ was never raised during 
the brief tour. This decided ol]||ection to bdng 
seen, which Mrs. Rosemore so unequivocally 
evinced upon all occasions, puzzled even her own 
child, who saw as men say *^ upon the fact of 
thte thing,^ no reason for so rigid a concealment. 
To Milford it recutred in the present temper 
of his mind with tenfold strength, and as. he 
ploughed his weary way amongst the loose, rat* 
tling, clattering, grinding, rolling, rushing stpne9 
of the shingly beach, it was revolved a thousand 
and a thousand times. She was much too wise 
a person to adopt a line of conduct so peculiar 
without some good and cogent reasonsj those 
who knew her less might have attributed her 
assuonption of such a costume to a desire to 
conceal some personal defect, or to a wish to 
soften down those little imperfections, which in 
spite of all the laudable efforts of perfumers and 
cc»nplexion-mongers, will steal upon the ripened 
charms of forty, and by throwing a medium- 
gause between the face and the spectat<Nr, hide 
the foot-marks which love had left, when play-^ 
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ing over her anitnated cotmienance in' youngef 
day^. But H'enry, who was in the hafyit o^ con-^ 
stant intercourse with the family, knew that 
Mrs. Rosemore needed no such conceahnent, re^ 
quired no such qualification of her personal 
charms; she was still actually and positively 
blooming, and if she wore a veil for ftny rea&on 
touching her appearance, she must have done so 
in mercy to mankind, — mercy, of a nature too, 
which pretty women are seldom apt to exerciser 

As I have said before, the moment his 
thoughts had been diverted from the channel 
in which they were wont to flow— the moment 
suspidon had been made to supplant implicit 
confidence, the jealousy incidental to virtuous 
love yielded to worldly scepticism, and the most 
innocent actions of the once respected parent 
and child, coloured up in tints to suit the heated 
imagination of the unhappy lover, glared before 
his eyes as so many proofs of consummate' du^^ 
plicity and hypocrisy, if not of actual guilt. 

The ladies meanwhile were destined' agaia 
to receive the visit of their solicitous landlord, 
who, instead of watching his opportunity to put 
in force the vile designs of Sir Harry, by deli- 
vering the note to his young inmate whifle alone^ 
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^t9d d^liheratsly aA the house-door the return 
of Mrs. Boaemore and ha daughter £ram thar 
walk) and lo^doqi^ extremely significant^ at the 
swpae time axtremely sorvowful, as he received 
thsm in the hall, followed them unw^ted to 
their apartments, sighing audibly) and ever and 
anon rmnng bi$ grey fishy eyes towards heaven, 
with evident feelings of distress and agitation. 

Mrs« Roaemore was suCciently a womaa of 
the world to be qmte convinced th^ samethiag 
was hroodiiii^ in their landkird^s nond, on the 
£iital sulgect of Sir Harry, and had prqpared 
herself aooordingly to hear another lecture ppoo 
her own thoughtlesaness and imrpr<^ety ; even 
9ktp however, did not quite expect ^' the follow^ 
sagblow,* the << putting in'' of which Sir Harry 
medkated; and thesefom, when Grojan indir 
<)ated by the most indescribable: ,geatup9% that 
he had sometime vevy implant to confidip 
to her, she would not suffer Maria^ who wa^ 
already awaxe of the Baronet's first advance, to 
leave h^ ; dtfiough to spekk truth, her daugh- 
ter wasalmost as much at a loss to account for 
the readhiess with winch she aj^ieared ta ac- 
cede to his requeat cf an iatrodnctioo, as Crro* 
^an himasUl 
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Grojan, however, conscieufi of th^ inereased 
importance of his new mission, felt that it would 
be ^^ extremely incorrect^ to open his negetia. 
tions in the presence of *^ Miss ;" and therefore, 
although he had followed the ladies into th^i* 
ntting-room, word spake he not, but stood im-* 
mediatelj before its closed door making ragns to 
Mrs. Rosemore, the purport of which she oould 
by no means comprehend, and which to her 
daughter appeared only confirmed indications of 
incipient insanity. To enforce attention to these 
rignak, as conmiodores fire guns to convoys, he 
hemmed and coughed periodically, and made 
indeed sudi meloAdioly noises, that Maria, 
who was by no means prepored for the scene, 
oould hardly refrtun from shewing how much 
she was entertained by it. 

At length Mrs* Bosemore, who, if not as much 
puezled as her daughter, was at least as much 
amused, begged him, though not exactly ii) 
Shakspeare's words, to 

/' Leave his danuaUe hem, and h^sin." 

In her own softened and subdued manner she 
entreated him to inform her^ whenever he found. 
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it quite cony^niait, to what new drcum^ance 
die wa6 to ascribe the honour of his present 
visit. 

Now, it should be clearly stated^ for the better 
understanding of mine hosf s character, that he 
was as much puzzled at the moment when he 
was called upon to explain, as a novice in par- 
liament when attempting a maiden reply-^not 
that, like his betters, he wanted words, but that 
his faith in the Bosemores had, like Milford's, 
been staggered; his suspicions, Uke those of the 
lover, excited. He had seen the coolness and 
readiness with which the matron had received 
the approaches of the libertine, and, tberef(»:e, 
in some degree agreed with Sir Harry in thinking 
the ladies not exactly what they should be. Then 
he hated the profligacy of the Baronet so cor- 
dially, that he rejected as far as in him lay, the 
ungenerous doubts which the lady> own conduct 
had created ; then he esteemed Milford as a gen- 
tleman and a Christian, and a fine young man, 
and would have given the world that his own 
fears and Sir Harry^s calumnies were equally 
ill-grounded; while he absolutely trembled at 
the wrath of Lady Almeria, of whose con- 
junction of forces with those of Dartford he had 
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not as yet the slightest notion. In short, let who 
would succeed, he felt that he must be wroi^, 
that his services would be misrepresented, and 
above all, that the correctness of the Imperial 
Hotel would be most seriously endangered by 
the interference into which he had suffered him- 
sdf to be wheedled. 

Under the influence of these contending feel- 
ings Mr. Matthew Grojan would have essayed 
a continued system of telegraphing, in order to 
induce Miss Rosemore to ** leave the presence,^ 
had not the young lady brought the matter to 
a final issue somewhat more abruptly,' by en- 
quiring what it was he had to communicate. 

^^ That, Miss,'' said Grojan, ^^ I canH possibly 
teU." 

" Then,** said Mrs. Rosemore, " arc we 
doomed to die unenlightened ?^ 

^* I cannot,* sidd Matthew, with an irresistible 
gravity, — " I cannot, Ma'am« say what I have 
to say at present :" and he hemmed significantly 
and looked unutterable things. 

"Why so?- said Maria, 

" DonH as^ me. Miss," said Grojan, in a 
deep, subdued, tremulous tone, while the smile 
of self-complacency quivered upon his most 
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eoctraordianrjr tmder fip ; and he nMtioned with 
hit finger to Mrs. Boaemore bdiind Mana!« 
hmkf that the yofung lady must absolulely go, 
be&re he could develope the contents at his 
porte^eidUe. 

^ I have no secrets fnim wj daughter, 'Mr. 
Grojan,^' said Mrs. Rosemore, who at length 
was aUe to tsomprdiend his meaning. 

^ That is, very few. Mamma," said Maria 
archly. 

^ Madam,^ said Grojan, drawing himself up 
and rubbing the under part of his minute nose 
with the cuff of his snuff-ocdixared coat, ^^ my 
character is well known-— nothing can hurt it.** 

^^ Why take such amazing pains with it just 
now, then ?^ said Mrs. Rosemore. 

^^ Because, Ma^am, I am anxious to be coN 
rect,^' replied the landloird. 

<< Whither will aU thb lead us?"" said Miss 
Rosemore. 

^^ To what romance of real life is this the 
preface ?" asked Mrs, Boaemore. 

*^ Romance !" refieated Grqan, opening his 
eyes with amazement at the lady^s supposition 
that he should deal in fiction: ^ it ^s no romance^ 
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— 4hece*s ji conspiracy— a foul and abominable 
conspiracy against ye both, and I'm determined 
not to stand by and see it, and much less be 
one of the plotters— you shall know all.* 

** Now, then, proceed," said Mrs..Bosemore 
gaily, and apparently not the least alarmed by 
the threats of her communicant. 

^^ Not for twenty pounds, Ma'*am,^ said 
Grrojan; ^^ it's not to be mentioned llpefore Miss, 
—there pow.'* 

^^ This,^ said Maria, ^^ is really too hard upon 
me — ^here^} another secret and nobody will trust 
me.'' 

" Well, my dear,** said her mother, " as I 
l|m bound to hear the details of this dreadful 
plot, and Mr, Grojan, whose correctness must 
not be suspected, does not choose to disclose the 
terrible affair before you, step into your room, 
and when I am in possession of the ^ horrid 
truthj I'll send for you.*" 

^^ I must say,'' replied Maria, quitting the 
room, ^' that Mr. Grojan is less gallant than I 
thought biui." 

Here the expression of Grojan's countenance 
was exquisite, and only to be guessed at, by 
reference to one of those complacent smiles for 

YOL. II. H 
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which his unrivalled prototype is so universally 
celebrated. 

" Gallant !^ said the astonished man ; " dear, 
dear, what does Miss mean ?" 

" Why, I mean, Mr. Grojan,'' said Maria, 
who was half angry at the manner in which she 
was excluded from the confidence of every per- 
son with whom she was associated, ** that it is 
extremely disagreeable to be sent out of the 
room like a naughty child; but as for your secret 
history, I do assure you it does not signify to 
me the least morsel in the world;" saying which, 
and at the same moment longing to know what 
it could possibly be, she quitted the apartment 
with one of those sudden evolutions which young 
ladies desirous of exhibiting a bit of pettish 
pleasantry are so well able to perform. 

" Well, Mr. Grojan," said Mrs. Rosemore as 
the door closed upon her departing daughter, 
" now we are alone — unfold your tale.** 

" My what, Ma'am ?^ said Grojan, mecha- 
nically feeling the hinder part of his head as if 
to ascertain whether, as was not unfrequently 
the case, some of the land urchins of the sea 
coast had attached thereunto some pendant de* 
coration of paper or junk, and to which he 
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imagined his fair companion might have al- 
luded. 

'^ Explain yourself, I mean, Mr. Grojan," 
said Mrs. Bosemore, who saw the alarm she 
had excited and the absolute necessity of put- 
ting her questions in language intelligible to the 
meanest capacity. ' 

^^ 1 have nothing to say^ Ma^am,^ said Grojan. 
^^ Sir Harry^s Billy, as he calls it, wiU explaii^i 
all.'* 

" Sir Harry's Billy?'*' asked Mrs. Rosemore. 
— ^^ I am at a loss to comprehend what you 
raean.** 

" Here, here it is. Ma'am,** answered the 
landlord, at the same time carefully and fear- 
fully producing the billet of the Baronet, and 
delivering it at arm's length to the lady, with a 
respect and caution similar to those which are 
observable in the advances of a fourth-form boy, 
o)n the fifth of November, to die touchhole of 
a small piece of artillery which he designs to 
fire. 
^^ Oh ! a note,** said Mrs. Rosemore. 
" Exactly so. Ma'am,** said Grojan, " only 
Sir Harry called it Billy." 

*^ To M%$s Rosemore !** exclaimed her mother 

h2 
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as she read the superscription, and her bright eyes 
seemed to flash with fire, while the black browa 
which overarched them were elevated in a man- 
ner not more striking than saiifsfa^oTy to Grojan^ 
who had tact enough to perceive that the enor- 
mity of Sir Harry^s assurance was duly appre- 
ciated. " From Sir Harry T 

*^ Yes, Ma^am, from Sir Harry," said the 
landlord. ^* I declare upon my veracity, Ma^am, 

U h« «. me ^ i. . «4, M. U a« 

Lady Caroline Crazy, before she takes her cam- 
phorated julep in thie morning.'* 

^^ I wonder at the address,** said Mrs. Ros^ 
more, " but it is beyond my hopes.** 

^^ Hopes!** sidd Grojan — and he said it again, 
and wondered, and repeated the i^Ord in va- 
rious tones, and when he ceased muttering, 
understood as little what Mrs. Rosemore meant 
as he did before he began. But while she stood 
contemplating the writing, and the little seal, 
which she did with apparently considerable in- 
terest and emotion, he resumed the course of 
his observations by saying, that Sir Harry had 
desired him expressly to deliver it into the hands 
of her dear young innocence, unknown to her. 
** And, Ma*am,** added the sensitive landlord, 
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he wat pleased iaspeaking of you— why I'm 
sure I don^t laiam-4o call you old Syaigambii.'' 

^^ It is quite uidifFerent to me, Mr. Gxojan,'* 
said Mrs. Boaenuare, ^^ by. what name I am re 
cognized,^ and the tears trickled down her 
dieeks. 

Not /does the expectant farmer, after a long 
drought, behold a cooling shower with greater 
Joy thiem Grojan experienced when he perceived 
this effusion of good feeling: in an instant he 
felt convinced that all his doubts of the lady's 
^excellence were groundless, and became all at 
once assured, and bold enough to continue, (at 
what he thought a favourable opportunity,) his 
earnest exertions in the cause of virtue. 

'^ Ma^am," said the honest fellow, ^^ don't 
ary, Ma'^am,'^ and he wept hke a child; ^^I 
am but a tavern keeper, that is, an Imperial 
Hotel keeper, and I have no daughter. God 
i&nows I might have had more Uian one, had 
poor Mrs. G. lived ; yist, Ma'^am, I h^ve right 
fedmgs, though as a lady, whose name I must 
not mention, would say, I have no blood. I 
have a heart and a conscience, and I will do my 
duty, and won't see innocence betrayed under 
my roof, humbk as I am." 
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Your feelings, my good Sir,'' said Mrs; 
Bosemore, who was herself violently agitated, 
** do yoii honour.'' . , 

She had by this time opened the note, and 
as she proceeded to read it, his countenance 
brightened with an expresnon of honest exulta- 
tion at haying so far carried his point, as to 
place the shameless scrawl in hands which might 
protect the object of the libertineV attack from 
the dai^ers, which, he was perfectly convinced, 
at the moment assailed her. . 

*^ He writes passionately,'* sttd . Mrs. Rose- 
more, as she re-folded the note, " yet he feels 
not." 

^^ That, Madam," said Giojan, ^* is like my 
kitchen clock, which tells the hour yet knows 
nothing of time : but as for bis love,. Ma'am^ 
it's all moonshine; and that note was only writteo 
to show how fickle, saving your pi^sence, Ma'am, 
women are; and to prove that he has nothing to 
do but to strut about, and swagger, and throw 
down his handkerchief, like o^e of the Bashaws 
with three heads which I have read of in the 
History of HoUand." 

^' I am not deceived," said Mrs. Bosemore. 

" Nor surprised," thought Grojan. 
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I oould hardly have hoped it/' continued 
the lady. 

Hope again! thought Grojan — then I was 
not decayed, she is pleased with his impudence 
after all. 

"He must be caught in his own toils," sohlo- 
quisied Mrs. Rosemore. 

" Caught, Ma'am P exclaimed Grojan: " Oh 
deiu*^ don'^t try to catch him — ^it's the very thing 
he ^ikes ; and as for toils. Ma'am, they are plea- 
sures to him, depend upon it,'' 
' " Call my daughter, Mr. Grojan," said Mrs. 
Rosemore, who was evidently labouring under 
some viol^2t feeling, the nature of which her un- 
sophisticated companion could not exactly com- 
prehend. 

" Ma'am !" mid the landlord, in a tone of 
the most upquaUfied surprise; "call Miss, 
Ma'am?" 

" If you please," answered her mother, too 
much absorbed in her own feelings to pay any 
very close attention to the interrogative grunt 
of her terrified companion. 

" Why, dear heart. Ma'am," said he, " you 
are not going to shew that thing — that billy to 
Miss?" 

'^ It is addressed to her, Mr. Grojan," said 
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Mrs. Roflemore ; ^^ what would you have medo 
with it P'' 

" Do with it r exclaimed he, << tear it hit by 
bit, piecemeal, and send it to sea, out of {the 
front windows of the Imperial Hotel.^ . 

^< That, Mr. Grojan,^ said Mi^ Koseniore 
gaily, and in his own manner, ^^ would be by no 
means correct,— pray call Miss Rosemore.** 

He did as he was Ud, because he thought 
it only correct ; but, as he proceeded towards 
the door of sepiaration, againcN; whose pan- 
nels he was about to sound his Masonic sum- 
mons, he resolved in his own mind, that he 
had been deceived in Mrs. Rosemore, ondy 
when he thought her excellent, and detenmned 
that she and her daughter, and the Baronet 
into the bargain, should speedily evacuate the 
Imperial Hotel, en masse. 

When the door was opened and Miss Bose- 
mcHre made her appearance, poor Grojan was 
terribly agitated ; he looked at her as the des- 
tined victim of systematic vice and professed 
libertinism. 

^^ You have sent for me. Mamma/' said 
Maria, ^^ has any thing very serious happened? 
Mr. Grojan seems mightily alarmed." 
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*^ Alarmed, Miss,^ said Grojan ; *^ I tremble 
like an aspen leaf.'' 

^^ You need not be the least frightened, Mr. 
Gvojan,^ said Mrs. Bosemore ; and turmng to 
her daughter, she calmly directed her to sit 
down and write a note. 

" To whom ?** said Maria. 

^^ That you shall know hereafter,^ said th£ 
parent; and the hurry and agitation of her 
manner were quite evident to the young lady 
and the landlord. 

^ What t Mamma,^ exclaimed Maria, forci- 
bly stricken with the strangeness* not to say 
impropriety and even indelicacy, ol the com- 
mand, ^^ write to some unknown personage ?^ 

^^ You shall know all, by and by,^ said her 
mother. 

.<< Oh 1" said Maria, archly : " this is another 
secret. Still am I not only to be kept out of 
your confidence, but to act a part in mystery 
blindfolded."" 

^^ I think," answered Mrs. Rosemore, ^ you 
need feel no great hesitation in trusting to me, 
love."" 

Grojan was puzzled^ and felt half inclined 
to put in a word, and yet maintained silence, 

h5 



154 DOUBTS AXD FSAES. 

lest his interruption should be oonadered inoor* 
rect. Whatever had been his intentions^ he 
found, however, that he was too late, when he 
heard the confiding daughter dec]i|re that she 
was satisfied with her mother^s assiuranpe; of 
which quality, in another sense, the anxious 
landlord himself, to say truth, was but little 
doubtful: and as he perceived that it was in- 
tended he should remain in the room while 
the deciding letter was written, he resolved 
with all his scruples, if he found things tak- 
ing a serious turn, or perceived any thing like 
tyraiiiny or deception in the part which Mrs. 
Rosemore was playing with her daughter, to 
throw off the mask, declare his doubts, and 
save the young cretury as he called her, at all 
hazards. 

The varying contortions of his grotesque 
countenance, which, as the diamelion borrows 
colours, borrowed changes of expression from 
surrounding objects, during the little prepara- 
tions for inditing the memorable letter, were 
beyond measure droll; and as he watched 
first, the production of jthe writing-desk, then 
the extraction of the paper from its drawer, and 
then the pen, and then the first awful dip of 
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the pen iata the mk, hk features assumed that 
sort of oast whidi one might naturally expect to 
see {Hxxhiced by a dose attention to the dread>- 
f ul preparations for a capital punishment ; and 
never did a solenm procession to the scaffold, 
pacing slowly through the silent streets, excite 
feelings mare painful, or more gradually tor- 
turing, than did the detailed exhibition of the 
harmless contents of Miss ' Bosemore^s escru- 
toire in the heart of poor Grojan. He stood in 
breathless silence, as the spectator in mute and. 
agonized suspense awaits the signal in obedi- 
ence to which the fatal bolt is to be drawn, and 
existence wrested from the wretched victim be- 
fore him; and like the spectator of such a 
scene, the mmnent Mrs. Rosemore dictated to 
her daughter the answer she should ^ve,' he 
felt that all was over, and gave vent to his 
agonies in a groan^ which startled even Mrs. 
Rosemore herself. 

What could the answ^ be, which such a mo^ 
ther could suggest, and yet alarm to such an 
extent the trembling landlord of the Imperial 
Hotel? 

^^ Write as I i^all dictate," said the moth^, 
and the fair daught^ tremblingly obeyed, for 
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in her innooent mind, the whole of this sce&e 
and all the preceding incidents were, she knew 
not how, connected with Milford, for whom she 
was aware her mother had the deepest regard; 
and whose unusual absence, it must be confess- 
ed, gave some colour to her suspicion. 

^^ The answer you desire, I send/' said Mrs. 
Ro6emare,.in a voice faultering with a^tatioa. 

Grojan was on tip-toe — Maria wrote — and 
having written, gazed in her mother's face for 
further instruction. 

*^ I will wait for you in the gallery at seven.'' 
Maria wondered, but wrote on; and when 
she had concluded this line, the tru^ and full 
meaning and import of which Grojan knew, 
and knew moreover that she did not know, that 
kind, single-hearted creature uttered the^ groan 
to which I have before alluded, and in whidh, 
all things considered, my reader perhaps, may 
not fed quite disinclined to join. 

<' Is that aU ?" said Maria. 

^^ All! Miss,^ exclaimed Grojan. 

^' Stay, Mr. trrojan,'' said Mrs. Rosemore ; 
^^ when I need your counsel or advice, I shall 
readily mention it ; at present I beheve I am 
not under the necessity of requesting either ;^ — 
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saying which, she turned to her child, and de- 
sired hCT to seal the note. Thanks to the che- 
mists, one of those contrivances for giving Hi^ 
stemtaneoiis light, which is probably proeUrld)le 
by their means in half an hour, at the risk of 
staining ones fingers, biuming ones clothes, or 
setting fire to the whole apparatus, sSovded 
Maria the oppiortunity of obeying her motiber^s 
commands ; but h6r surprise wa? greater than 
before, when her parent selected from her dol, 
lection of seals one with a motto, which, though 
in the French language, would no doubt speak 
plain English to the adept in matters of gidtan. 
try for whom it was destined. 

« Had I not better sign it ?" said Maria, as 
she folded it up. 

" Sign it!'' replied her mother; ** no — ^that 
would be extremely incautious." 

This suggestion gave poor Grqjan a new 
pang: to see a mother not only lending herself 
to an assignation for her daughter, but teach- 
ing her how to carry on the affair prudentially, 
was a sight at once so new and so appalling, 
that he could with difficulty refrain from unde 
ceiving the unsuspecting girl as to the object 
and nature of the answer she had written ; be- 
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cause, amongst all the signal marks of depravity 
which were so unequivocally displaying them- 
selves in Mrs. Rosemore^s character and con- 
duct to her child, one of the most flagrant 
was, the duplicity with which she inveigled her 
upon the faith of , her affection to write this 
note, without having either detailed the circum- 
stances, , oc»isulted her inclinations, or even 
shewn her Sir Harry's bUkt-doux. 

^^ To whom is it to be addressed F** siud Maria. 
Td^r JEIarry Dartford,^ said her mother. 

Sir Harry — ^^ 

Ah ! you may well say thai, Miss^^' said 
Grojan. 

^^ Write as I deore,'' said Mrs. Rosemore. 
The unresisting ^1 obeyed — and thus sealed 
and directed, her mother delivered the fatal 
scrawl into the hands of the astonished messen- 
ger, who looked first at the lady, and then at 
the letter, with an expression full of hope, that 
she would even then retract her command for 
its despatch. 

*^ Let me b^ you to deliv^ it carefully,^ 
siud Mrs. Rosemore ; adding, in a tone calcu- 
lated to re-assure her Mercury, ^* if you reftise 
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to be the bearer of answers as well as notes, Mr. 
Grojan, you do but balf your duty."" 

'^Madam^^ said Grojan; "I — have still — 
I will say it-— a great reliance upon you—- 
but "^ 

^.^ I must not be questioned,**^ said Mrs. Rose- 
more ; '* so pray go.^ 

^And she hurried him out of the apartment^ 
appa|?ently anxious that no communication of 
the oonversation which had passed between 
them in Maria's absence should be made to 
that young lady, to all of whose questions her 
moth^ g<^^e evaave and unsatisfactory answers. 
The poor girl, however, eventually collected 
that i^e was actually to keep the engagement 
she had just been so extraordinarily induced 
to make. 

The morning was expended in solicitations on 
her part for more information on the subject ; 
in wondering whither Milford could have gone; 
and in imploring her mother, at least to let her 
justify to herself a measure so extraordinary dm 
a meeting with the libertine Baronet, by afford- 
ing her some clue to the motives which actuated 
her mother in permitting it — but all in vain ; and 
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afiter a long eahversation, poor Maria was as ig- 
norant of the views and intentions of her mo^ 
ther (if not quite so suspicious) as Mr. Mat- 
thew Grojan himself, who, to say truth, after 
what he had seen, and the neglect of his advice 
which Mrs. Rosemore had twice evinced, wound 
up all his calculations upon the subject in one 
deep and heartfdt regret, that he should have 
lived to let the blue damask drawinguroom of 
the Imperial Hotel, fronting the sea, to a cou* 
pie of Parvenues. 
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CHAPTER V. 



He has profaned the sacred name of friend 

And worn it into vileness* 

With how secure a brow and specious form 

He gilds the secret villain ! Sure that face 

Was mmnt for hoxiestfy but hesren rakmsEtch'd it> 

And ftimished treason out with nature's pomp 

To make its work more easy. 

See how he sets his countenance for deoeit> 

And promises a lie before he speaks. 

DftTDBN. 

Th£&s are coalitioiis nartaufal, and coalitkiBfl 
Qnnatural. The coalition of Fox and North, 
for instance, was of the latter sort, and ia not 
more notorious to the world than it wa$ dis- 
graceful to the Whigs^ who sacrificed for the 
lucre of gain and in the blind desire for power, 
honour, principle, character, and respectalnlity 
It may indeed be said to have bean the ftrst 
great Ught thrown upon modem whiggery, 
then less understood and less fairly appre* 
ciated than now ; and moderate people gazed 
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at the revolting union, and turned from the 
spectacle with flicbemng and disgust. 

Different, indeed, from such a violation of 
every thing fair and honourable, was the coalition 
to which I have I^fore cursorily alluded, and 
which almost immediately after her Ladyship^s 
arrival at the hotel, was formed between the 
Lady Almeria Milford and Sir Harry Dartford. 
They were kindred spirits of the same sphere, 
their habits were congenial, their pursuits simi- 
lar; they seemed to Hve on gaily and happily, 
and careless of consequences, as if they were 
to live for ever^as a spendthrift goes on con- 
suming his capital— appeared neither to expect 
nor dread that day of reckoning which, ^* must 
ccHue,^ sooner or later, but of which they spake 
not, and as it should sean, thought not. They 
were indeed creatures of this world; all their 
thoughts, views, anxieties, contrivanoes, and 
calculations, were connected with it; and de- 
voted to the pursuit of tnortal pleasure : they 
existed ahke, the most restless and unhappy be- 
ingiB upon its surface. 

It matters not, there was a sympathy and 
agreement between them which rendered their 
coalescing nothing more than was to be ex- 
pected whenever they happened to come in con- 
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tact, espedfally where the interests of one (as 
she thought) and the importance of the other 
(as he thought) were to be enhanced by the 
alliance, which was the case at the present junc^ 
ture; for while her Ladyship determined that 
nobody so well as Sir Harry could give her. the 
informati(»i she desired to obtain about the gtrZ 
(as she contemptuously called Miss Rosemore) 
with whom her. honourable son was. entangled, 
Sir Usarry &lt assured that nothing would 
mote effectually drive away that son from the 
pursuit of an innocent creajure, against whom, 
unseen and only from description known, he had 
formed a serious design ; for Dartford- was per« 
fectly, in his own mind, convinced as to the real 
character of the Rosemores, and had satisfied 
himself that nothing but the awkwardness and 
rusticity of his young friend had prevented the 
aooomplishment of his: object without the embar- 
rassing ceremony of ai regular marriage-'^an awk- 
wardness and rusticity, too, which he thought 
would give encreased effect to the polished man- 
ner in which he should make his advances, pro- 
vided the young lady sealed her own ruin by 
sending him a favourable answer to his request 
for an interview, or indeed any answer at all. 
The reader may remember that we left Sir 
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Hony and her Ladyship in close ditan. They 
wiere seated, her Lafifyship. on a sofa, and^ the 
Baronet in a. chair on the opposite side of the 
sofa table; in the back-gxound, admiring the 
beauties of die sea and sky, was pkoed Miss 
Leech, siiffidently removed from the scene of 
debate to hear notibang whidi was not intended 
to reach her, yet stiU wiidiin the proper dis* 
tance to corroborate my Lady's statements of 
facts when called upon^ and waft fa^ gentle 
echo across the room in support of her patro* 
nessV veracity. 

^^ Upon my hfe^^ sud her Ladyship to. Sir 
Harry, ** yoa aratooc^nacnouB.^ 

He had been describing the BosemoreiB* 

^' In this instano^ Lady Ahneria,^ said the 
Baronet, ^^ Z deserve your Ladyship-s praise. I 
have acted throixghout the wliole of this affidr 
purely from a denre to protect your sop from 
the strong arm of the Philistines, which appears 
to be raised against him*'' 

'^ I appreciate your motives and acknowledge 
your kindness,^ replied her Ladyship; and 
turning half round to her hundble fnead in the 
distance, her Ladydiip added, ^^ Isn^t it ex* 
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eeedingly kind. Miss Leedi, in Sir Harry, to 
take stich interest in my 3on ?^ 

'' Particularly kind, indeed, my Lady^^' said 
Miss Leech. 

^' I saw,^' continued Dartfoid, ^^ that a fine 
young man was running his head into a simple- 
ton trap, which had evidently been set for 
him by a couple of deagning adventurers, 
and I thought the hand of an adept might 
sofve to save him,'' 

^^ And now, Sir Harry,** said her Ladyship, 
^^ these Bosemores are in truth horribly vulgar 
people?** 

'^ Abominably underJ)red,** replied Sir Har- 
ry : " the mother is,— I hardly know how to 
describe her-^she is in fact that sort of person 
who would drink porter, eat peas with her knife, 
and bum tallow«candles in her drawing-room«** 

^* Oh, detestable!** exclaimed Lady Almeria. 

'^ Horrible !** saad Miss Leech. 

^^The girl," continued the animated sketcher, 
•*-*and my reader will please to remember, 
that, by his own confession, he had never so 
mudi as *^ glanced his eye over the flounce of 
her petticoat,** — " the girl is a dowdy dawdle, 
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with thick ancles and red elbows, looking al- 
ways hot and healthy, who does kitchen dances, 
goes to plays, sings English songs, works with 
a needle, and won't waltz/* 

" Absurd creature r cried Lady Almeria: 
^^ Ridiculous people !" said Miss Leech. 
^^ And they have foisted themselves \xpoa 
your son,^' said Dartford, *^ as the widow and 
daughter of a field-officer. I declare, upon my 
honour. Lady Almeria, not satisfied with my 
own knowledge of the service, I had the curio- 
. sity to speU the Army List the night before 
last entirely through, and there isn't such a 
name as Rosemore from the beginning to the 
end of it." 

" That's extremely unlucky," said Lady Al- 
meria. 

^* Very unfortunate indeed, my Lady, he ! 
he ! he !" said Miss Leech. 

" But,*' continued her Ladyship, *^ I should 
like to get an account of these people £rom 
some other historian, for you are too severe, and 
that is the truth*-isn't it. Leech ?" 
^^ I am afindd it is, my Lady,'* said Leech ; 
"he!- he! he^ 
" It is generally the case, Lady Almena,"" 
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said Dartford ; ^^ those who hare the least me- 
rit themselves, are the most sa^eal upon 
others.** 

** Exactly,'' said her Ladyship, " as the 
weakest wine makes the sharpest vin^ar.'' 

^^ Excellent r exclaimed Miss Leech; ^' isn't 
it, Sir Harry? Her Ladyship does say such 
good things ; he ! he ! he ! Vinegar ! he ! he ! 
her 

*^ Admirable !" re-echoed the Baronet. 

^^ He! he ! he !** went Leech again. 

'^ Don't you think," said Lady Almeria, '^ I 
had better at once discover myself to my son, 
and speak to him rationally? — Perhaps he may 
know more of these people than even you do, 
and if he should not, perhaps he will listen to 
reason." 

^' As to his knowledge of the people," an- 
swered Sir Harry, '^ I doubt it ; because, I be- 
lieve them to be nobodies, and therefore it is 
evident that they can be known to nobody : — 
as to his listening to reason, I am afraid under 
the circumstances, and at his age, the chances are 
but small : — and as for your Ladyship's appeal, 
I would at all events suggest its delay until I 
receive an answer to a note which I have ad- 



168 JDOITBTS A^D JFEAftS. 

dressed to one of his paiagcms of peifectioii^ 
merely lo.try her.** 
'^ Some stratagem, as usual. Sir Harry ?^ 
^^ A little bordering upon it, Madam,^ said 
the Baronet ; ^^ there is a word now much in 
use, which has been, heaven knows how or 
whence, transplanted into good sodety, but 
#hich is in every body's mouth — your Lady<p 
ship anticipates, perhaps, that I mean the word 
humbug— and whether it is from its general 
adoption, or the wickedness of the worlds I 
cannot take upon myself to say, but nothing is 
to be done< at the present numient without it, 
Run your eye over society in general, at court, 
at church, the opera, Ahnack's, or your Ladyi* 
ship^s assembly, — what will you seeP-^the sin- 
ner feigning sanctity, the coquette aping pru- 
dence, the silent fool passing for a sage, hsten^.. 
ing to the talkative one affecting to be a wit, 
the contented husband eulogizing matrimonial 
felicity, whilst his fly?away wife is lounging 
with a lancer in the next room, and the care« 
fid mother lecturing her daqghter upon deli« 
cacy, at the very ball where she is trying her 
pomUe to get up a flirtation for l^erself.^ 
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You are a vile, good-for-nodiiiig creeiture, 
said Lady Almeria; " istf t he, Leech ?^ 

"Oh, dreadful, my Lady ! he i hei he!" said 
Leech, ^rhb was toribly afraid of Sir Harry^s 
satire. 

" But tell me; what have you done to try 
these people ? I long to hear what Sir Harry^s 
stratagem is,^ sud her Ladyship ; " donH you, 
Leech?'' 

" I'm absolutely dying to know, my Lady,'' 
said Leech; and so they no doubt were, but 
they were doomed at the present moment to be 
disappointed; for the debate was broken in upon, 
by no less a personage than Mr. James Phi]q>s, 
the before-named head waiter ^of the Imperial 
Hotel, who announced that her Ladyship's son, 
having discovered her Ladyship's carriage in the 
stable-yard, while it was imdergoing the cere- 
moay of ablution, had made the natural and ne- 
cessary enquiries upon the subject, and ha^ng 
consequently ascertained that his lady mother 
was actually in the hotel, had directed the wai- 
ter to proceed to her Ladyship's apartments, 
and desi^ the honour of an audience. 

Nothing could be more opportune than his 

VOL. II. I 
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arriyBl at this {Murtimilir crisis, for her Lady- 
ship was. on the very edge of a determinatioa to 
see him, and needed only the slightest aooident, 
or inddent, to dedd^ her in fayourof an inter- 
view. Accordingly, as circumstances seemed 
to favour the completion of her more than 
half-formed design, orders were issued tot his 
Mnmediate admission; and Henry was forth- 
with ushered into the room. The equivocal 
satisfaction he experienced at beholding his 
mother in the house with the Bosemores, per- 
fectly convinced as he was, that her journey to 
the hotel was connected with the affair, was 
rendered still more doubtful by perceiving 
her already in eonlmunication with Sir Harry, 
whose opinion of the amiable mother and 
daughter was matter of notoriety, and who, 
there could be therefore no doubt, had already 
poisoned the willing ear of his aristocratic 
parent, upon the delicate, and to him vitally 
important, subject. 

- " Well, Henry," said her Ladyship, " this 
i;i a surprise to you, I suppose ? Gracious hea- 
ven ! child, how thin you are grown-^isn't he, 
Leech P'' 

^' A perfect skeleton^ my Lady,"*' said Leech^ 
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" Love, JUidy Alwem," 9aid Sir Harry, 
^ the leveller of rwks, has done it,'* 

*^ I hardly antkipf^ted the pleasure of finding 
yw liere, Sir Himry,^ wd H^nry, coldly^ and 
abboat auUenly. 

« Every body knows Sir Harry, child,*' isaid 
Lady Almeria, 

^^ Many people do, indeed,^ said her son, still 
more coldly, and. still more sullenly » 

« Well, Mr. Bfilford,'' said Lady Ahneria, 
^you know, I suppose, that I have heard of 
your proceedings here.*^ 

" From Sir Harry Dartford, I presume ?" re- 
plied Henry. 

** Not only from Sir Harry,'' smd her Lady- 
ship, '^ but from half a dozen different people 
—haven't I, Leech ?" 

*^ Eight or nine, my Lady,'' said Leech. 

^ And has any one of those ^ht or nine 
persons,'' said Henry, ^^dared.to asperse. the 
duffaoters of those who, in all .probability, are 
imphcated with me in tibe dreadful criminality 
of which you have i;eceiv^d ^such various infor- 
mation ?" 

^^ Dar^ !" exclaimed Lady Jdmeria. 

*^ Dared ! !" repeated Sir Harry Daztfoxd. 

I 2 
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** Dared ! ! T echoed Miss Leech. 

^^ Dared, Madam; — I repeat the word withoat 
change or qualification,^ said Milfbrd. 

" Madam,^ said Dartford, ** he is as fervent 
upon this topic, as a love-sick girl about the 
beauty of an ugly lover ; and can no more bear 
to hear these people railed at, than if he were 
actually going to marry the girl.^ 

Why should I, Sir Harry ?*' said Milford : 

t never had any other intention than that of 
marrying t fie girl, as you are pleased to cs31 her.^ 
What, a dowdy, with red elbows l"*^ cried 
Lady Almeria. 

^^ And thick ankles !^ screamed Miss Leech. 

*' With a mother who drinks porter !" ex- 
claimed her Ladyship. 

" And bums tallow candles !" cried Miss 
Leech. 

" Stay, stay !" exclaimed Milford; "hear nie, 
pray. All I ask is, that you should see them, 
judge for yourself,-^^oti never could have heard 
any thing. dF them; and as for Sir Harry, 
who has furnished you witli the agreeable 
particulars you have been kind enough to re- 
capitulate, he absolutely knows nothing about 
them whatever." 
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" I confess,"* said Sir Harry, " that nobody 
can lay to my charge any particular acquaint- 
ance with them, nor ha^e I ever witnessed any 
of the enormities enumerated by her Ladyship, 
and her Ladyship^s friend in the distance; but I 
certainly did he^, from unquestionable autho- 
rity, that the deceased parent was actually a 
pin^maker.^ 

^^ And you admit that the thick ankles, red 
elbowjS, 'porter, and tallow candles, are embel* 
lishments of your own ?^ said Henry. 

" Not exactly that," said Sir Harry ; " but 
they are the best possible illustrations of my 
idea of the qualities and qualifications of a City 
Miss. However, Milford, I stand upcm my 
note, and upon that will nnk or swim.^ 

Whereupon, to the mortification of poor 
Henry (who was already half distracted by the 
doubts which Dartford had contrived to excite 
in his mind), the eloquent Biaibnet proceeded to 
detail the extraordinairy advances made towards 
an intimacy with him by Mrs. Rosemore and 
her daughter; the whole tenour of their conduct, 
their secluded habits, their utter renunciation of 
society, the absence of any acquaintance or 
friends, and above all, the history of his last 
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note ; by tlieir conchset isespcieting wfattdi^wlaEi xt 
#aft eiipkoiedlitb her Ladyship she leaohied to 
be guided hi her fMHmsi« if the {Ktsitire on* 
suit Ythkh. sdch a note coatuiBedF^iPHiL.iiat ce^ 
sented nid^gnJEaitly, who eould hesitate to dmw 
the most imfavduraUe oonchisions as to the du^ 
ractersof the patient and doldP And, faideed, so 
ably was this point discussed, that e^en tlie 
young iifaa himself, who wais, iis we ha^ se^, 
somewhat stnck^i by the past oocunrenoee of 
the morning, agreed to regulate his subeecfif^t 
tonduct by the ans^rer which was to be received 
to the bUkt doux of the BaarotaeL 

l<ady Almeria was hardly satisBed with this 
condition; for Ake held that whatever diey mi^t 
be, unless of the most degraded and debalsed 
■class of females, such an luldr ess must necessa- 
rily call fordi the most angry reply; mid was of 
•course seconded in this view of the case by Miss 
Leech. Dartford felt perfectly secure of a good 
reception from them, and looked forward not 
only to the speedy expulsion of his friend, but 
to^what be imagined the consequent establUi-. 
ment of himself in their enviable little domestic 
circle. 

Soon, however, were their doubts to be dis» 
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pdkidy to<l (^ tfaiBir>rar9t.8iif(piooni veoUzed. 
Sir Bmy mm swamoosi ispm the del^ by 
ChroJAQ, who produced tlie fayourabfe reply to 
the xeqiieat for. aii interview ; and justified in a 
certiun degree by circumstances^ tbe Baronet' on 
his tetum to tbe apai!tiDient iodulged las natural 
propensity for display^ by not only commiouU 
j^ailai^ to his yoi^^ firiend the fact of his success, 
but exbibitilig tl^ note actually and posiLttvely m 
the hand*writing of tfaa kuioeeait Maria herse]£ 

This was, indeed, a blow for the 'desponding 
lover, and a proportionate triumph to the ladies 
and Sir Ha^ry. It was unanswerable — it was 
before them in evidence, that to any thing Hke 
delicacy or even decency the pec^ were abso- 
lutely lost, and that the infatuadon of the poor 
!jpmx\g man had been complete^ before he could 
ao completely .have. n^rtdceii the dbaracters and 
qualities of bis .constant assQciateB. Having, 
however, i^;reed tiiat' their cdnductm the affidr 
«f the note duiuld be' tlie^esjt wfaerd^y he was 
.to regulate .his proceedings •town*da them, his 
lady .mother now naturally 'enforced the promise 
he bad made of fliMnuioiung the pinpsuit and 
breaking off the connexion altogetber. 

'' Now,child,''8aid her Ladyship, <' all doubt, 
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all^ difficulty is at an end — in the girl's hand* 
writing you have seen an assignation made wHh 
a man of whom, yon ^say- she has id ways ex- 
pressed a perfect dready and <^ whom she knows 
nothmg personally." 

Sir Harry had by this time again quitted the 
room. 

^' What can it mean ? I appeal to yomr own 
good sense, to your knowledge c^ society, to 
find any thing like a palHative reason for such 
conduct. There never was any thing like it — 
was there, Miss Leech ?^ 

" Never, my Lady," said Leech ; and fiir once 
she was nearer the truth than usual, when cor- 
roborating the assertions of her Ladyship. 

It was evident that the arguments of his mo- 
ther, joined to the raillery of the Baronet, and 
the result of that amiable person^s advances 
into the bargain, had robbed poor Henry of 
the eloquence which formerly favoured him, 
when descanting upon the excellence of the 
Rosemores; and after a lengthened discussion, 
in which, as well as he was able, he maintained 
his ground against his parent. Miss Leechj his 
friend, and the facts, he finally agreed to break 
off his acquaintance with persons in whom he 
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had clearly been deceived, and frcnn whose 
dutches he had evid^itly had a rery narrow 
escape; but upon condition that he should 
visit them once more, and that his departure 
should be delayed until after the interview 
between Sir Harry and Maria. For he still 
clung to the hope, knowing that Mrs. Rose- 
more was a quick, shrewd person, and not with- 
out a taste for the ludicrous, that her object in 
the assignation was the exposure of his voluble 
friend's vanity and presumption ; — and yet he 
could hairdly reconcile to his ideas of propriety 
and his belief of the excellence of Mrs. Rose- 
more*s maternal character, the contrivance of 
such a scheme, in which her ui^phisticated ui- 
noc^it child was to be made a prominent per- 
former, and perhaps exposed to the wanton in- 
sults of a man whom she knew to be a professed 
libertine; indeed it was on this very account that 
he could not express his disbelief in the reality 
of the appointment or the seriousness of its mo- 
tives, because he felt it impossible to explain to 
Sir Harry the extent of Mrs. Bosemore's hatred 
and abomination of his very name. He had seen 
her absolutely tremble with agitation when it had 
been casually .and .accidentally mentioned ; he 

i5 
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iiad witneiled her acnijpiiknis assiduity to aroid 
him even in passing thim^ the lobbies or pas* 
sages of the hotel ; aiid, in ^short, much as the 
returned answer of Mana evidantly surprised 
him, yet a feding of personal delicacy towards 
Sir Harry prevented the full display of his aslo*- 
mdlinent* 

It was^ however, at length agreed that tfaeae 
objects of doubt and suspicion should have one 
more chance ; and Henry, even under the sanction 
of his mother,' was to visit them as heretofore. 

^^ If,^ said Lady Almeria, ^ they have any 
dettre, strange as it may appear, to make this 
bugbear of theirs ridiculous, of course to jfm 
the scheme will be confided; if, on the contrary, 
they tae serious in their proceedings, you will be 
kept in the dark.*' 

^* Certainly," said Henry, *^ not the slightest 
hint was dropped to me this mommg of any in^i 
tention on thdr paort to admit the vints of Sir 
Harry tmder any circumstances ; and yet one 
would think such a scheme as this must have 
been decided upon even while I was with them: 
but,** added he, " my dearest mother, answ^ 
me one question, which is to me the most im- 
portant yet. Supposing that these people should 
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SKtiifiifliority >irindkite jhietnaeiv^ Ifom all im- 
putation or suspicion, and restore theaisdfirestlo 
«gr good jophion^ rJ&oM thejunH then he only 
iwhat:they ifdre wlien you first heard of them, 
Jsrill your, rej^ugoanee to the connexion still con<^ 
tinue, and am I doomed: to satisfy mysdf of 
tfieir exdeUence only to lose them alfcerwardsr or 
incor your perpetual anger ?^ 

^' You talk rationally , now, ehild,^ said L^dy 
Alineriay ^^ and I am particularly glad of it, 
beqausewhen a lover begins to reason,- thecal 
is i|ot akogethfflr ^cq^dless ; sinoe, however, you 
canspsak'calmly, i^eriiaps you will hsten.pa^ 
tiently; * You know what your prospects andMnh 
mce ; my lirotfai^^s earldom must devolve upon 
you, and with it his fine ^ind unencumbered pro. 
perty ; your blood is noUej and has been so for 
five generations, you eaft trace to the Plantar 
genets by your father's «de, by mine to the 
Gharletiiagnes ; and I lun firee to say, a more 
honourable tree does not flourish in the archives 
ol heraldry than ours. With these prospects 
and Ifhe known attachment of Lady Lillias 
Glendenmng, all her family interest, and all 
her father's influence, I do say, that for you 
to throw yourself away upon an obscure dawdle^ 
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of a City Miss, would be di8triicta0D,«--wouldn''t 
it, Leech?'* 

^^ Absolute ruin, my Lady,** said Leeich,--r<uid 
the affected to. sigh and turn up her eyes, as if 
mightily distressed at the melancholy, prospect 
pffbred to the son of her patroness. 

^^ As for rank and fortune,** said Henry, 
" assure yourself, my dear mother, that I duly 
appreciate the weight which they give ; but I 
must also feel, that one of the greatest privi- 
leges derivable from the possesion of them, is 
the power they confer of raising to an equal par-^ 
ticipation in their advantages, the being who 
posseiHies the heart of their owner. I have cm^ 
didly expressed my feelings with respect tQ 
Miss Rosemore, I am pledged to her as a hus- 
band, and no power shall induce me to violate 
that engagement, provided she be that which, 
she has assumed to be.'' 

" And pray what may that be ?** said Lady 
Almeria. 

^^ The daughter of an officer in the army,'* 
replied Henry ; /^ and as it should seem, a gen-* 
tleman, in the fullest acceptation of the term.** 

^^ A natural daughter, perhaps ?'* said her. 
Ladyship. 
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^' I am not prepared to vindicate her legiti- 
macy, I grant,*^ said Henry ; ^^ but I am pre- 
pared to vindicate my resolution respecting her. 
Suppose her mother to have been indiscreet-^" 

^^ Mercy on us, Henry I^' exclaimed Lady 
Almeria. 

*^ Good gracious T screamed Miss Leech. 

** I say, admit, by way of argument,^ said 
Henry, ^^ for I know nothing, nor have I any 
reason even for suspecting such a thing ; but I 
say admit it :— surely it would be the height of 
injustice to visit upon this innocent creature the 
misconduct of her parent.*" 

^^ As for injustice, I know notihing about it, 
morally,^ said Lady Almeria ; " this I know, 
that you have thrown a new light upon the sub- 
ject, which I am sorry to say has not at all im- 
proved its general appearance, — a widow tiving 
under such equivocal circumstances.*^ 

" A widow !** said Henry ; *^ Mrs. Bosemore 
is not a widpw." 

'^ Not a widow !^ exclaimed Lady Almeria. 

" Not a widow !" echoed Miss Leech. 

^^ Why, pray, then what does she call her- 
self r* asked her Ladyship. 

" A wife,^ was Henry's answer. 
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^^ OhySegptsattd ^xm her fandMOid?* enqimed 
Jier jusciTsiui)* 

"Notfo;' mW Henry. 

^^ This hew discofvery,^ wid Lady Almeana, 
<< jnakes matters worse — doesn't it, Leech ?" 

^^ Considerably, I think, my Lady/' said 
Leech, 

^^ Asaure yourself, fasdnated or infittuated as 
they appear to be at this moment," said Henry, 
*^ they are^^they must be, excellent and amiable 
peojde." 

^^ Wdy said Lady Almeria, ^^ of oourse 
you will act as you please, and, as I peroeite, 
decide for yourself. I hare done my duty by 
oomang hither, and I shall pursue the course I 
have adopted one step further, — by paying these 
persons a viint, and explaining to them- in the 
clearest possible mamier, my view of their don. 
duct, my suspdons of their pioceedings, and 
the nature of the introduction which they must 
expect into our family. This I conclude I may 
be. allowed to do, without any imputation of un- 
necessary meddhng or needless severity; but 
even this will be rendered unnecessary if they 
conceal the assignation of the girl with Sir 
Harry.— That you'll admit T 



I^OXTBTS AVt FBAB8. 183 

^' I am content to do so,^ said Henry; ** and 
in fulfilment of this condition I will proceed to 
their rooms, and in this (perhaps last) inter- 
view, decide whether I am to be the happiest or 
most miserable of human beings, for the rest of 
my life.'* 

And in this mood and upon these terms the 
sanguine young man once more approached the 
well-known apartments of the Rosemores ; leav- 
ing Lady Almeria and MissXeech in the full 
persuanon that he knew more than he chose to 
disclose of Mrs. Rosemore's family affiurs, and 
quite convinced that their detected duplicity in 
the present delicate affair, through the admi- 
rable contrivance of Sir Harry, would save her 
Ladyship a world of trouble, and rescue her 
beloved son Henry ifnom the clutches of a cou- 
ple of scheming adventurers. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



When headstrong Passion gets the reins of Reason , 
The force of Nature, like too strong a gale, 
For want of ballast oversets the vessel :— 
Then he's capricious, hnmoroas as the wind, 
Deaf and inexorable as a storm. 
But strait he cools, and sinks into a calm,- 
As mild and humble as a child corrected,— 
Now Wise as man, and then as weak as woman. 

HlGGONft. .• 

What had b^n passing between Mrs. Rose- 
more and her daughter during the morning, it 
is impossible for me to say, because, as it must 
be evident to the reader that I was making 
notes of the conversation which was passing at 
the same period in Lady Almeria'^s room, it 
must also be evident that I could not have been 
present during the discussions which took place 
between the mother and child touching the ap- 
proaching interview with Sir Harry Dartford. 
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I may be allowed to say so much as this.— 
When Grojan left them, and Maria saw that 
her note replying in the affirmative to the Baro^ 
net's solicitation for a tHe-A4ite was. actually 
carried away to its destination, addressed to the 
odious object of all her affectionate fears upon 
Milford's account, she became uneasy and rest- 
less ; and, with tears in her eyes, implored her 
fond mother to explain a course of conduct of 
which even she, unused as she was to the world 
and its ways, and its wickednesses, saw the glaring 
impropriety. What the fond mother's answers 
were must also be told, — she spoke of her inU^ 
rest, of the influence of Sir Harry Dartford, of 
her anxiety that Maria should be known to him, 
of the advantage it might be, — and spoke so 
worldlily and strangely, that had an indifferent 
person been present, her conversation and man* 
ner would have exdted the most extraordinary 
suspicions. And why might not those suspi- 
dons be well-grounded ? Who knew any thing 
of Mrs. Rosemore ? Who was. she ? Who had 
Ae been ? — Not a human being could tell : her 
introduction to Milford had been accidental, 
and the casual acquaintance between them had 
strangely grown into an intimacy. Sir Harry, 
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fhea, ni^ h^ xi^t after aU$ and Ae^ the 
ortful imd jdfqgnu^ vMnn^ mi^t h»w twill 
{dtiying off her dau^ter to the beat adsnuitage^ 
eoooealing her hahitod vieai^ttad oomtraining 
bar jwiatttcmad dqienmty, meidy to dupe a 
tordHiig. But then, had this been the caa^ 
why abandon the lordfing at the moment of 
<:apture, for a banmet not so wealthy, and 
who, it was generally understood, was mar- 
ried. 

Se^ as tlus myatery waa to mostjof the par- 
ties concerned, little light was tiirown upmi it 
by the conduct of Maria herself; who» after 
having it b presumed, been properly lectiured 
upon her conduct, not only cheerfully ac- 
quiesced in the measure of meeting the gallant 
gay Lothario, but ev^i expressed with a blush 
to her mother, her kmging anxiety for the arri* 
▼al of the hour si which the meeting was fixed 
to take place. Had Heniy seen the flush of 
her cheek and the^fire of her eye as she dwelt 
in antiripation upon the fdeasure derivable ftrom 
the Ttncontre, he would indeed have felt dis- 
posed to surrender his once^Wed prize, ey^ 
without subjecting h^ to the ordeal which she 
was now destined to imdargo^ 
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When ' HeArj readied their rooms, Matk 
mad her molher were sitting at lundieoay a xe^ 
past never before tak«i without Henry^ wdioie 
abseaee had excited in the bosom of his onee»> 
beknoed a di^Eee cf fioetfiil i rritati o it ^ whiaku 
wa» wholly unaccustomed to £Bel;r-«o 
are women of the possession of lovers, that en 
die eve of an assignation widi another man, ths 
fickle girl could not, widiout painful symptosns 
of regret, observe upon the unusual absence of 
him who had been all to her. Henry shoitly 
disnpated t^e tdbud which gadiered on her 
Inow, by explaining tiiat his mother had, in the 
eouxae of the morning, anived at the hotel ;-*a 
piece of information which, at any other time, 
would have agitated Mks Boeemore in the 
highest :d^ree, se^i^that she would have fSelt 
assured that her Ladyship's arrival was some- 
how connected with her affection for Henry; 
but "BoWf JO deeply, so ^itirely absorbed and 
engrossed was she in the thoughts of her ap. 
ptoaohxng interview with the Baronet, that she 
hardly paused to express surprise, or indeed 
any other feeling upon the subject. 

This difference in her nuumer escaped not 
Henry, — ^he saw, he felt it in a moment ; and 
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when, he turned to gaze upon the ingenuous 
countenance of his beloved, his surprise and 
grief were equfd, as he beheld her look averted, 
her dieek mantling with Uushes, and even a 
tear ready to start from her eye. He gazed 
still, more earnestly — he saw a significant look 
of ooJDimunication pass between her and her 
mother, and they seemed concerned that he had 
seen it, for unable to conceal her feelings, she 
rose hastily from her chair, and rushed out of 
the room. 

It was now too evident^Dartf<»rd had actu- 
ally succeeded, as it should seem, by some mira- 
cle in his audacious advances, and the lovely 
girl was loet to Milfbrd — ^but then if lost, was 
she ever worth possesnng ? Still the unhappy 
lover felt himself completely puzzled; he en- 
quired of Mrs. Rosembre if Maria was imwell. 

" Not she,** said Mrs'. Rbsemore ; " girls at 
her age are sometimes fretful, fanciful, and per- 
haps fickle; and although I must do her the 
justice to say she is less affected than most per- 
sons at her time of life, she Aa« strong feelings, 
and strong feelings are not always to be com* 
tnanded* Perhaps your unusual absence this 
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morning may have worked the chai^ you ob- 
serve.'' 

True, thought Henry, it might have done 
so^-i^md the reflection was somewhat oonsola^ 
tory: he paused, and a silence ensued, which 
he at length broke by recurring to the sudden 
and unexpected arrival of his mother. 

^^ Indeed T said Mrs. Bosemore ; ^^ and her 
Ladyship is actually here now?'' 

** She is," repKed Henry, who perceived, to 
his no small mortification, that the exemplary 
parent was evidently labouring under some sud- 
den a^tation which she assiduously but vainly 
endeavoured to suppress. 

^* In this house ?" said Mrs. Rosemore, with 
more than ordinary animation and expression. 

^^ In this house ;" said Henry ; ^^ and medi- 
tates, I can assure you, a visit to you and 
Maria," 

*^ Not torday !" exclaimed the a^tated lady, 
" not to-day, Mr. Milford, for the world." 

" I did not know," said Milford, " that you 
were acquainted with my mother; and I am 
inclined to think she has not the advantage of 
recollecting you." 
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^^ I dare say not,^ said Mrs. Bosemore, 

'^ She is at present,'* said Henry, who thought 
this a fit and oonvenient opportunity to bring 
the conversation roimd to something likely to 
lead to a notice of the intended meeting of 
Maria and the Baronet, '* closetted irith Sir 
Hany Dartford.* 

^^ Indeed I'' said Mrs. Rosemore ; and the 
bright rose which had mantled on her cheek at 
the moment she heard of Lady Almeria's inten- 
tion of Tinting her, faded instantaneously to the 
snow-like lily ;— she was as pale as death. 

*^ What are they closetted for, Mr. Milford ?'' 
asked the lady. 

** I really do not exactly know,^ answered 
Milford ; ^* I beheve that tre, for I take the 
liberty of blending my name with yours on the 
occasion, occupy some share of their thoughts 
and conversation. I rather think her Lady- 
diip is collecting anecdotes and facts from Sir 
Harry ; in affording which he is, I must say, 
extremely liberal.^ 

^^ Sir Harry can say nothing prejudicial either 
of me or my child, Mr. AGlford,^ said Mrs. 
Rosemore. 

^^ I conclude not ^ said Milford, '^ since it is 
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dear that he has not even the pleasure of your 
acquaintance." 

This observation Henry considered infdlli<« 
ble in produdng some account of the assigniU 
tion, but not a syllable did the lady say upon 
that deUcate subject* He thought he perceived 
something hke confusdon in her manner, and a 
demre to avert her countenance at the moment ; 
yet he felt the embarrassment of his situation ; 
he felt that it would be impossible to go one 
step farther in his progress towards an elucida* 
tion of the mysterious affair ; and, as is custom- 
ary upon occasions when such dii&culties pre- 
sent themselves, another irksome silence ensued. 

The pause in the conversation induced Maria, 
who was in the adjmning apartment, to beheve 
that Henry was gone, and accordingly, opening 
the door, she re-entered the room. This mea^ 
sure added to his surprise — ^her blush, her at* 
tempted retreat the moment she saw him, in<r 
creased his doubts and ngitation; since, how. 
ever, she was again in his presence, she felt that 
it would seem very extracndinary indeed if she 
so speedily vanished agmn, and theref<n*e ad- 
dressed a few words to her mother upon some 
indii&rent subject. 
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^* Of course, my love,^ said the anxious pa- 
rent, ** you will dress this evening." 

" Oh ! that I will,** replied Maria, with an 
earnestness and animation which to Henry, who 
was in the secret of the assignation, were strik- 
ing without being particularly agreeable; and 
which, to any body else, would have clearly 
proved that some peculiarly interesting reason 
for jgiving additional care to the decoration of 
her pretty person existed. 

" Are you going out this evening ?^ said 
Henry, doubtingly joiid insinuatingly. 

^^ No,^* said Mrs. Rosemore/ coldly ; and in 
the following moment she exchanged a glance 
with her daughter, who seemed bounding out of 
herself, as it were, with anxiety and expectation. 

** Perhaps you expect visitors ?'^ said Henry. 

*^ No, not visitors,'' replied Mrs. Rosemore ; 
** indeed of visitors we have but Uttle chance, 
since you are our only acquaintance here ; and 
you will be doubtlessly engaged with Lady Al- 



meria." 



i( 



Perhaps," said Henry, " my mother would 
c<»ne to you this evening, if I hiight introduce 
her to you." 

" Not this evening, Mr. Milford," said Mrs. 



DOUBTS AND FSAE8. 193 

Rosemore, and she again became a^tated— -and 
indeed evinced, as well as her daughter, a large 
share of the restless activity and nervous cold- 
ness which mark the desire to get rid of a pre- 
sent associate. Maria again quitted the room ; 
another pause ensued. Milford rose and took his 
hat— he was not asked to stop— no enquiry was 
made when he would come again ; and having 
pronounced, with a deep and peculiar emphasis 
and expression, the word " Well !^ he took his 
leave of Mrs. Bosemore, a perfect convert to 
the doctrines and opinions of his mother and 
Sir Harry ; and resolved in his own mind upon 
the strong measure of instantly breaking oiF all 
furtlier connexion with his quondam favourites. 

He immediately returned to Lady Almeria, 
and communicated to her, not only the silence 
of the ladies upon the subject of the appoint- 
ment, but the decided negative which Mrs. 
Rosemore had put upon his proposal to intro-, 
duce her Ladyship to her acquaintance. Of 
course he was strengthened in all his resolves 
by the counsel of her Ladyship; and determined 
not to wait the consummation of Miss Rose- 
morels dupery, nor witness the triumph of the 
Baronet, repaired to his room to write such a 

VOL. II. K 
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fetler as ihbuld etit the tmfe^i^ coquette to 
the'if^/y fieaart) sAtew her thM he was not bfinded 
to her tjtesittieryf nor d^eeived by her artifices; 
and. charge upon her theeoncerted assignation, 
rettde^red doubly dii^griatefiil by the h3rpocri8y 
and cmmitig with which she had concealed it. 

Even this measure wab strongly supported 
by hnient affection. It was not to quarrel with 
Marik tha^ he Was about to write; it was, if 
posable, to extract sometSnbg Vlke a vindication 
of her yet inexplicable d6hduct, and an expla- 
n^etion bf the mystery in which the proceedings 
of the past day had been involved; but most 
of all, it was to prove theybcf that the asingna- 
tion walB actually ioaade-— it might still be a 
trick, gotten up and c56ntrived by Shr Hibry 
— the girl might have been cajoled or deceived 
into writing sudb an ansn^er as that, which 
he was satisfied ^e had actually sent ; in diort, 
he was detemntled to despatch a letter to her 
which must at once disclose the trulii, and 
which, should it prove what his older and wiser 
fHendis seemed to l3iink it, would determine his 
procee£ngs, and make hinti the companion of 
Lady AliieHa in her departure for London 
thfKt v^y ^evening. 
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It was thus ht ftddfeftsed the bdoV^d object 
of hisaffecfioft:'--' 

^^ Camdotir and sinoeftity are hMeparablefrom 
true affiMstion^^I mean in the most unfimite<{ 
and unqualifii^ adeeptation of the woids. Dur- 
'mg oar aequaintMHee I have net^r concealed 
from you an BtAm, to^ not even a tlio^^ of 
mine^it seemed llrat you irere part of myself, 
and that disguise or 'deeepi&m towards y&u were 
impossible. 

" Judge then, ^eif beloved Maria, what my 
feelings at this moment must be, when the con- 
viction that this essential ringle-heartedness, 
this imaHoyed sincerity, lift not reciprocd has 
just flashed upon my senses. Accustomed as I 
have been to watch erevy 'change in the counte- 
nance on which I so fbncDy loved to ga2e, did 
you suppose your constrained abr, your -flushed 
cheek, and downeast eye, could deceive me 1^-^ 
The dreadful change waa too peroeprtible ; and 
your abrupt disappearaiice, your lengthened ah- 
setice dtkringmy stay, and your unintentional re- 
turn before my departure,' jcnned vriOi the deci- 
rive' manner in wMch your mother negatived my 
ptopog^'of introdttcbg liady Almeria Mflibrd 

X 2 
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to her, speak in terms too plainly intelli^ble to 
be misunderstood, even by one perhaps almost 
blindly attached, — a determination (whereon 
founded Heaven knows) to conclude that in-- 
tercourse to which I had anxiously hoped there 
could have been but one termination. 

" How I have loved you, how I do love you, 
Maria, you know — it needs no protestations now, 
to prove the force and intensity of my affection 
for you. I had thought no power could have 
alienated yours from me ; but sure I am that 
something dreadful has occurred to separate us. 
Your conduct this morning could have had but 
one object. 

^^ At the moment of making the greatest sa- 
crifice a devoted lover can make, at the moment 
of sealing my own perpetual misery, surely I 
am justified in asking— in entreating you to 
tell me, what has occurred which so suddenly 
can have brought about this (to me) most 
dreadful change ; to this explanation certainly I 
have a right. If you have come to the determi- 
nation which, I think, was evident in your con- 
duct just now, tell me, for pity's sake, the 
grounds upon which, with a mind like youn, 
with character, principle, intelligence, kindness, 
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«nd Strong feeling such as you possess, you 
hare reconciled it to yourself in three short 
hours, to alter your conduct towards one whose 
affection and devotion never could have known 
a change, and dash the cup of happiness from 
his lip at the moment when his ardent hopes 
of tasting it appeared nearest their consum- 
mation. 

** Answer me, dearest, dearest girl ! — Is it 
that I have offended my beloved ? Did my pro- 
tracted absence, inevitable as it was, this morn- 
ing, wound her gentle heart so deeply as to 
produce an angry feeling towards me? — God 
send it may be so ! for then the light summer 
cloud of our bright love shall soon be dissi- 
pated; but if some deeper cause affects you, 
still, I conjure you tell me what it is ? 

** Have you thus suddenly withdrawn your 
affections to transfer them to another ? It can- 
not — cannot be. If I write incoherently, Maria, 
it is because I cannot collect my senses, — ^you 
have my heart, my mind, my thoughts, in your 
keeping. You have inflicted a deadly wound^ 
yet one kind word from you can heal it; but 
if , as I fear, your actions are but the evi- 
dence of some more important feeling than sim- 
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pie ang^r at my i^pareDt inattention of to-day^ 
I again entreat ead ccmjiize you to tell me in 
what those feelings originate. 

•* I have beard a report, but which I do not 
for an io3tant believe, which nught, were it true, 
justify my worst suspicions: I hme heard it, 
too, from Am whose bounden duty it ought tp 
have been to keep it secret. I say not another 
word on tihie dreadful subject; — ^if there be any 
foimdation for the story, you will of course unt- 
derstand what I mean. But I know it must b^ 
false^ and feel assured that he who boasted of it 
has calumniatol her for whom, if I am forbiddex^ 
to live, she shall find at least that I can die. 

** Consider how I am easting, — pity me,-^ 
and in compassion let me hear from you ; or, 
if I am yet to be happy, bid me come to you a^ 
usual at seven. Forgive this wildness, — ^forgive 
my doubts and fearSf God bless you T 

To this epistle, what answer will my reader 
suppose the devoted lover received, and from 
whom P After a delay of more than an hour^ 
the following reply was brought to him by 
Philips«^ti;n^e/i by Mrs. Rasemore ! 
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« Dear Mr. MiMord, 
'^ Maxifii, ibs too n^ich oc^^piiecl to loite.: 
assure yourself, neverthelesa, that no dbaoge 
ha$ taken place in her feelings or 011^ towards 
you. She was, perhaps, angry at your appa- 
rent forgetfiilne^s of her during the nM>nung^ 
but pmy think no more about it. I am sorry 
to add tibat we shall be unaUe to receive ymi 
at seven, — we are engaged* 

*^ Believe n^, ypurs tnijy, 

"A. ft." 

> 
This was the coup de graia^ >-»Maria could 

write to Sir .Hajcry and not to Henry, — they 
were enffigsd precisely at the hour nan^^ for 
the appointment -T-thp<ie aiid the 4xAd and 
friendijf tone assumed by the artful parent 
while addressing the once-intended husband of 
her daughter, too clearly proved the truth of 
Dartford^s prognos^icatiops, and stamped the 
characters of tl^e designing pair« All that puz- 
zled Milford in the midst of his worst suspi<- 
dons was, th? object which could induce an 
interested parent to abandon the certainty of a 
matrimonial alliance with a devoted yoimg n^aoi 
of ei^ceU^t family, the heir presumptive to 
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a peerage, for the base and doubtful advantages 
of an intrigue with a professed fibertine^^ who 
was a married man into the bargain. This, it 
must be ovmed, staggered him; and the only 
way in which he could reconcile this apparent 
inconsistency of conduct, was the least likely to 
gratify or satisfy him; for he attributed the 
sudden alteration in the plans, proceedings, and 
behaviour of the Rosemores to the unexpected 
arrival of his mother,— an event of which he 
was now satisfied they were fully apprized, and 
which he naturally enough was led to believe, 
from die extraordinary manner in ^hioh Mrs. 
Rosembre received his proposal of introducing 
her to Lady Almeria, would speedily lead to 
the discovery of the imposture, which it was 
now pretty evident the ladies had so long been 
carrying on with impuidty and without sus- 
picion. 

AU things, in short, conspired to mortify 
and agonize the young man, whose sufferings, 
however acute intrinsecally, were considerably 
heightened by the corresponding triumph of his 
mother and Sir Harry, whose unseasonable 
mirth received a powerfol stinnilant in the re* 
. joinders and asseverations of the complying 
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.Misft Leech, for whom it should be understood 
Henry entertained as much genuine dislike as a 
woman could possibly inspire in his heart. 

It would be difficult to describe the state of 
the young man's mind at thb juncture, — aware 
of the ra[nd approach of the crisis of his fate, 
feeling almost that it had actually arrived, satis- 
fied of the duplicity of the Rosemores, recol- 
lecting his promise to Lady Almeria, to allow 
their conduct upon the present occasion to de- 
cide the continuance or conclusion of his/ac- 
quaintance, fearing to encounter her Ladyship 
with tlie condemning proofs of their miscon- 
duct in his possession, and dreading even to 
meet Dartford, at once his destroyer and pre- 
server. 

The sprightly Baronet, however, now sure of 
conquest, and caring for nothing but the Mat 
and triumph of the thing, proposed a new mea^ 
sure by way of conclusion to the affair; which 
was, that in case, after his interview with the 
^rl, (which was to be considered as not at 
all interfering with the general invitation he 
had rec^ved from the mother,) he should join 
th^ir little domestic party, Henry should be in 
r^iness to obey an invitation which should be 

X 6 
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soil ta him through Dartfiwd^s medialaim — the 
oiiljr proof now wanting to dedde bis triumfA* 
ant SUCCB0SS o^d evince the detorainatian of the> 
Rosemores, to «dd inrntle to uqncj in tlxir yet 
uuaeoountable conduct towards Milford: — and 
such was the vanity, such the sdf-confidence 
of this giqr and gaflant married gentleman of 
forty^ that be felt certain of carrying die ulte>» 
rior point; and having thus clearly displayed 
his own invindbility and the frailty of the fair 
ones, proposed relurmiq; to Lady Almeria^s ta 
supper — A meal in which, during her suam^r 
s^mtr at the sea, her Lddyrinp gveatiy ne- 
joiced* 

At this awftd momtent, when things w«re in 
extremities — when Lady Almeria and Miss^ 
Leech were on tip4»e in their galkry at the 
other ^d of the house, hataung if they coald 
catch a scream txf indignation resounding 
through the hall — whiile IVGlfiacd himself in an 
agony, was pacing has own apaxtment which 
was in the same gaHery with the Hosemores^ — 
and winle Sir Harry Dart&rd was brushing up 
bis hair, and care&iHy settMng the apparently 
negligent fdds of his neckcloth, the clock of 
the Imperial Hotel stmdk ssteic. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



.« Oh there *a mniic in the name 



>» 



** That, softening me to infant tenderaeM, 
« Maki» my hear^ fVQ^ff K^e th/e fint i^f^s of lUe.' 

Otway. 



Neveb did the illustrious Wblld^gtov^ the 
immortfd hero of pur happy lapd, jooarcji his 
forces to the field of glory with more Qonsumr 
mate skilly or with grisater certainty of vicr 
tory, than did Sir Harry Dartford majxh him«- 
self softly along the appointed gallery, to pieet 
Maria Rosemore. 

Could it be otherwise? — Ht^l he npt the 1^1 
at his foot, the g^me in l^is bajodf ? Th^e de- 
mure and hjrpocritieal Miss, p}irtp(l[^ by a pro- 
fligate mother to serye the worst purposes of 
hl^^rtinism, had accepted his diajU^g^, h^ 
pramisied to give bi^i the meeting. Who is 
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there amongst us, who, when it has been bi» 
lot to wait t]be coming of the wished-for fair 
one, has not felt a palpitating anxiety like that 
which agitated Sir Harry at this moment ^the 
breathless wistfulness which conjures up the 
coming footstep in the passii^ breeze, the care* 
ful nience which in its tender watchfulness bida 
the pulse strongly beat, and mock the sound 
the longing loTcr wishes most to hear? Sir 
Harry stole alcmg the lengthened passage — 
stopped — stood still, and listened — felt his heart 
throb — ^not with the geniune ardour of unprac- 
tised love, but with the worldly expectation of 
a coming victim. 

Nor, such is human nature, was he destined 
to be disappointed: he cautiously paced the lob* 
by, yet saw no one ; he stopped again — all was 
still hushed ; the clock of the Imperial Hofel 
chimed the first quarter, after seven;— he doubt- 
ed, began to think he had been deceived, and 
felt disposed to quit the ground, when a slight, 
and as he was convinced artificial, cough at- 
tracted his attention. He followed the soiind, 
and in a recess formed by a bay window, near 
the end of the gallery, beheld the avowed 
object of his adoration, as he supposed, but 
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whom, as he had never seen, of course he did 
not know — ^Maria Rosemore. 

Here then a little difficulty presented itself, 
even to our skilful general. Detection to an in- 
triguer is worse than death — not the detection 
of his intrigues, for the heartless miscreant ge- 
nerally glories in his Tillany ; but his detection 
in a blunder, committed while in pursuit of 
prey. For instance, supposing, prepared as he 
was to assail the willing daughter of the doubt- 
ful mother, he had unwittingly encountered 
Miss Squash, Miss Wagstaffe, or my Lady 
Lucy Dawdle, all equally unknown to him, the 
denouement would have been annihilating: — 
therefore, having arrived at an age when the 
strength of passion o£Pers no excuse for the vio- 
lation of propriety, and when the feelings are 
not' only controllable, but rendered by the mas- 
ter-hand of systematic vice subservient to the 
ends of profligacy, Sir Harry paused — ^he gently 
inclined his head — and waited for some encou- 
raging sign to commence the siege. 

He saw before him a being af^rently all 
nature and feeling — he saw her tremble — he 
•aw her flushed cheek — ^her quivering Hp — her 
^wncadt eye : — how was he affected ? Did htt 
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l4t;y the ipnocent appreljiei^sioiis of the tuiud 
girl ? Did he respec^ the x^pdeaty and delicacy 
Dfhich ^e evinced P Not The use he made 
q£ the agn9 she gave, was tp oouvinqs himself 
jthat he w^is right in his wpm^n^ ai^d that jlf she 
had been playing the same game cc^itiliuimriy 
yppn Milfordy he did not sp much wonder at his 
having l^n deceived. 

Their eyes met— hers sank instantly; she 
looked upon the ground: h^ Fas determined 
thai it must be Maria Jtosemore ; and for opoe 
the Baronet was right. 

Sir Harry looked arc^nd, and was assured 
by the caution his you^g friend had exhibited 
in the selection of the retired spot which she 
occupied, that she knew perfectly well wh^t 
she was about. Here Sir H(trry was not so 
suceesrful in Iris Bunnises, for the only drcum- 
stanpe which induced her to select the recjeeiB 
in question, ficur the j^^ce of mee^mg, was its 
proximity to the door of her mother^S apart- 
ment — a proof, had any been wanting, tl8(f 
the disgraceful scene about to be enacted, had 
been got up under the inspection of that once 
respected personage. 

Glorying in his triumph, .secure of conquest, 
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mi eertm of lus object^ tb9 gr«oefol, g#j, 
elegaat Sir Hunry ndyaneBd; she w«s leoiuiig 
agMDftt tbie windoWy-^lie approAched her. 

^^ You are piai«|»«al, I see, Miss Ep^emove*^ 
said he; and with affi^oted tmidity fmwMd to 
take her haad. There was no Dieed of his akiU 
*>H^e gav0 it unresitftiag^y. 

^' I should hardly, Sir,'' sidd die, ^^ break a 
promke roluatarily viade.^ 

This little speech had its effect upon Si;r 
Harry, and convioced him of her hjrpomsy ; 
for he had heard from their laodloid that it 
was mt voluntarily made, and that in &ct 
she was acting under the influence of her prt** 
ful and designing mother. 

" You speak kindly,'* said Sir Harry, " aod 
I know not how I can sufficiently thank you 
for the interest you appear to take in Oiie, of 
whcHoa you know so little/' 

^' I know your name, Sir Harry,'^ said Maria, 
^^ although tall now I do not rememiber to have 
sem your person.'' 

^^ There it is. Miss Romnore,'' said the Baro» 
net gaily ,^-^* notoriety is eviery thiog-^a reputa- 
tion, eren if it be for vices oe foUies, is eoti- 
ncntly servioatUe to a xaan in little affairs of 
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the heart. You have heard me spoken of as Mr 
Dartford who has done ten thousand odd, ec^ 
centric, strange things, and therefore know me, 
as it were, intimately by reputation— but I am 
afraid that my character may have been, repre* 
sented somewhat too unfavourablyto you.^ 

^* If the reports which I have heard, had af- 
fected my opinion injuriously for you,^' said 
Maria, ^^ I think you may suppose I should 
not have been here now.*^ 

" You are right," replied Sir Harry, " and I 
deserve the punishment of all unbelievers. For 
your kindness in thus acceding to my impassion- 
ed request I can never feel sufficiently grate- 
ful. Tell me, Miss Rosemore — ^for there is a 
mystery^ and you know it ; your mother, ami- 
able and excellent as she is, lives in that close 
retirement which ^ 

*^ Nay, Sir Harry,'' sud Maria, " you must 
not question me. I know no reason that I can 
divulge for her seclusion. I — I — did not obey 
your commands for the purpose of discussing 
the merits of my parents.^' 

This seemed all that was wanting to con* 
vinoe the Baronet of the perfect knowledge 
of the world which Mr. Milford's innocent 
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Maria possessed, that young lady having now 
given her new tnnatnorato a pretty broad hint 
that she considered the discussion of indifferent 
subjects in a tite-i-tite a sad waste of time, and 
a vast want of taste. 

" Ten thousand pardons,^ said Sir Harry, 
pressing the hand which was unresistingly lock- 
ed within his, " I merely thought, perhaps, that 
your father ^ 

"Do not mention him,'' said Maria; "I 
never knew him !'* 

" Is he dead then ?** said Sir Harry, who was 
anxious beyond measure to procure a succinct 
history of her connexions, and of the probable 
protectors whom his present victim might rally 
round her, in case that any thing serious even- 
tually should take place. 

^^ Dead to me^ said Maria. 

** Then," said Sir Harry, ** of course you 
no longer feel any obligations to him : dead or 
not dead, the man who could quit an angelic 
girl like you, and leave her to the tender assi- 
duities of tenderer hearts^ must be without 
sense, feeling, or taste ; but you tremble. Miss 
Kosemore, are you ill?" 

<^ No, Sir,"* said Maria; "but I am think- 
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iqg hpw cmeUy you .qnea]^ of my loEkHm. c»pdi- 
tion in the worlcL^' 

" I affpc^hwd/' relied Sir Hairy, " that 
you are recapitulating in your loind the cata- 
logue of crimes you have heard laid to my 
charge." 

^' I have heard of no crimes," said Miis 
Bosemore. ^^ A few faults I hwve been told of, 
which I could forgive." 

^^ Faults !" said Dartford, somewhat surprised 
at finding his young companion assuming the 
character of lecturer — ^^my faults! Miss Rose- 
more ; — what may they be ? and how pame you 
to know so much about them ?'* 

^^ Thiey are faults," said Maria, oghin^ 
deeply, ^^ which our sex consider almost crim^; 
for instance, inconstancy-— thoughtlessnes&-rvich 
lence of temper." 

All this he set down to the account given to 
her of his proceedings by Milford, from whom 
he detennined in his own mind that his young 
friend had taken her cue. 

^^ If I confess them," said Sir Harry, ^^ what 
will you do — undertajke to cure them ?" 

^^ I think I could," said Maria; and he felt 
her hand, as if iuTolimtarily^ fxeBs his. 



** Indeed!" •aid % Ihiay; who was quite 
overcome by the ipieBpected qibcture of deli- 
cacy and forwardneaiy of diffidence and interest 
for him, which he discovered in the young 
hidy^s conduct upon thi3 most extraordinary 
occasion. 

^^ Will you make me a promise?^ said Maria; 
and her bright eyes fixed themselves earnestly 
on his animated countenance. 

^^ Any tfaing-*^^«very thing !" said the asto- 
nished Baronet, astonished even with all his 
aelf-suffif^^ney at the triumphant success of his 
ent^rize. 

^* I am d^e})ly9 most deeply interested in all 
that concerns you,^ said Maria, absolutely 
leaning on him for support. 

^' Am I then so h^i^y ?^ said Dartford; a^d 
again he felt the decided^ unequivocal pressure 
of aflfection on his still retained hand* 

^^ I own — ^ said Msiia, apd there she stoppedt 

*^ But,*^ said Sir Harry, who with all his ar- 
dour was too old a scddier to surrender at dis- 
cretion, without enquiring a little farther into 
the particulars of the affair in which he per- 
ceived he was so rapidly involving himself— 
^^ you have a lover already, Miss Rosemore ?^ 
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•* You know him ?*' said Masia, 

«* Maford," said Sir Harry. 

"True, I confess my affection for him," said 
Miss tlosemore. 

" Indeed !" said Sir Harry. 

" Yes : but still I admit the deep, the heart- 
felt interest I feel for you.** 

At this moment Sir Harry had made up his 
mind, that Maria was either the most impudent 
or most innocent of all Code's ifemale crea- 
tures then existent upon earth. Indeed he could 
not conceal his feelings, and said to her, with a 
sort of half angry, half pleasant, half serious, 
half comic expression — **What, love two at a 
time. Miss Rosemore?*^ 

^' I see no objection,** said Maria — *• I feel 
no hesitation in declaring the interest I feel for 
you, indeed — indeed ** 

Here a flood of grief stopped her utterance, 
and the Baronet stood transfixed to the spot : 
he saw her tears — he felt them trickle on his 
hand outstretched to support her*-^he was con- 
vinced that these were past the power of art. 

** Good Heaven !** said he, " you are uirweU, 
Miss Rosemore — I was not prepared fbr such a 
scene as this.*^ 
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*^ I must leave you,'*^ said Maria ; ^Mt is . all 
too much for me — ^my heart is breaking.^ 

^^ Speak, speak f' exclaimed Sir Harry ; ^^ do 
not quit me in this manner. You have gone 
too far, exquifflte ^1, to retract—indeed you 
must not go ; give me some pledge, some assur- 
ance that we shall meet again — I cannot quit 
you thus.'' 

And for once was Sir Harry Dartford, the 
gay, the elegant, the profligate Sir Harry Dart- 
ford, foiled at his own game ; the apparent in- 
genuousness, the openness of mind, the am- 
plicity of character, which his lovely antagonist 
had brought to the conflict, were weapons with 
which he was not prepared to contend. 

^^ Indeed I must leave you now," said Maria, 
struggling to free herself from his grasp. 

^^ Then I shall seize this,'' said Sir Harry, 
drawing from her left hand a case containing a 
picture, which the worldly hero was convinced 
was a portrait of herself, which she actually 
intended for him; ^^ and thus," continued he, 
^* keeping the hkeness, compensate in some 
degree until we meet aga'm for the absence of 
the original." She made no resistance to his 
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attetiipt upon the linfiiatul^, saad he jMsslessed 
himself of the wkhed-ftif object. Eaget t^ jlidg^ 
6f the mentsr of the perfbrmanee, and to deter- 
milie whether there lived an airtist v/ho cooM do 
justice to beauty like that c^ Maria Bosiemorey 
he hastily Opened the dase, and gazed \xp&a the 
poltrait. 

In an instant the fire of love left his eyes, idtA 
the glare of horror filled those sparkfing tnfbs ; 
his cheek grew pate, his Qps quivered, his hands 
shook-*-he was paralyzed. 

"What's this?'* he exckimed in a VWice fall 
of S^cte and terrible affliction-^* whose portrait 
is this?" 

*' The pomait df My best friend on earth,'' 
said Maria, falterin^y. 

" Where <fid yote get it ? Who gave it yott ?^ 
cried Dartford earfiestly, Ahd in afti ^i^ny of 
grief.' 

" Herself,'' said Gloria. 

"Answer me, answier rile, I oemjiffe you-**- 
yoiing Izidy," sobbed the a^tat^ man, ^t^io- 
seeriied ready to ank into the earth**-^" What is 
it ? Whit ddeg if mean ?^ 

" I canhtift, cdhndt tell you ifoto,'^ siiid 
Maria. 
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** Speak, speak-^I implore, I demand," cried 
he, ''in mercy, m ipity — of whom is this the 
likeness ?"* 

** Of my mother !'' exclaimed the almost 
fainting girl; and in on instant rushed finom 
his presence. 

" Of her mothet f* said Daitfotd to himself, 
muflong as men will thuse when something terri- 
ble has happened or is impending, as yet incre- 
dtdous atild full of dbubts and fears. '' Her mo« 
ther ! Great 6od ! her tnothet ! Am I dead? am 
I dreaming ? What ! this innocent, helpless girl, 
whose character I have vilified, whose virtues I 
have calamma^ted, whose inn6cence I have as- 
sailed, the daughter of that being exposed, 

too, to this and all the other ills of life, because 
desertedbyher father — Which way isshegon^?^— 
whilher ? — ^where ? — Maria ! —Maria ! — speak ?^ 

At this moment Milford, who, like Lady Al- 
meria, had expected some commotion, and was 
determined not to suffer his assuming rival to 
attempt to enfdrce his claims upon IViiss Rdse- 
more by any priK^dal advances, hearing the 
loud sobs of the agitated girl, the scuffle and 
opening amd shuttilig of doors, followed by the 
unsubdued expr^'iinon of grief and almost alarm 
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uttered by Sir Harry himself, started from his 
room, and hastily rushed along the gallery, re- 
solved in spite of appearances, which were so 
much against her, to protect his loved though 
lost Maria from insult and outrage. 

His arrival at the scene of action was ill- 
timed, as related' to his own personal satisfac- 
tion ; he reached the spot just soon enough to 
behold Sir Harry Dartford dash forward into 
Mrs. Rosemore's apartment, cloang the door 
after him with a violence and impetuosity wholly 
unaccountable to the astonished young man. 

His first impulse was to follow the Baronet, 
and offer his protection to the ladies ; but they 
had formally and expressly refused his visit ; 
while they had, with equal distinctness and ce- 
remony, accepted the challenge of him whom he 
now could consider only as a rival. He check- 
ed the impetuosity which would have prompt- 
ed this line of conduct, perfectly convinced, af- 
ter all he had heard, and the wildness of manner 
betrayed by Sir Harry, that the Baronet^s stay 
in the apartments of the excellent and prudent 
Mrs. Rosemore would not be long protracted; 
yet was the anxious young man again deceived. 
He paused — waited; five minutes elapsed — no 
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Sir'H4rry; another five minutes — still he re- 
mained closeted with 'the ladies; until Milford 
at lem^h'felt that remaining any longer where 
he was would be indelicate and unjustifiable. 
He retraced his steps towards his own apart- 
ment, convinced of the justness of his mo- 
ther's suspicions concerning the Ilosemores, and 
perfectly resolved to join her Ladyship in her 
journey to London the following morning; — a 
resolution which, if not finally taken at the mo- 
ment it sugge5>ted itself. Was absolutely fixed by 
hearing, as he passed the 'apartment in which 
Sir Harry had taken shelter, a laugh of joy, 
such as he had never heard from either of his 
fair friends during his intimate acquaintance 
with them. 

In such a temper of mind, as none but ardent 
lovers, wounded to the very heart's core by 
infidelity, can possibly appreciate, Mr. Henry 
Milford betook himself to the drawing-room of 
Lady Almeria, where he found her Ladyship 
and Miss Leech on the very tip-toe of expecta- 
tion. He entered the apartment pale and trem- 
bling; words there needed none to speak the facts. 

" You are ill, Henry,'' said Lady Almeria. 

" 111 at ease,'*' said Henry. 

VOL. II. L 
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How shockingly he looks^^' said her Lady- 
ship,—^' don*t he, Leech ?" 

'^ The picture ot desth, my Lady,** said 
Leech. 

« 

''Take something, child^^ said Lady AL. 
mena. 

" Do, Mr. Milford," cried Miss Leech. 

" No, no !^ said Henry ; '* I shall be better 
presently.*' 

'^ Some water?*' said Lady Almeria. 

" Wine and water ?*' said Leech. 

" No, no !'* said Milford. 

" Hartshorn ?*' said Lady Almeria. 

" Eau de Cologne ?^ cried Miss Leech. 

"No, no, my dear mother," said Henry; 
" those remedies are useless, unavailing. I am 
past curci** 

" You are convincik], then," add Lady Al- 
meria, " by what you have seen that we are 
right?'' 

'* I am convinced," replied he, " by what I 
hstve seen, that I am destined to be wretched.'* 

^ She met him ?** enquired her Ladyship. 

" Did she ?" said Miss Leech, with appa- 
rentfy' equal anxiety. 

" Yes,** answered Milford. 
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*' And received him well?'' asked Lady Al- 
meria. 

'' Elndlyr said Miss Leech. 

" I can hardly tell you how they met,'' said 
Ileniy^ ^^ but they parted not, for he has fol- 
lowed her into her mother's apartments. I 
waited more than, ten minutes--Kjuite time 
enough for him. to have been turned out,-— 
but in vain; he has. practically undeceived me. 
It is. dear that I havje been duped, and he, 
aa usual, triumjdis." 

** That shews, Henry," said Lady Almeria, 
^^ how cautious young men should be, and 
moreover, how cool and template; you for 
instance would have endangered your life for 
ibese women, if Sir Harry had not prevented 
the risk." 

"Riskr said Milford; "I would rather 
have died by hi» pistol this morning, than 
have lived to be so undeceived this after- 
uoob/* . 

^^ You should: give him- 3;^ur tfcanks," said 
Lady Almeria, ^^ not yoar> reproaches,*~don't 
you think so, Leech ?" 

^^ Eternal gratitude, my Lady," said Miss 
Leech. 

l2 
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Thanks !" exclaimed Henry, '^ for robbing 
me of happiness." 

^^ For saving, you from misery/' said his 
mother. 

" Absolute misery, Mr. Henry,!" said Leech. 

And thus they tormented by their kindness, 
a.nd worried by their consolation the broken- 
hearted young man, who clung fondly, yet 
foolishly, as his companions thought, to the 
hope, that even yet the Rosemores were parties 
to a trick got up to expose the vanity of the 
boasting libertine, and that the laugh he had 
heard was excited at his expense. It was this 
hope, this expectation, which induced him to 
remain in his mother^s room under the heavy 
fire of her self-gratulation, supported by the 
auxiliary squibbing of her dependant ; because 
Dartford had promised to join them after his 
triumph. He had, indeed, done more — he had 
promised to send an invitation to Milford, to 
join the Rosemore party ! This part of his spe- 
culation he had as yet neglected, or failed to 
accomplish ; but as man is a free agent, his own 
visit to Lady Almeria was a less difficult thing for 
him to achieve; and beyond all other reasons why 
Henry was anxious to wait his arrival was, that 
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it would bring a certainty as to his reception at 
the Rosemores^ and their conduct during his 
extraordinary visit-. 

After the agitating scene which we know took 
place between the Baronet and Maria, the rea- 
der may not be prepared to expect Sir Harry 
to fulfil this conditional engagement to Lady 
Almeria; but he was too strictly a man of his 
word to fail in any particular which it was pos- 
sible for him to perform ; and accordingly, after 
his visit to the ladies, which seemed to have been 
somewhat abbreviated by circumstances yet un- 
explained, the gallant Baronet made his pro- 
mised appearance at Lady Almeria^s. 

He was announced^ and entered the apart- 
ment evidently in high spirits; his eye spar- 
kled, and his cheek was flushed, and the smile 
of triumph played over his animated counte* 
i^mcer— that he had succeeded, was but too evi- 
dent, and yet there was a peculiar kindness in 
his manner to M ilford, unlike his general bear- 
ing towards him, and which evinced a more 
than ordinary interest in all he said, and in all 
that related to him. 

The arch expression of Lady Almeria^s coun- 
tenance, copied as closely as might be by the 
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faitbfdl Leech, spoke vermes to the intell^nt 
mind of Sir Hany^ who saw in a moment that 
the news of his victory had reached the party; 
yet her Ladyship doubted ii'li(:tle, and -her son 
a great deal, Whether his ^success had been un- 
equivocaQy complete — because they aifgued dutt 
the isilence which he obsa^ved upon the sub^ 
jcct, eon^derin^ its importance, the subdued yet 
hurried manner in which he spoke of other mat- 
ters, glowing too as he:0vid6ntly was with some 
strong feelitig, and, above all, hk eairly'-setuRi 
*rtm the campaign, were t» many tpi«eBomp- 
tive indioatiions that the victory had not hoen 
entirely decisive. 

After a slxott period, during which Henry 
suppressed his feelings most heroically, the ladies 
shewed that they thought the neee^SBry time for 
preliminary convex«ation had ^expired, ^ond the 
young, discarded, anxious lover, \n a tone phi- 
losophically amiable, and with something which 
he meant to pass for a smile trembling on his 
lips, ventured to enquire whether Sir Harry had 
been received with the warmth he expected by 
his fair friends. 

" Indeed, I was,'* said Sir Harry. 






DOUBTS AKD FEARS. 223 

*^ Bealfy P* sftid Lady Almeria^ emphati- 
cally. 

^^ Indeed!" mid Msss Leech, in nearly the 
same tone of voice. 

" I candidly avow,** said Sir -Harry, " I 
am absolutely ashamed of my success in that 
quarter.** 

" I doubt it, Sir Harry," said her Xadyship. 
*^ If you had succeeded I am sure you would 
not confess it." 

^^ You would but do me justice. Lady Al- 
meria," said Sir Harvy, ^ in behaving ^o much 
good of *rae,v were 'the 'oase an ordinary one; but 
here, in endeavouring to rescue that ungrate&I 
gentleman from perdition, I liave fallen into 
an affair so extraordinary, that there seems no 
necessity for observing the common rules of 
society." 

^^ So depraved?" said Lady Ahneria. 

^^ Dear, dear !" sighed Miss Leech. 

'^ The difficulty, and, indeed, the oilly one,^^ 
said Sir Harry, *' which has arisen in the 
case, as far as I am concerned, is the misfor- 
tune under which I labour in having excited a 
nearly equal affection in the mother and the 
daughter." 
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"For shame! Sir Harry,'' said Milford, abso- 
lutely shocked at such an imputation. 

" Monstrous i^ exclaimed Lady Almeria. 

" Terrible r said Miss Leech. 

" It is true, upon my honour," said Dartford, 
seriously and solemnly, and with such serious- 
ness and such solemnity as to startle even Henry : 
— *^ and,'' continued he, " to show how liberal 
I am in my feelings towards my friends. Lady 
Almeria, let it go no further. I have made my 
election — the mother is mine.** 

" What, Sir !" said Milford,. reddening with 
anger, " and to whom do you propose to sur- 
render the daughter ?" 

" To whom, my dear Milford, but to him 
who adores her ?^ said the Baronet. 

" Do not insult me Aere, Sir,"" said Henry, 
" it is unlike you to take advantage of the pre- 
sence of those in whose society I cannot resent 
such indelicacy.*' 

"Indelicacy !" said Dartford, "my dear young 
man, I never was more in earnest in my life." 

" What, Sir,'' said Milford, " do you sup- 
pose me base, vile, and mean enough to listen 
to a proposal which it is even in the highest de- 
gree improper to mention before these ladies f^ 
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** I am unconscious of any impropriety,^ said 
Sir Haarry. ^^. Does your Ladyship imagine me 
to have transgressed the most rigid decorum in 
my observation upon the subject of my most 
.disinterested surrender?'' 

" Umph !" said her Ladyship. 

"Hem !" said Miss Leech. 

" At all events,'* said Henry, " putting the 
supposed indehcacy out of the question, if such 
be really the characters of these people, I must 
leave all the honour and happiness of the tri- 
umph exclusively to you, Sir Harry.'* 

" Very proper, indeed, Milford," said Sir 
Harry, " on the^^^core of dignity." 

^^ So proper is it, and so determined am I, 
Sir," said Henry, rising, " to act upon what I 
feel to be the right principle, that since you 
have thus miraculously established yourself in 
the favour of the Rosemores, you may also be 
the bearer of my resolution never to have tha 
slightest future communication with them; but, 
Sir Harry, at the same time understand, that 
if hereafter I discover that I have been duped 
or deceived '^ 

" You certainly have not been either deceived 
or betrayed by me,'' said Sir Harry ; " but, Mil- 

l5 
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ford, I will endeavour, as much as in me lies, tot 
atone for this cruel developement of infidelity 
and fickleness to which I have been instrumental, 
by making an offer which perhaps may meet with 
Lady Almeria's consent and countenance, and by 
your acceptance of whieh, we maj yet be friends 
and even connexions. I have a daughter, Sir, 
equal, I flatter myself, to Miss Rosemore in 
person, tcdents, virtues, and accomplishments, — 
if it be any reparation to you, I o&r you her 
hand." 

" Su- Haity r said Milford. 
Sir Harry !^ said Lady Ahnem. 
Sir Harry !" said Miss Leech. 
I am serious. Lady Almeria,*' said Sir 
Harry; " and perhaps your sceptical son him- 
^f will give more aittention to the proposal, 
when I add that my daughter loves him fondly 
and devotedly, and that their unicm is the object 
nearest Maria Rosemore's heart/' ' 

" What does it mean ?'' said Lady Ahneria. 

" Maria Rosemore wish me to marry a 
daughter of yours," said Milford, ** whom I 
have never seen ?^ . 

" Seen!'' cried Sir Harry, "you have seen 
her a thousand times ; nay, more, you love her 
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as foiidly>aiid /devotedly ^as she lores you, and 
moreover ha;re confessed dt.'^ 

^^ Mercy ron us !^ said Lady Akseiia. 

^^ Oh deer r cried Miss Leech. 

^^ It is itrue, Milford, all true,^' said the 
Baronet. ^^ Your conduct throughout the aiBi,ir 
has been .honourable and excellent; and you 
deserve her.'' 

" Who ?" exclaimed Milforf. 

" JMy daughter/' said Sir iHarxy. " Have I 
your permission, Lady Ahneria, to i introduce 
her?" 

^^ Indeed Imve you/' said her Ladyship. 

Sir Harry stepped backwards tothedoor^and 
throwingit qpenypresented to the wondering eyes 
6f Milford amd^his mother — Maim Hosemore. 

The poor girl,' overpowered by her feelings, 
ran involuntarily towards Milford, who caught 
her in his arms. .Lady Afaneria rose from her^ 
seat, and Miss Leech 'put up her fan 'before her 
face. Sir Harry was not a moment<bdiind, but 
leading Mrs. Rosemore up to Lady Almeria, 
pres^ited her to her Ladydhip, who started as 
if she' had seen a-spectre. 

" iLady Xteff tford !" exclaimed her Ladyship. 

It was so:— in the secluded and abandoned 
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Mrs. Rosemore and Maria^ the wandering liber- 
tine had found his wife and daughter. The 
scene was a^tating beyond description: Lady 
Dartford, nearly funting, fell on her knees be- 
side her husband, and pressed his hand to her 
lips ; while Milford supported the fainting Maria 
in his arms. At which juncture of aifairs, Mr. 
Matthew Grojan suddenly entered the room ; and 
when he beheld, the kneeling groups and swoon- 
ing ladies, locked in the arms of lovers and hus- 
bands, not the least comprehending what it 
could possibly mean, the expression of his coun- 
tenance, and the groan he uttered, are perfectly 
indescribable. .* 

^^ Ladies and gentlemen ! good people ! good 
folks !^ exclaimed he, in a tone of absolute 
horror, — " Oh! pray remember that this is the 
Imperial Hotel — that " 

" I will remember all,** said Sir Harry ; " be 
silent for the moment, honest Grojan ; our feel- 
ings are too much for us.*" 

" And for me too. Sir Harry ,^ said Matthew ; 

and turning round to Miss Rosemore, whose 

. head still hung on Milford^s shoulder, ^^ Come, 

Miss,^' said he, "come, don't you go for to do 



. DOUBTS AKB FEABS. 229 

this sort of thing. Oh dear ! oh dear ! how 
very incorrect !^ 

" You will soon find that nothing is incor- 
rect, Mr. Grojan," said Miss Leech ; which was 
the first spontaneous and independent speech 
she had ventured to make for the last six weeks 
of her natural life. 

" To be sure he will, Miss Leech,*' said her 
Ladyship, snappishly : " there was hardly any 
necessity for an explanation to the landlord, I 
should think, Ma*am.*' 

" None in the least, my Lady,^ said Leech ; 
ready to sink through the floor. 

" Am I alive !" said Lady Dartford: ** Have 
I Uved to see this !^' 

^* Whyj Ma*am,'' said Grojan, " I must con- 
fess, it is aU very surprising.^ 

" Beloved of my life I" exclaimed Sir Harry, 
addressing his daughter, *^come to my arms, 
my dearest, dearest girl." 

This invitation went to Grojan's heart ; but 
when he saw the a^tated ^1 actually bound 
from Milford into the embrace of her father, 
who loaded her with caresses, the groan he ut- 
tered was still more appaUing than the fir&t 
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'^ What .powsr on «arth jdtall operate us 
now P'' said Sir Harry, drawing townrds faim in 
a warm embraoe hk wifeiuad dau^ter. 

*M3(ear, dear.r :ttid Qroymt; ^^x>iify think 

'' Now, Lady AhBeria,'' «aU M^fiird, '' that 
this happy discovery has considembly altered 
the position of the secluded ladies, peihaps 
there will be . no objection——'* 



'^ My'deaf>boy/' saidliadyAlmeria, ^^heve 
is an end of all my doubts .and.£aBni. What 
objection eon I i|KisaiUyiiaYie to.^uch a icharm- 
ing creature as thi^? fiir Hajsiy, iLady -Dart- 
jford "" 

^^ Lady Dartford!'' exclaimed Grqan, and 
he jumped, actually jumped wiih joy; *''Lady 
Dartford! What is— -that-* thatSir'Hany's wife 
—and hisdaughteri^Is that the milk-and-water 
la^ that your Ladyship " 

« Hush ! hush ! Mr. Grojim,'' said Lady Al- 
meria, ^^ nobody rejoices more sincerely than I 
do at thifi happy and extraordinaiymeetingand 
reconcihatioa; it waa what I always wished aiKl 
longed for whenevjer I nsaw Sir Harry, or spoke 
of him.;— rdidrft I, Miss Leech P'' 

Always, my Lady,^ said Miss Leech. 
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^^ What a lesscmrthis is/^ ^d Sir Haarrj, ^^ to 
the libertnie and libelkr of his fellow^creatures ! 
How strongly it speaks to the heart, and how 
grateful am I that the correcticm has so sea- 
osoimblyamved. We have all felt the shyness 
which grows upon us. after a first, and perhaps 
unintentional, neglect of an (dd aequaintaaee. 
Time wears ton, the brea;di ;between us widens, 
till at length t^ intecrxnuig distance grows -so 
great, that life itself is hardly loi^ eipugh to 
give us the opportunity of retracing it. A cold- 
ness, arising &om no fault of Aers, but from a 
truant disposition and unsettled habits of my 
own, singularly improved by the course of ser- 
vice, which called mc to the Peninsula, sepa^ 
rated me from this kind creature ; a multiplicity 
<tf concurring incidents led me to think myself 
neglected. I was courted and flattered by those 
who 'cared less for me, — I was caught by the 
shew of feelings which they made; and, by de- 
gree, the distance between -me and mine, ^f 
which I have just spoken, was increased by time, 
until the embarrassment of explanation, and the^ 
fear of reproof, presented themselves as insur- 
mountable objections to any negotiation on my 
part. But I have prayed for this — ^have longed 
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for such a moment ; although, lest my compa- 
nions in vice and folly should upbraid me with 
the crimes of sentiment and feeling, I have for 
years stifled the best emotions of my heart.'' 

" Well," said Grojan, *^ who would have 
thought to hear such words come out of your 
mouth, Sir Harry ?" 

** When I recollect," continued Sir Harry, 
" how I have vilified and traduced these inno- 
cent sufferers, I scarcely dare look upon them : 
you, Milford, must assist me in the charming 
task of soothing away all past bitternesses. Lady 
Almeria, our children love each other, what 
shall we say ?^ 

" Come to my arms, my sweet girl," said 
Lady Almeria to Maria. — " Henry, you have 
evinced what I always gave you credit for — an 
admirable taste and judgment — now reap the 
benefits of your discernment;'' saying which, 
her Ladyship aiFectionately placed Maria's hand 
in that of her son. 

" How moving !" said Leech aside to Gro- 
jan ; the only person by whom she was ever in 
the smallest degree attended to. 

" It beats philosophy, Ma'am," said Grojan, 
wiping his eyes; and seeing that his fair friend 
was really overcome by her feelings, he added in 
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a whisper, " Keep up your spirits, Ma^am, 111 
send some of my boys to-morrow to Farmer 
Gregson's marsh, to try and pick up enough of 
your favourites to make a nice little dish." 

Lady Almeria overheard this insinuating pro* 
posal, and in a moment anticipated what would 
follow; therefore, seizing her fair depend- 
ant by the hand, her Ladyship exclaimed, 
^^ Isn't she quite charming, Miss Leech?*" 

" Fascinating, my Lady,^ was of course the 
rejoindei*. 

" And now, Grojan," said Sir Harry, ** in- 
stead of quitting your Imperial Hotel, we will 
continue to make it our head-quarters for some 
time, having, as I hope you at last perceive, made 
it evident that every thing is quite correct.'" 

^^ Sir, I am both satisfied and happy,^ said 
Grojan. 

" And I,'' said Lady Dartford, " return you 
my sincere thanks, Mr. Grojan, for the honest 
interest you took in my welfare, and that of my 
poor child: you now of course see and appreciate 
my motives for acting as I did ; and as I most 
truly feel and value all your good intentions, I 
hope to convince you that, though appearances 
were against me, " 

" You were quite correct," added Sir Harry : — 
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and now. Lady Almeria^ you will please to 
recollect that I am engaged to your petii souper, 
and though I have failed in sending Milfdrd an 
invitation to my wife^s tonversazione^ I have no 
hesitaticm in giving that lady and her daughter, 
an invitation to yours/' 

" Oh ! Sir liury,'' said Grojan, the saint 
breaking out at Jast ; ^^ what wouid you have 
said, had any thing wrong happened in con- 
sequence of your goings^n to that sweet 
cretiu" ?" 

^^ A 'trace with your pi»ifi}i]ng,;Mr. Grojan," 
: said £ir JHarry; ^'and^sinfle v3rou .have Abandoned 
^e^ulpit idnAehaSfigo <your ^wsajssvondifltte the 
Jbanquet poqoidned.^ 

'''Banqufiti-^iQh! tthere^shalLbe such a ool- 
lBction,'^:8Qad flEbojan;; ^cHow I iam xeally happy; 
— and. Miss Leech, Ma'am,'* added he, whis- 
pering, '^ depend. onft, you ^Aaflhave the toads 
yet; I know your^taste — tyou ducn't be baulked; 
—and you, Ma'am^'' continued he, addressing 
Lady Dartford, ^^ shall have your milk-and-wa- 
ter regulady every day, because I know you 
like ihaty 

" Stuff r Mid Lady Almem.; " pray, Sir, 
leave talking nonsense, and retire.'' 
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" I will, Madam, since your Ladyship de- 
sires it,'' said Grojan; " I know my place — but 
upon such an occasion as this, when my doubts 
^ and fears are all calmed, I may, perhaps, be 

allowed a little liberty in my own house ; and 
from what I have seen and heard this day, I shall 
learn more than ever to value the proverb, 
which says — * The tongue of the evil 

SPEAKER IS NO SLANDER ' "^ 
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CHAPTEH I. 

« Our labours you with ^ckly eyea'behoid^ 
And think them our dishonour) which indeed 
Are the protractile trials of the Gods 
To prove heroic constancy in man." 

Drydbn. 

Amoi^gst the labonous> honourable, and ill- 
paid professions to which men of ability devote 
their time and talents, that of a schoohnaster 
is, perhaps, the most tiresome and worst re- 
warded. To expatiate here upon the conti- 
nuous misery of hearing the same lessons re- 
peated daily, fpr the whole course of one^s na- 
tural life, enlivened only by the different occu- 
pations of correcting bad exercises or poUshing 
Bonsense verses, would be quite needless : first, 
because it would be impossible in terms ade- 
quately strong to describe the horrors of such 
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an existence; and secondly, because it is not to 
the professional labours of Mr. Rodney, of 
Somerville House Academy, that I have any 
disposition particularly to call the attention of 
my readers. 

Suffice it to say, that in a country town, (I 
hope it has been observed how carefully I con- 
ceal the names of places,) not more than fifty 
miles from the metropolis, my friend, Mr. 
Rodney, had for many years governed the 
school which, in compUance with the prevail- 
ing taste for fine names and elegant definitions, 
had of late years been dignified with the high- 
sounding title just mentioned ; and had, dur- 
ing his lengthened dominion therein, whipped 
into the world several pupils who had done him 
much honour, and contributed, as well by their 
example as by sending their children in turn to 
his " Academy,^' to raise his reputation and in- 
crease his income. 

His family, independently of the little boys, 
consisted of a wife and daughter. — Heaven had 
blessed him with three children, but one only 
survived ; and as is seldom the case when a 
mortality occurs in a family, she that was spared 
was the flower of the flock. She was perfectly 
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fasdnating, and yet she was not what young 
novel readers would call a hermne ; for she had 
little pretension, although her talents and ac- 
complishments Would have justified an abun- 
dance of airs, and a confidence in herself to 
which she was a perfect stranger. 

Mrs. Rodney, her mother, was a lady exem- 
plary and domestic, and as methodical and me- 
dhanical in all her movements, as if she actually 
had been wound up at seven o'^clock in the 
morning to go through certain evolutions until 
eleven o'clock in the evening. She was always 
at the breakfast-table to see the boys fairly 
served with their plank-like pieces of bread and 
butter, and jorums of milk. She always carved 
their dinners; during which ceremony she 
dressed herself in a peculiarly Constructed apron 
with a bib and sleeves. In the due execution of 
this ofiice she properly apportioned the fat and 
the lean, administered with care the lumps of 
preparatory pudding, and produced ninety-two 
cuts from every shoulder of full-grown mutton 
which was sent to table. 

She again presided at supper in the ball; 
and when the little boys went to bed she did 
duty as mother to them, and every evening re- 
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ceived their parting kisse$. In short, never did 
she rest until ten o^cIock ; when Mr. Rodney, 
relieved from the cares of the day, regularly 
supped in his own parlour in the bosom of his 
family, leaving to all his tender charges the 
delights of sleep, and the smell of his evening 
repast, with which the air of the great hall and 
staircase was always savourily scented. 

One poor boy indeed, fared differently from 
the rest of Rodney*'s pupils, and when his son 
died, seemed as it were, in some measure, to 
repair the loss. This boy was called Francis 
Welsted ; he was the orphan child of an old 
friend of Rodney's, who had died in distressed 
circumstances, and Rodney brought the boy 
home, and reared him as if he had been his 
own, even while he had a son himself. Surely 
it was not unnatural when the pride of his 
lieart was snatched from him, that he should 
love this little orphan better than he did before, 
and better than he loved any bf his fellows, for 
he had been the favourite friend and constant 
companion of his own poor William, had shared 
with him the favours of the parlour and the de- 
lights of Mrs. Rodney's tea-table; and when 
his playmate died, Welsted still kept his 
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place at the domestic board, although his co- 
mate had been taken away; and Time rolled 
on, and Francis grew ; and as it was but plain 
and natural that in time he would, — Francis 
became a man. From a first-form boy he rose 
to the sixth form ; and thence, unconsciously, 
having no other pursuit, no other home, no 
other prospects, at length became usher to 
Mr. Rodney, at Somerville House ; in which 
capacity my reader is destined to find him on 
the day of his introduction, seated in his wonted 
place, enjoying the calm delights of the Rodney 
circle, and the prescribed tumbler of red wine 
negus, which was nocturnally swallowed by 
each of the gentlemen, Mrs. Rodney and Fanny 
dividing the third goblet between them : — all 
such goblets having been prepared with infinite 
care and regularity by the elder of the two 
ladies herself. 

Mrs. Rodney was a pattern of excellence, 
but she had a few peculiarities ; — one consisted 
in always speaking the truth and the whole 
truth, regardless of circumstances or conse- 
quences; and the other, in never permitting 
any human being to be happy or comfortable 
under any drcumstances whatever^ at the same 
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time wishing them with all het heart to be 
both. As for Rodney himself, he was, besides 
a schoolmaster, a poet, and had {>ublkhed a 
small volume of little ballads whidi had made 
a noise in certain circles. He was pdtron'* 
ized by a great Lord re»dent in his ndgh^ 
bourhood, and what was much more important to 
a poet of his class, by a great Lady ; but then 
he talked poetry^ which, although it was thought 
very fine in company, was somewhat tiresome in 
private life. Of this fiEuling his daughter Fanny 
an4 his usher Welsted were quite aware, and 
occasionally, when he was " off at score,^ their 
eyes would meet, — eyes will meet sometimes,-^ 
and Fanny felt conscious that she waa doing 
wrong, and Welsted felt that he was occasionally 
very near laughing in a Wrong place ; and yet 
Rodney saw not, felt not the absolute uselessness 
of walking on stilts over dry ground, the trick 
to which he was so mightily addicted. 

" There 's a viridity of intellect," said Rodney 
one evening after supper, ** about young &rash- 
leigh, Mr. Welsted, which is highly refreshing ; 
a single^mindedness truly touching, a newness 
of sentiment in all his sayings, strongly excita- 
tory of that agreeable feeling which it is hardly 
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>p(ithin the soope of kiiguage adequately to 
define I'' 

" YeS| Sir,'' asid Welsled, "he is a good, 
clev^ boy in his w(iy.'' 

" It is not so much the intnnsic power of hiii 
mind,^ said X<n> rather sang) Rodney, ^^ as its 
characteristics, whicl^ force themselves^ as it 
were, upon our attent^. There is m origin 
nality about him which reminds one of thai 
beautiful e^ipresinon of Gro^the when speaking 
of a gurlf (fo h? {nvmounced it,) fr^sh from the 
country, with all h^r rural recollections strong 
upon her, who sees for the first time a great and 
populous city. Th^ timid thing, instead of 
being surprised at the vastitude of the multi&r 
rious objects by whidi she, poor tender passive 
creature,, i^ ^nviron^, turns to her anxious p^ 
rent with an air of hesitation, and one o{ those 
soul-fraught Ippk^ whjch convey, as it were, 
direct to the mind the whok sentiment of tho$e 
by whom they are reflected, and she says, with all 
the modest «mplicity iiiherent in a creature so 
genuine and new — ^Mother, I wish we were safe 
at home !' There 's a dehcacy in the turn of 
that thought, and a knowledge of huma^ na- 
turr" (so he pronounced it), ** which are quite 
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captivating; — such is the intellectual originality 
of young Brashleigh !*' 

•* He is a nice boy," said Mrs. Rodney ; 
'^ but I ^m sure something will happen to him ; 
hell never grow up to be a man.*^ 

** What reason, my dear Cordeha," said 
Rodney, "have you for so painful a suppointion 
wherewith to cloud the brightness of his dawn- 
ing life r 

<« Why, he is so clever ;— those clever children 
never come to good," said Mrs. Rodney. 

** His grandfather is devotedly attached to 
him," said Rodney, 

Who this grandfather was, time will shew; — 
whoever he might be, no sooner was his name 
mentioned than Mr. Welsted became suddenly 
and violently embarrassed, and in his agitation 
knocked the tea-spoon out of his glass of negus. 

" A very gallant officer is Greneral Brash- 
leigh,'* continued Rodney; — '* Sir Frederick 
Brashleigh I should rather call him, since I see 
he has received the chivalrous distinction of the 
Bath, and an appointment to a high command 
abroad." 

" Going abroiad is he ?" said Mrs. Rodney ; 
" poor dear old gentleman ! — ^then I *m sure heTl 
never come back again." 
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*^ These are gloomy presentiments, Mrs. 
Rodney," said her husband ; ^^ I see no particu- 
lar reason why a man hale, hearty, and vi- 
gorous, as he is, should necessarily die at fifty- 
six." 

" Sixty-five, Papa, Pm sure," said Fanny ; 
—and immediately Welsted, who had reco- 
vered his spoon, began stirring the last few 
drops of his negus most assiduously, having 
screwed up his mouth as if apprehensive of 
some burst of passion from the head of the 
house. 

^^ Young ladies," said Rodney, calmly, and 
placidly, "are no judges of such things.— rl 
know what I talk of— he is tmder fifty-seven, 
and, as I before said,~^full of that nervous man- 
hood which so beautifully characterizes the war- 
rior chief." 

" I donH know whether he is nervous, Mr. 
Rodney," said his lady, " but I know he is very 
bilious at times ; and as for his health — " 

" Look at his face, Mrs. Rodney," said the 
Pedagogue, who for some reason best known to 
himself became quite animated in the discus- 
sion; ^^the roseate hue of health sufiuses his 
cheek." 

** Yes," said Mrs. Rodney, " he has got a 
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red face at times, to be sure, but tha/l^s not 
hecitth, Mr. Bodneyy'^it is too pKorple to he 
wholesome. Take my word for it^ some of these 
fine monungs he^U pop off sniddenly.^ 

Welsted^s eyes rested for a moment on 
Fanny^s countenance, but she saw not their ex- 
pression. There was a mystery somewhere, 
which I believe ii is my duty to unravel for 
the entertainnient (it may be) of my read^s; 
but perhaps time and patience wiU do that piece 
of service for u& 

It should be known, — for localities are most 
important things, and as absohitdy necessary to 
the eonduct of a tale, as painted scenery to the 
perfarmance of a drama,-**that there was, lying 
contiguous to Somerville House Academy, a 
close, or fidd, containing eight acres, there or 
thereabouts, more or less, which close was 
bounded on its northern side by the wall of the 
church-yard,^-*one of the neatest and prettiest 
church-yards in Christendom. The path through 
this hallowed reeeptade of earthly vanity was 
sheltered by thick umbrageous trees, and when 
the moon*^for what is a grove without a moon ? 
— " threw her refulgent light'' around, Fanny 
Rodney, whose taste did not lie amongst slices 
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of bread rmd butter, (though Werter^s Charw 
lotte^s did,) was accustomed to stroll through 
these lonely walks, while the rising generation in 
her father's house were preparing for bed by 
stuffing them9elves with their substantial supper. 

Unfortunately perhaps, but as they then 
thought fortuQat^y, the very hour at which this 
meal was partaJcen of by the boys, was that at 
which Francis Welsted was first released from 
his scholastic duties; for Mrs. Rodney was con^ 
sidered by all parties perfectly adequate to the 
superintendance of the feeding, and Mr. Rod« 
ney, during the early part of the exhibition, 
always examined the sixth form exercises him* 
self, in his own parlour. 

The &rce of habit is surprising. When merd 
boy and girl, Frank and Fanny were accustome4 
to stroll round tha close or in the church-yard 
during this brief period of relaxation, and so it 
went on, and they continued their rambles ^Dt 
conscious of the different circumstances in which 
they were placed by the flight of Time. In 
riper ye0r^ they mist and walked and talked, on 
other subjects, perhaps, fnnn those which amused 
thrir minds in earUer days, but the alteration 
was so gradual, the change so imperceptible in 

.. -lira's 
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its progress, that when Francis Welsted at 
length discovered that the lovely and amiable 
daughter of his patron and protector was the 
idol of his manly heart, he trembled at the con- 
summation he so devoutly yet unconsciously 
wished. 

It may be asked, why ? — It is true he had 
been received into Rodney's family an orphan, 
and his parents had died in distress ; but then 
he had fitted himself to be the very prop which 
did sustain his patron's house^ and even to be 
the successor to his honours and toils, when 
either inclination or nature should call him 
from the scene of his magisterial authority. 
But there are secrets they say in all families, — 
how they remain so, in this talkative world, if 
they ever do, I know not ; — ^what the particular 
mystery was, which was apparently so impor- 
tant in the Rodney family, the foUowing con- 
versation may perhaps help to unravel. 

Fanny and Francis were pursuing their ac- 
customed walk the night subsequent to that, on 
which the reader was introduced to them : the 
evening was mild and serene, not a sound was 
to be heard, save the distant barking of the 
village dogs, and as they approached the ter- 
mination of their stroll, the young couple in- 
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%n^bly decreased the pace at which they had 
been proceeding, and lingered near the stile 
which separates the close from the church-yard. 

" Francis,'* said Fanny, " you are unusually 
out of spirits this evening. Has my father said 
any thing to vex. you ?^ 

" Not a syllable,'' said Welsted ; " I am 
oppressed by my own thoughts, my own appre- 
hensions, my own suspicions ; and the very joy 
of this happy moment adds new bitterness to 
my presentiments." 

" Have you had ill news from any oneP" 
asked Fanny. 

" News, Fanny !" said Welsted, " from whom 
should / hear. news ? — I. am an orphan, an out- 
cast, a beggar ; — the creature of your father's 
bounty !" 

^^ Why talk thus to meP" said the agitated girl, 
who felt that she would have given the world, 
had it been hers, that she had not touched upon 
the unlucky topic : — " do I not know all your 
history, Francis ? have we not been brought up 
together ? are we not like brother and sister ?" 

" Fanny i" said Welsted, " I was well bom 
though ill provided for ; my heart is pure and 
blameless, and, thanks to your excellent father. 
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my principles have been strengthened by the 
religious instruction, and the mcmd educatioB 
which he has given me. But it is because we 
are not brother and sister that my mind is dis* 
turbed, disordered, almost deranged.'" 

" Dear Welsted," said Fanny, " what can yo» 
mean? — what has occurred to cast this gloom 
over your mind ?'' 

^^ Fanny !^ said the devoted young man, 
^^ years have passed and I have known no 
home but this,— -even the turf on which we tread 
is familiar to my eye. Those trees, that vene* 
rable tower seem identified with my existence ; 
I saw them as a child— *here too I first saw 
you,*-*but years have passed away, and though 
all things around us remain the same, you have 
become a difierent being.'* 

^^ Changed in age,** said Fanny, ^^ perhaps 
in figure, and in face, — but not in love for 
Francis !" 

" Love, Fanny T repeated Welsted in a tone 
of bitter anguish: ^^ Did I hear it right, — ^you 
love?" 

" As I should love my poor lost brother, 
William, whom y(m loved,'' said Fanny. 

" This must not be," said Francis.— He 



PAiSIOl^ AND ?BINCIFLS. 253 

pressed her hood feryeotly,*^she felt him trem- 
ble :~^^ We cannot, must not, think of loving 
thus—do not delude yoiurself, Fanny, it is w 
impossibility P 

^^ Welsted, for pity^s sake tell me what you 
mean 1^ said Fanny. — " You are ill P'' 

" No, no, — dearest^ dearest girl,'' said he, 
^^ I diall be better in a moment. It has been 
all madness and folly ,«*-*I might have known 
what it must come to.^ 

^' Welsted,^ said the affectionate girl, ^^ what 
have I said to vex and agitate you thus ?^ 

^* You love me Fanny,'*' sobbed Welsted, 
** and you have owned it !^ 

Her cheek sank upon his shoulder, — ^it was 
all too late to retreat— * the doubt was over. 
Yet no reqx>n8ive sigh re«echoed that, which 
heaved her snowy bosom,'— no kiss of reciprocal 
affection pressed her cheek. He stood as if 
paralized, till after a pause he gently raised her 
burning forehead, and muttered in a deep and 
bitter tone of anguish, as she leant for support 
on his arm — 

^^ God ! what a situation r 

Those in whose hearts is not implanted the 
high principle by which the exemplary Welsted 
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was at that moment actuated, will marvel at his 
difficulty and sneer at his distress. Even- the 
imsophisticated Fanny herself felt surprise and 
something like disappointment, at the apparent 
apathy of him whom she had beheved de- 
votedly attached to her, and in whom (for dis- 
guise with my reader is useless) she always 
had considered (why, she hardly knew) she be- 
held her future husband. The disappointment 
and surprise which a^tated her at the moment 
were not unmixed with dread, that she had com- 
mitted herself by an avowal of unrequited pas- 
sion; she trembled and sobbed violently: but 
the gentle pressure of her hand by Francis, and 
the sound of his voice mildly imploring her to 
be tranquil, soothed and calmed her sorrow. 

" For heaven's sake compose yourself, Fan- 
ny !" said Welsted ; " I ought to have known 
all this; I ought to have seen the precipice upon 
the edge of which we stood; but the dreadful 
steep was covered so with flowers that I was not 
conscious of my danger until too late." 

" What danger, Francis ?" said Fanny. " Am 
I despised by you ?— Only say the word—" 

" Despised !" exclaimed Welsted, — " adored ! 
worshipped! No human being since earth 
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has been created can have loved more fondly, 
— more tenderly than I do. — ^Despise ! — Oh, 
Fanny !" 

^' Why then this dreadful agitation ?" said 
the sanguine girl. 

^^ The crisis has arrived," said he, more ar- 
dently pressing her hand, *' this is the last of 
it ! — We must part.'* 

" God forbid I** said Fanny. 

" Gk)d forbid it should be otherwise,** said 
Welsted. 

" Explain," sobbed Fanny ; ** what have I 
said, — what have I done ? — that I should lose 
the companion of my youth, the beloved of 
my heart ?** 

And again her cheek sank on his shoulder, 
and again did he more calmly than before raise 
her drooping head, and implore her to be com- 
posed. 

" Stay a moment, Fanny,** said he, " let the 
breeze blow on your face, your eyes are full of 
tears, your forehead bums and beats;— stay, 
stay, and I will speak.** 

" In pity do !** said the unhappy ^1. 

" Fanny, idol of my heart ! — for such you 
are,** said he^-and even he was moved to tears. 
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— ^ ycMi saw my gloamy — my wretcbecbiees^^p** 
indeed I could not hide them. And why should 
I have any concealments from you? — Lode 
round, my beloved, see theye well-known fields, 
those walks, that river ; — ^gaze on them with me 
this night, for never more must we behold them 
together.^ 

" Why, why ?* said Fanny. 

^' You shall be told,^ answered he, ^^ since it 
must be 80. I need not repeat the obligations 
I owe to your father, I cannot even eniuneraCe 
them, — I owe him every thing; — ^he has al- 
lowed me the happiness pf your society, and 
I have dared to feel myself your equal." 

** Equal !'' interrupted Fanny. 

** Stay, dearest, stay,'' continued Francis ; 
^^ in the course of our lengthened intimacy that 
feeling has been generated whidi might have 
been anticipated. I hoped — I feared ;— I never 
knew till this night how blessed I was;'— and 
what a night is tliis in which to be convinced on 
such a point i^ 

" Why Y^ said Fanny : " be Msured my fa^ 
ther will not disapprove the declaration of your 
affection for me. My mother, whom you know 
loves you as a son, has more than once spoken 
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to me^r half jestingly to be sure, of the time when 
you and I should fill their places here and visit 
them in their retirement." 

'^ It might have been,^^ said Welsted ; '^ but 
the die is cast, you must not be mine." 

" Then, Francis, I will vow—'' 

" You must not, shall not," interrupted Wet 
sted ; ^ be calm, dearest ^ — ^listen ;-— As I have 
said before, I ain bound by every tie of gratitude 
to your &ther, by every feeling of aSection to 
you, I know my duty to both of ye too well,, 
to stay another day beneath his r(M>f,^^to.iQor*- 
row's noon sees my departure.'' 

^^ How can you speak thus ?" said Fanny ;, 
^^ what object can you have in such conduct, 
or whatf indeed, in talking of it P'^ 

" Your welfare and prosperity, Fanny," re*» 
plied her devoted Franos, ^^are the objects; 
if I stay and persevere in maintaining your af- 
fection we shall marry, and not only will poverty 
be your lot, but worse far worse, the curses of 
your parents will be upon your head." 

*' Why ; answer me, why ?'* 

^^ An alliance, honourable and noble,, is at 
your command," said Welsted; ^* I know more 
than you suppose, — I know more perhaps than 
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even your father himself knows at this mo 
ment. Before the whole truth breaks upon him 
I will go ; never shall it be said that the orphan 
whom he cherished and supported, was the viper 
in his bosom to sting his fostering hand." 

" Are you dreaming, Francis ?" said Fanny. 
" What alliance .?" 

" You will know all in time," said Welsted, 
^^ the offer is at hand, and you must accept 
it ; because the acceptance of it will raise you 
to a rank and station in society which you are 
so well qualified to fill ; you must accept it, be- 
cause it will be the ardent desire of your parents 
that you should accept it ; and, above all other 
reasons, you must accept it, because your dis- 
obedience will not only entail poverty and 
wretchedness, but sin itself upon your head." 

" I cannot, — will not — '^ 

" Stay, Fanny," continued he ; *' I am firm, 
nay more, I am desperate; — ^your refusal would 
kill your father ; recollect his death would rest 
on me, — that I, like a base, insidious, ingrate, 
nurtured in his heart and house, had stolen his 
child's affections, and wedded her to wretched- 
ness and woe.'* 
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" Oh, but Welsted,'' said Fanny, "a cottage 
with you — '^ 

" I will not hear it, dearest," replied her 
maddened lover ; " The world, if they knew 
of this would set me down either for a fool 
or a dullard, unable to appreciate a lovely, 
amiable, creature hke my Fanny. Believe me, 
dearest, best of girls, to my very heart of hearts 
I love you, and therefore will I not subject you 
to the precarious life which I am doomed to 
lead; therefore will I not bring down upon your 
head the malediction of your parents ; therefore 
will I not interfere with the bright prospects 
which await you/* 

" What earthly offer can be made to me,^ 
said Fanny, ^^ to compensate for the loss of one 
I so tenderly love P** 

" As a brother,'' interrupted Francis. 

" As a brother, if you will have it so,'' cried 
she eagerly. 

** Then we must part, indeed," replied he; 
" never believe the insidious trash of any one who 
talks of loving like a brother: after what has 
passed this night, the deception would not avail 
■us long. Avoid deceit and temporizing, avoid 
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all qualification with yourself; be assured^ 
Fanny, we cannot love like brother and sister; 
we mu86 not be husbiaid and wi£e,-H}ierefore 
must we part^ 

^ Surely It will be time to take this mea^ 
sure," said she more mildly, ^ when this proposal 
comes. But why am I to suocept^' 

^^ I have already said why, Fanny,^^ said 
Francis,-*!^* it is for your good, your advance* 
m^Qt, the advancement of your family." 

^* Hear me then," said Fanny.— 

And he would have listened, peri^aps, not to 
be shaken in Ins determination, but to hav^e 
soothed her anguish, had not the well-known 
bell which summoned the establishment to 
prayers, pealed through the stillness of the 
night and warned them of the necessity to 
hasten towards the accustomed parlour, where 
the evenittg^s meal would soon be waiting. 

^* Dry those tears, my best beloved," said 
Welsted, " we have no thne to spare." 

" How can I appear ?" said Fanny-^^" it will 
be seen that I have been erying.^* 

" No matter, no matter," said Francis, *^ to- 
morrow will set all to rights ; and God be mer- 
ciful to me under the trial ! Hush, hush !*' he 
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added, as he felt her bosom heave rapidly ; 
*' be cahn, be calm, my dearest, dearest love.'' 
And when they reached the side gate, he drew 
her closer to his heart, and uttering a short 
and fervent prayer to Heaven for her happiness, 
impressed one burning kiss upon her trembling 
Jips. Jt was the fir8t,-r-the i^ast ! 
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CHAPTER II. 



** — ^— What though the hunter fly, 
The stricken stag bleeds on : 
*Th' impression that thou leav'st upon my soul 
Lies there so deep, so lirely, and so full. 
That memory recalls no otiier thought 
But only love, and only love of thee." 

Lansdown. 



Fanny, as it might be imagined, was unable 
to appear at the supper-table; she could not 
rally her spirits — she felt abashed, miserable, 
half guilty. There was something so extra- 
ordinary in Welsted's conduct—something so 
unaccountable, that she was distracted, tor- 
mented, fevered ; in vain she essayed to rouse 
herself from the weight of her contending 
feeUngs, and hastily undressing, threw herself 
into bed, and hid her face in her pillow, which 
was for the first time bedewed with tears of 
LOVE— of avowed, and as she then believed, 
unrequited love. 

The servant had no sooner announced to the 
party assembled, that Miss Fanny was not well, 
and had gone to bed, than Mrs. Rodney bustled 
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up to her room, and began Pinnockizing her 
with tlje most scrupulous exactitude. ** Quite 
sure f ou did not get your feet damp, my dear.?" 
— " Sit in a draught, my love?"—" Read too 
long, perhaps?^' — " Eat any thing that disagreed 
with you ?'' — ^* Those mushrooms at dinner, 
couldn't be toadstools?" — " Do you think Sherry 
makes you ill ?'' — ^these and ten thousand similar 
questions did Mrs. Rodney ask, of which the 
repetition may well be spared. They indicated 
that tenderness which is inherent in mothers, 
but under the circumstances tortured the afflicted 
girl more than any bodily ills she had ever en- 
dured. 

She got off, eventually, upon condition of 
swallowing at least half a pint of hot white- 
wine-whey, and being covered up with four 
layers of blankets and quilts: Mrs. Rodney 
having decided, in the most peremptory manner, 
that the whole of Fanny's disorder proceeded 
sudden and violent cold ; which " she had no 
doubt, if not taken care of in time, would turn 
to an inflammation of the lungs, and then there 
would be an end of their poor daughter in three 
days.*^ Indeed it was with the greatesttlifficulty 
the suffering girl escaped immediate venesec- 
tion, which was twice threatened during the 
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course of her anxious mother^ consolatory 
conversation. 

All the attentions paid, all the remedies ad- 
ministered, Mrs. Rodney returned to the sup- 
per-table, which was covered as usual, with 
substantial fare: a new and unusual visitor, 
however, graced the board. Master Brashleigh 
had been allowed to sit up to supper — he had 
evinced such extraordinary originality of idea 
in the composition of a theme in the cours6 of 
the afternoon, that his delighted Preceptor could 
not refrain from besto^fnng upon him the signal 
and singular distinction of an invitation to eat 
roasted fowl and egg sauce with the family, as a 
reward for the almost supernatural precocity of 
genius which he had displayed in his exercise. 

This was what Mr« Rodney said'—Bnd he said 
it in his most figurative style, and in the mosi 
florid language ; and Welsted never was more 
convinced of the poetical talent of his superior, 
than at the moment when his eulogy upon 
Master Brashleigh'^s merits was concluded. In- 
deed the sudden patronage and indulgence of 
the wayward urchin were intimately connected 
Jn Welsted'^s mind, with the subject of his 
present tsorrow and determination. 
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^ Have you relished your supper, Brash- 
Idgh ?^ said Mrs. Rodney. 

** Yes, Ma'am, thank you,'* said the boy. 

" Well, I hope you won't be ill in the morn- 
ing,^ said Mrs. Rodney ; ** if you are, we must 
isend for Mr. Dawson to pve you some physic." 

^^ I trust there will be no occasion for that, 
Cordelia,^ said Mr. Rodney, patting Master 
Brashleigh on the head paternally ; " but if 
there be, Brashleigh has a sufficient sense of 
moral obligations to take whatever may be 
prescribed for him by a superior in age and 
authority, without murmuring or hesitation." 

^^ Oh yes, Sir,^ said Brashleigh ; and after 
a small glass of negus with a very little wine 
in it, the bell was rung for Mrs. Enoch, and 
the young gentleman retired. Welsted's insu- 
perable dulness at supper was seen by the mas- 
ter of the house, and after the departure of 
his pupil the poet rallied him somewhat inoppor- 
tunely about love, in a strain worthy, however, 
of his muse in one of her happiest flights, and 
concluded by charging him with a sly penchant 
for Miss Ann Tucker, one of the bouncing, rosy- 
cheeked daughters of the farmer, whose premises 
adjoined the school. 

VOL. II. N 
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.This was striking the master-chord, and it 
was with difficulty Welsted preserved sufficient 
calmness under the accusation, to conduct him- 
self as an usher should conduct himself to the 
principal of such an establishment a» Somerville- 
House Academy. Of one thing it convinced 
him, that no suspicion had been excited in the 
old gentleman^s mind, of any attachment in the 
quarter where it really existed, and he felt grate- 
ful for it, however much surprized that the in- 
timacy should so long have subsisted without 
giving rise to a supposition in the mind of Fan- 
ny^s parents, that it might terminate, as in fact 
it had terminated. He would not have marvelled 
at this, had he known the world : such things 
are going on before our eyes every day in the 
week, and will go on, I suppose, till ^^ time shall 
be no more.'' 

The morning came, and Fanny still remained 
unwell— so unwell indeed, that Mr. Dawson the 
apothecary, who generally made his tour of the 
school, and his two or three shillings, every day 
(Sundays not excepted), by ordering little boys 
to swallow small quantities of Pulv: rad: Jalapi: 
and Supertart: Potassce, liquified by large quan- 
tities of Aqua puray was called in, and pronounced 



. 
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Miss Rodney feverish; "he would, however, send 
a draught or two which would infallibly set all 
to rights, provided she was kept perfectly quiet : 
she seemed weak and nervous, and any thing 
likely to agitate her, would be extremely impro- 
per, if not absolutely dangerous."*^ 

Things continued thus, until after school 
broke up at twelve o'clock, when one of the 
boys came with a message from the master to 
Welsted, begging to see him immediately, in 
the hbrary. Welsted, whose mind had been 
prepared by sundry little events that way tend- 
ing, anticipated too truly the object of Mr. 
Rodney^s communication, and proceeded to the 
presence of the head of the house with a feehng 
hardly describable, of mingled dread and doubt. 
He calmed his agitation as well as he was able, 
and upon opening the door of the sanctum^ found 
Rodney in the act of reading (how many times 
read before, he knew not) a letter, which had 
arrived by post. 

** Welsted,'' said the old gentleman, and his 
eyes sparkled with joy, while even dimmed with 
a tear ; " come hither, my good boy, Francis, 
oome hither; — sit you down-^shut the door — 

n2 
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there — sit down,^ and the old gentleman was 
visibly moved by some strong feeling. 

" It is extremely provoking,'' said he, **that tri- 
vial circumstances of bodily indisposition should 
have combined at the moment, like gathering 
clouds about the sun, to mar the brightness of my 
daughter's prospects. Fanny must not be trusted 
with the important news I have just received 
from London, because she is too unwell ; and 
Mrs. Rodney is equally disqualilSed from hear- 
ing them, inasmuch as they would be forth- 
with conveyed to her child ; such is the inhe- 
rent communicativeness of her disposition, such 
the ever-springing, green-lea6ness of her cha- 
racter ; but to you, Francis, who regard every 
incident however minute in which our welfare 
is concerned, with interest and affection, to 
you I can, — ' I must confide the astonishing 
intelligence." 

" I think. Sir,'* said Welsted, looking as 
pale as death, ^^ I coifld almost guess the nature 
of your intelligence." 

" I think not," said Rodney ; *^ had I been 
told that I should be enthroned monarch of the 
Indies, or doomed to die the death of the hard- 
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ened murderer, I should have listened to the 
prophecy with not more incredulity than to 
a prediction made last night of what has been 
announced to me to-day." 

" It relates,'* said Welsted, in a tremulous 
voice, which he intended to sound particularly 
firm, ** to Sir Frederick Brashle^h.'^ 

" It does,'* said Rodney, ^vating his eye- 
brows, and looking with assort of vacant stare 
at his companion ; ^^ but the purport, Francis, 
the purport.*" 

" Your daughter is deeply concerned in it. 
Sir," said Welsted. 

" Extraordinary !" exclaimed the astonished 
school-master; ^' have ^01/ had any communica- 
tion with Sir Frederick ?** 

*' I !" said Francis, " not I, Sir ; but com- 
mon observation upon his conduct towards Miss 
ilodney, when he last came to leave his grapd- 
child here, led me to anticipate an offer of his 
hand for her ere long,-^indeed I would have 
staked my life on the event.^ 

" That is very surprising,^' said Rodney. " The 
truth, however, had flashed upon your mind, 
although, perhaps, a little prematurely, — the 
thing is now confessed, he actually announces 
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his intentions seriously, and purposes shortly 
paying us a viut to demand her hand, in due 
form." 

" I could have sworn it,** said Welsted. 

'^ It is indeed the bright dawning of a glori- 
ous day for her, poor child,^ said Rodney. 
'^ What brilliant prospects open upon her young 
senses — ^what anticipations of splendour— what 
anxious hopes of happiness glow in my heart — 
how httle did I expect, and how much less have 
I deserved this kindness of Providence !^ 

'' I am apprehensive,^ said Welsted, with as 
little emotion as possible, *^ that Fanny will not 
equally value the conquest with yourself— she 
has expressed opinions of Sir Frederick * 



cc 



Opinions !" interrupted Rodney, " what are 
the opinions of a child, compared with the re- 
sults of such an alliance ? — ^rank, fortune, titl^, 
are all at her command — and more than all, — ab- 
solute control, where she is going to share the 
honours of her future husband^s elevated cotn- 
mand.^ 

" I trust," said Francis, " that it may be for 
her happiness eventually, and I trust still'more 
anxiously, that she may feel it so." 

" There can be no doubt," said Rodney; 
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** the only impediment to an unconditional and 
eager acceptance of such an offer, would be a 
prior attachment — of that I have no fear. We 
have no connexions, no acquaintance, no visitor 
likely to ensnare her heart, or captivate her af- 
fections : he is older, to be sure, than Fanny, by 
some forty, or perhaps five-and-forty years— but 
what of that d^ 

^^ There exists a pr^udlce against such a dis- 
parity,^ said Francis. 

*^ I know it,** said Rodney, ** and I know, my 
excellent boy, that Fanny has at iknes expra^s- 
ed her opinion of the veteran warrior in lan- 
guage bordering upon the satirical; but the flat- 
tering unction of adulation will soothe away 
any little asperity which she might have felt be- 
fore she knew his high opinion of her, and I 
doubt not we shall be able to smooth all dif- 
ficulties before his appearance in person.^' 

" We r repeated Welsted. 

*' We,'' said Rodney ; *^ one of my motives, 
Francis, for thus early unburthening my mind 
and making you the partner of my precious 
secret, is the knowledge that you have a powerful 
influence over her : you supplied, as it were, the 
place of her lost and afiectionate brother ; she 
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considers you in the light of a near relation^ 
and I am sure, whatever you say^ she will attend 
to with cordiaUty and readiness ; and, as it 
will be unchilled by the apprehension of paternal 
advice or influential control^ she. will receive it 
as the genuine tribute of friendship and fratema^ 
affection from one whom she highly regards."^ 

« I fear. Sir/' said Welsted, « I should ill 
support the character of advocate in such a 
cause ; indeed the moment has uurrived which I 
have anticipated with dread for months, and 
in which I am doomed to undergo certainly 
the severest trial of my }ife. . I entreat your pa^ 
tience till you have heard me out, and I can 
safely assure you, that you. shall have no cause 
to condemn the determination at which I have 
arrived." 

^^ I do not understand this," said Rodney, 
^' there is as it were a mist of obscurity (if I 
may be allowed the expression) before my 
mind's eye, which involves the whole plain of 
circumstances by which we are surrounded." 

" First then," said Welsted, " I must con- 
fess tny faults, and, secondly, repair them: I 
love your daughter Fanny, better than the whole- 
some air of heaven which I breathe : — ay, Sir, 
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dearer than the blood which flows in my veins; 
educated, trained up, continuously domesticated 
with her, it was natural that it should be so.*" 

^^ Francis !^ stdd Rodney, and the expression 
of his countenance changed from the bright 
confidence of elated hope to a look of mingled 
anger and despair, — " remember '** 

" Stay, Sir," said Welsted, ** hear me out ; 
for months and years Fanny and I have been 
constant companions, our thoughts and tastes 
assimilated, our pui^uits and pleasures have been 
the same ; — ^the result was inevitable." 

** Recollect,'' interrupted Rodney. 

" Stay, I implore you," said Francis, " let 
not the words of reproach which you may think 
I merit pass those lips. I know what you 
have done for me, I know what I am, and I 
know that if I permitted my passion for your 
daughter to interfere with her future welfare 
and happiness, I should deserve what I entreat 
you not yet to bestow upon me — ^your bitterest 



curses.** 



" I should indeed be sorry to think you de- 
served them,'' said Rodney. 

/* I anticipated this offer," continued Wel- 
sted, " as I before told you ; you may have 

v5 
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observed, perhaps, how cautiously I spoke of 
the Greneral whenever his name or merito were 
disc^ussed.* I saw the advantages which the 
proposal offered, but I determined whenever 
the blow should fail, to withdraw myself from 
your house and all communicatiou with your 
family. I have cuandidfy told you how I love 
your child; with purity, and honour, and enthu- 
siasm : I have confessed my innocent fault, you 
shall now find. Sir, that'I know mjr daty . Thanks 
to that education which your liberality and kind^ 
ness have given me, I am enabled, through the 
support of Him who made me, to prove to my 
benefactor the triumph of Principle over Pas- 
sion/* 

^^ I had no idea,^ said Rodney^ still lost as it 
seemed in wonder, ^^ that the affection of frater- 
nity had been thus transmuted, as it were, by 
time into a more ardent, and differently cha- 
racterized feeling. I might too have anticipated 
it, yet I had a reliance on you.^ 

** Which shall not deceive you,** said Francis: 
^^ to argue with Fanny upon the merits of thi^ 
marriage, to persuade her to take the step which 
kills my hopes of worldly happiness, I will not 
undertake ; but since drcumstainoes favour, and 
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ter indispoflition prerents the immediate oommu- 
nicatibn to herself of Sir Frederick\i letter, kt 
me avail myself of them, conceal the fact till the 
morning, and before sun-set this evening I will 
be far away from the home tlikt has shehared 
and the hand that has fed me.^ 

" Welsted, I am not deceived in you,'' said 
Rodney, '^ your conduct is such as I might 
have expected. It was incautious on my part, 
I am free to admit, to have suffered this pas- 
sion thus gradually and imperceptibly to gcow 
with your growth and strengthen with your 
strength ; but whither are you to go, my dear 
Francis ? what are you to do ? That must be 
considered.'' 

*^ Thanks to your care," said Welsted, " I 
am qualified for many stations, the humblest 
will serve my turn ; any thing, Sir, so that I can 
live honourably, and reflect with satisfaction 
that I have done my duty." 

" Let your absence be but temporary, Francis,'* 
said Rodney; ^f return to us when the ceremony 
is over and the bride departed." 

" !Eletum !" exclaimed Welsted in a tone of 
bitter anguish. " Return, Sir ! my duty bids 
me go, but worlds should never tempt me back. 
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Erery object I saw, every being I inet, eye^ 
sound I heard would recall, my Fanny and re-^^ 
mind me of her loss ; no, Sir, in such a. case the 
measures must be prompt, dedsive, and p^- 
manent— we must part eternally*" 

" How I lament,'' said Rodney, " that, '^ 

" Lament not,** said Welsted ; " rejoice at 
the prospects which (^xm on your child; it 
would be madness to temporize — the connexion 
with Sir Frederick is honourable to her and you. 
I alone am to blame; perhaps she will start 
difficulties, raise objections, yoa are welcome to 
allude to my defection in any way you please^ 
teach her to hate, instruct her to forget me, — Z 
know it is for her advantage, I know it is es- 
sential to your happiness that she should do so. 
All I ask is, keep your secret till this eveaoing,. 
and I will be gone; — the pain of separation 
must be spared us: yoUf Sir,^ said Francis^ 
deeply affected, ^^ you shall hear from me some- 
times.^ 

" You must allow me," said Rodney, who for 
once laid aside his stilts, ^^ to furnish you with 
funds which may ** 

" Not a shilling, Sir,*' interrupted Welsted, 
^' not a farthing ; I have economized sufficiently 



PASSION AND PKINCIPLE. 277 

»nce you fiiought my labours worth remunertu 
tion to spare me that pang. Upon the amount 
of my savings I can support myself well enough 
until my own hands shall agiun earn me a sub- 
siistence; you have ^ven me the means of gain- 
ing a livelihood, and I am grateful, and as long 
as I have life, so long shall I bless your name 
and that of my kind and excellent Mrs. Rod- 
ney, who has been a second mother to me. 
You had better say nothing of this,'' continued 
Francis, ^^ to poor Fanny, Sir ; it may a^tate 
and worry her — ^it can do no good: say, if a 
falsehood be allowable, that we parted in conse- 
quence of some misconduct of mine, and of some 
hasty observation of yours upon it. Say any 
thii^, in short, to avoid discussion, and let my 
name be interdicted in the family —it will be 
better.** 

'* No, Francis," said Rodney, *' in your con- 
duct upon this trying occasion you have taught 
me better than ever, how to estimate your ho- 
nour and virtue. I cannot consent to such mea- 
sures as those which you propose, yet can I not, 
such b the strength of paternal feeling, object 
to the generous course you have marked out for 
yourself; but I appreciate your excellence, and 
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although pittfessedly we part, not to meet again, 
I shall cherish the foAd hope that^arcumstances 
may occur which will induce you h/ereafiter to 
rejoin our circle." 

" God send my Fanny happy!" said Wel- 
«ted, " that will be my constant prayer. — ^And 
now, Sir,*' continued he, " I will leave you, 
to make the few preparations necessary to my 
departure. I require but little ; — it may be said 
i have gone to London on business — ^it may be 
a ll I implore is — ^for with the best intentions 
I tremble for myself— -do not subject me to a 
parting interview.'* 

" I am going over to Lord SpringfieldV' **^d 
Rodney. 

" Then God bless you. Sir,*' said Welsted, 
** I shall see you when you return ;— the haU 
bell is jxjfst ringing, you will be late." 

** I shall be back at three," said Rodney. 

" That's well, Sir," said Francis, " that wUl 
suit well:" and he hurried abruptly frcan his 
protector's presence, rushed to his room, threw 
himself on the bed, and shed a flood of tears. 
This was momentary— he roused himself-^sat 
up — ^listened — the rattHng of plates and clat- 
tering of knives and forks announced that din- 
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ner was served to the boys* Mrs. Bodney 
would be with them superintending. Fanny 
was still in her room— Welsted saw the master 
mount his iron grey horse at the gate to depart 
for Lord Springfield's-he descended the stairs 
— crossed the entrance hall—entered the weU^ 
known parlour where hung, amidst a dozen 
others, a paltry silhouette of Fanny; thb he 
detached from its accustomed nail, and thrust- 
ing it into the bosom of his waistcoat, fled again 
to his room. He hastily packed up his linen and 
the few books he could call his own, in his 
solitary portmanteau, carried it himself down 
stairs to the side-door of the house which opens 
into Farmer Tucker's Lane. — One of the far- 
mer's boys stood at the gate, who volunteered to 
carry the trunk wherever directed. Welsted 
ordered him- to take it to the Crown Inn in the 
village, and saw him depart; then slackening his 
pace, composing his spirits and changing the 
direction of his steps, he passed up the lane into 
the high road upon which the front of the house 
stands. He lifted his eyes towards the window 
of Fanny *s room — she was there: — looking pale 
and sickly, wrapped in her shawl at the win- 
dow which was open : — to speak to her was in- 
evitable. 
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^^ IsxCt the air too cold for you?'* said Francis. 

*^ No,'' said Faxmy, ^^ I am pronounoed quite 
well, and shall be down at tea.^ 

To think that a simple observation couched 
in common homely language such as this, should 
cut a man to the very heart of hearts f—the 
struggle iras renewed— :his bosom heaved — his 
knees trembled. 

'^ I hope^** said Fanny, leaning forward and 
speaking more sofltly, '^ your spirits are better 
than they were last night, Francis?" 

He made no answer. 

** Where are you going now ?** 

*^ Going,^ said Welsted, and he was as pale 
as death, ** I 'm going — to call "^ 

** You don't look well to-day,'' said Fanny, 
somewhat impressively. 

" No, indeed? — I— I— am pretty well,'' said 
he. 

" Well, make haste back. Frauds," said Fan- 
ny, *^ perhaps Mamma will let me out of prison 
bdfore tea-time, and then " 

" Yes, I will," exclaimed Francis, interrupting 
lier in a tone of affected gaiety ; and after gazing 
one moment longer upon her lovely countenance, 
after beholding one of her sweetest smiles and an 
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affectionate wave of her hand, he hurried along 
the street of the village, and reached the inn 
just at the moment the London coach arrired, to 
diange horses : he spoke to the coachman, gave 
his portmanteau into his charge, and walked on- 
wards, desiring to be taken up at th^ outside of 
the town. 

And all this was the operation of a few mi- 
nutes; in a few minutes more he had passed 
the last house on the London road ; and in less 
than a quarter of an hour he waft seated on the 
roof of the stage, travelling towards the Metro* 
polis at the rate of ten miles an hour^ 
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CHAPTER III. 

**TiM>aca|ittfiglrtirenaiidbrcfel]r; tbifmeuat 
Endure all danffn, heati, ooldsy bnngerB : 
Heayen's angiy flames are not suddener 
Than I hare aeen thee ezecnte ; nor more mortal* 
The winged feet of flying enemies 
I 're stood and seen thee mow away like rashes. 
And still, kill the killer ! Oh were thy mind 
fivt half so sweet in peace, as rongh in danfers !" 

RocHBsru« 

Majoe-General Sir Frederick Brashleigh, 
E. C.B., recently appointed Commander in 
Chief at Bombay, (who is destined to make a 
conspicuous figure in this narrative,) was bom 
in the year 1760: his parents were highly re- 
spectable persons in the North of I^ngland, who 
intended their son Frederick for the church; 
not that his personal qualifications or intellectual 
endowments were particularly adapted to the 
sacred functions of the priesthood, but because 
an aunt of his, had in her gift, the valuable living 
of Glebeland in the immediate vicinity of his 
father's place. 

Accordingly, Mr. Brashldgh, after an educa- 
tion at Rugby, was entered at Exeter College, 
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Oxford, and kept some two or three terms, 
when, in consequence of a most unexpected event, 
his views and intentions for after-life underwent 
a sudden and singular alteration. His maiden 
aunt, whose heart had remained unthawed for 
upwards of sixty winters, fell a victim to the 
devoted attentions and unremitting assiduities 
of the reverend Mr. Huggin, a man of unques- 
tionable piety and devotion, sanctified in his 
manner and conversation, of unimpeachable 
piuity of conduct and excellence of temper, and 
who, after a lengthened service as^ curate to the 
then incumbent, the reverend Arthinr Brashleigh, 
induced the patroness of the living to surrender, 
not only her andent person and mattu^ heart, 
but the valuable bit of preferment into the bar- 
gain, to his possession ; an act which was set 
down in the Brashleigh family as indicative df 
insanity, on the part of their antiquated rela- 
tion, although not suffidently conclustve for the 
attainment of a statute of lunacy. 

Cut short in his career towards the dexter 
bench of the Upper House of Parlinment, the 
young Oxonian applied to his father to know 
what course he would advise him to pursue. 
Mr. Hug^n was young and healthy, the air and 
neighbourhood of Glebeland particularly salu- 
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brious, and therefore any thing like wjuting for 
the next vacancy appeared wholly out of the 
question. For the bar, Frederick was con- 
vinced that he had neither talent nor applica- 
tion ; for the navy he was considerably too old, 
it being quite clear that it is a mistake for gen- 
tlemen with beards to assume the character of 
midshipmen, and try trips to the main-top- 
gallant-truck, after their legs have grown 
long and awkward, and themselves heavy and 
unwieldy. 

The army, therefore, seemed the only chance 
left; and accordingly in the year 1781, and 
not before^ Mr. Frederick Brashleigh procured 
upon the interest of his family, which in those 
days had some weight in the county, an en- 
signcy in a regiment of the line, the niimbet' ei 
which I shall most carefully keep secret. 

Brashleigh was an ill-favoured, hard-featured 
young man; his hair was white, and his eye- 
lashes white, and his eyebrows white, and 
his complexion cowslip yellow, covered with 
a profusion of freckles ; a strong sjrmpathy be^ 
tween a pair of grejrish greenish eyes, induced 
them to ogle each othegr across a nose, which 
though of the aquiline order had received consi- 
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derable damage when its proprietor was a boy^ 
by a blow it received from a falling folio of voy- 
ages, which, while the adventurous youth was 
drag^g down some more interesting work from 
a shelf in his father's library, pitched directly 
upon that part of the projecting feature vulgarly 
called the bridge, and gave it such a twist that 
it never after recovered the much-desired me- 
diocrity of his face. 

He was perhaps one of the worst-tempered, 
violent, and uncivilized youths ever bred in a 
decent family; self-willed, vindictive, suspicious, 
overbearing to his inferiors, obsequious to those 
above him, illiberal in all his thoughts and 
views, and, in short, held to be so disagreeable 
at Oxford, that if he had not voluntarily removed 
himself from Exeter, the whole stock of in- 
genuity of that ingenious College, would very 
soon have been exerted to compel him to re- 
tire. 

The regiment to which he was appointed was 
in India, when he received his orders to join it ; 
and accordingly he proceeded to Fort William 
by the earliest opportunity, having quarrelled 
during the voyage with every passenger in the 
ship, except a brother subaltern, his junior, 
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who kept terms with him more fix)m awe than 

affection* 

Arrived safe at the end of his salt-wmter 
progress, he commenced a fresh-water one, 
and after four months budgerounng up the 
Ganges, reached the head-quarters of his corps, 
which, at that time, was stationed I believe at 
Futtyghur, or some such place. 

Before nine months had elapsed he had fought 
three duels, been once tried by a court martial, 
and sent to Coventry by the re^ment half a 
dozen times for churlish conduct ; tired there- 
fore of the round of tiiBng, dining, and supping, 
with a set of men by whom he clearly saw he 
was hated and for whom he entertained the most 
sovereign contempt, he availed himself of the 
removal of the regiment to the city of palaces, 
(as Calcutta is called in India,) to unite himself 
to one of those young ladies who are annu- 
ally sent out to the white flesh market of 
the East, like unstamped cards, which are 
made for exportation, the return of which, to 
England to be played with, incurs a heavy 
penalty. Of the lady^s family, friends, con- 
nexions or circumstances, he of course knew as 
little as she knew of his, but, nevertheless, she 
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accepted his offer iinmediatelj upon its being 
made, in obediaice to the directions of her fe-* 
male friend and consignee j who gave her to un* 
derstand that it was a rule in the carnal bazar 
of Bengal for Venture-Misses to take the first 
man who proposed; and accordingly Miss Ame* 
lia Fossdyke became Mrs. Brashleigh in about 
three weeks after her first interview with her 
future husband. 

As I was at no period of their residence there, 
either in their Bungalow, (x indeed, in India it- 
self, it is impossible for me to say how they passed 
their time. I have heard that he was chiefly 
addicted to cock-fighting, in which humane di- 
version and all its concomitant pleasures of train- 
ing, feeding, matching, weighing, and heeling, 
he took great delight and consumed much 
of his time ; she was amiable, placid, and con- 
tented, and became a mother during the first 
year of her marriage, and occupied with her 
Ayah and baby went on pretty well, until, 
as the novelty of matrimony wore off, and 
her laudable determination to be pleased with 
India and her husband a little abated, she began 
to discover, as all his acquaintances had disco- 
vered long before, that there never existed upon 
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earth a more uncivilized disagreeable animal in 
human shape than her ^^ dear Frederick Brash- 
Idgh,^ 

It so happened^ and such things will happen, 
that Mrs. Brashleigh, who was extremely pretty, 
^md graceful beyond the general average of ex- 
portation ^rls, was at a public entertainment at 
Calcutta^ and most particularly attracted the 
notice of his Excellency the then Commander 
of the forces : — who his Excellency was, I 
shall keep reli^oudy secret, for more rea- 
sons than one : no matter, he saw, and ad- 
mired her, discovered her name, inquired of 
his aid-de-camp the re^ment, and rank of 
her husband, — whether a King's officer? or 
Company's ? to all of which, he received (as ge- 
nerals do, when they ask such questions of their 
staff) answers clear and succinct^ which appeared 
extremely satisfactory; the character of the 
lieutenant was sketchily ^ven, and upon re- 
ference to a gay lady of a certain time of life, 
high in favour at the Presidency, his Excellency 
was satisfied that the plaintive expression which 
Mrs. Brashleigh'^s features occasionally wore dur- 
ing the evening, resulted from some secret sor- 
row, some sUent grief connected with domestic 
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events, and, in short, th^t she was what is col- 
loquially called *^ not happy with her husband." 

His Excellency the commander of the forces 
caused himself forthwith to be introduced to 
the fmr mourner; and although no places in the 
world are so ridiculously ceremonious as our 
oriental settlements of tea^ealer's and cotton- 
pickers, his Excellency waved all the usual 
forms which are so jealously adhered to, in 
order to give the money-making exiles who re- 
side there something like importance in their 
banishment, and made the amiable during the 
evening most charmingly and successfully. 

Poor Mrs. Brashleigh, who had been long 
enough married to value her charms and at- 
tractions by the way in which her husband 
seemed to appreciate them; held them in no 
great estimation, and never dreamt that she had 
that evening captivated the gay and gallant ge- 
neral who ruled and reigned over his Majesty's 
forces and those of John Company with un- 
divided power and control. 

Poor unsuspecting thing! she was doomed 
very soon to be undeceived upon this important 
point. Early the next day, as she and her lov- 
ing spouse, who had just returned from cock- 

VOL. II. o 
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feeding, were seated at tiffin in their Bungalow^ 
(Some fish and rice, a tureen of Mslicatauny^ 
and a bottle of Hodson^s pale ale, on the clothe 
kss table) when to their surprise and amaze^ 
ment one of the aids^u-camp of his Excellency 
the ocHnmander in chief made his unexpected 
appearance. The glittering visitor was received 
by the lady with her usual goodnature and 
kindness, and by her husband with a sort of 
sullen impatience not unmingled with mortifica- 
tion, that one of his Excellency's staff should 
have detected the irregularity with which the 
repast had been put down. 

^^ I hope,^ said the aid-Ju-camp, ^ you caught 
no cold last night, Mrs. Brashleigh." 

^^ I don't think I have^'' said Mrs. Brashleigh, 
for she was afraid to state distinctly whether 
she had or had not, until her husband had sig- 
nified his will and pleasure whether she should 
disclaim or admit the apprehended indisposition. 

^* Not shej^ said Brashleigh; ^' she is as hard 
as iron, Walford, and takes more killing than 
a badger. I'm afraid you won't like our tiffin, 
Walford, coming from head-quarters; but I 
can't help it. I have no regular cook, and 
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$A for Amelia, she can't manage any thing in 
our way." 

*^ I have tiflPed,'' said Walford, " and have 
not a mom^it to spare^-^I have called on busi- 
ness.** 

** Oh,** said Brashleigh, " about that infernal 
fellow, Magann, I suppose — another court of 
enquiry ?^ 

" No/' said the aid-du-camp, ** I really don't 
know exactly what the business is: but I am 
directed by his Excellency to beg you will call 
on his military secretary to-morrow as early as 
you conveniently can, after morning parade." 

"Not regimental business then ?" said Brash- 
leigh, who had just involved himself in a serious 
quarrel with a brother-officer, who happened 
unfortunately to be decidedly in the right. 

" I fancy not," said Walford, who appeared 
during the conversation to treat Mrs. Brash- 
leigh with the most marked deference and 
respect, " but I know nothing more than I am 
bid to know." 

*" That's the case with you grandees," said 
Brashleigh : ** thank God I*m independent of 
every body. I do my duty, and dorft care 

o 2 
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three cowries either for the general or my 
own commanding officer; and how you can 
live the life of an aid-du-camp, always bowing 
and cringing, and smirking and smiling, and 
carrymg hats and messages, and carving at 
dinner, and playmg^cards, and trying horses, 
and riding backwaraS'''in coaches, I don't in 
the least comprehend : for my part I^d starve 
first;*' 

^^ Your satire upon dependants falls harmless 
to-day, Brashleigh, as far as I am concerned," 
said Walford; " for I join my regiment which 
is ordered on service, and quit his Excellency'^s 
staff to-morrow.'* 

" You are right, Walford, you are right," 
said the animated subaltern ; ^^ free and easy, 
bread and cheese and liberty, is my motto ; 
how happy you 11 feel when once you are out 
of harness.^ 

" I have had every reason to be grateful 
to the general,^ said Walford ; " he has been 
kindest of the kind to me, and has never exacted 
half the duties which he had a right to claimv**' 

^' His Excellency seems an extremely pleasant 
man,** said Mrs. Brashleigh. 

« His Excellency," said Walford, " would 
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be extremely well pleased to hear that you 
think so, Mrs. Brashleigh.^ 

<* SheT said Brashleigh; " how should she 
know any thing about generals? — why her 
father was a hatter in the Poultry, or some 
such place. She 'd call any thing gentlemanly 
and pleasant that was a cut above the counter.^ 

" Well, my dear/' said AmeUa, " I only ob- 
served ** 

" Keep your observaticms to yourself, then, 
Ma'am,^ daid Brashleigh, '^ and go and nurse 
your little child — I hear it squalling again. 
There never was so peevish a brat in Bengal as 
your pet lamb. Come go, Ma^am, and^make 
tliem keep it still." 

The tears stood in the poor young creatureV 
eyes, and casting a glance at Walford, she 
pushed her plate away from her, hastily rose 
and left the room. 

" Now that 's what she calls fine : she 'd Ihave 
made a capital actress,** said her husband. ^^ She 
thinks you'll pity her, and set me down for a 
brute and a tyrant— that 's just her way.*^ 

" Well,** said Walford, anxious to get away, 
" I will not intrude any longer ; you will call on 
Mansel to-morrow as soon as you can.^ 
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Can P-^mast you mean^^ said Braahkigh* 

r must go full fig, I suppose, to the mill*- 
tary secretary : no mufti-^no white jacket — ^no 
being comfortable/' 

^^ I think you had better be dressed,'^ said 
Walford, " for I rather believe — ^I don't know^ 
that his Excellency wishes to speak to you hinw 
self.'' 

" Oh, then," said Brashleigh, ** I 'd bet fifty 
rupees I know what he is after/' 

" The deuce you do," thmght Walford. 

^^ Great men always want something when 
they are so devilish civil to little cmes," said 
Brashleigh* 

Walford was startled by this observation, and- 
somewhat apprehensive that hA& friend might 
suspect the real object of his Excellency's desire 
to see him, inasmuch as there are but few 
things in the world which a commander of the 
forces can possibly want from a lieutenant. 

" Indeed," said Walford, " I can't assist you 
in your surmises." 

V He's going to ask me to give him some of 
my Malay cocks," said Brashleigh; ^^ that's it, 
you may depend upon it-— he wants to mend the 
breed." 
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An irresistible smile played over Walford'*s 
countenance at this announcement of the ]ieu<- 
tenant^s suspidons, and after again assuring him 
that he really did not know what his ExceU 
lency^s object was, the gallant aid-du-camp 
mounted his little Arabian, and followed by his 
sice at full speed, galloped away to head-quarters 
to report progress. 

When he departed, Brashleigh returned to 
the ro&m where tiffin was still on the table, and 
having regaled himself with all the' different de^ 
grees of the then favourite Indian beverage, 
in as many distinct tumblers, from Sangaree the 
first, to Sangrorum the last, proceeded half 
ade^ and half stupid, with the aid of hid 
servant, to buckle on his accoutrements and 
betake himself to afternoon parade* 

His poor wife remained with her hapless cluld 
until his return, which occurred at a late hour^ 
just in time to announce that he should dine 
at the mess, a measure he often adopted, not 
because he liked the society of his brother offi- 
cers, or received the smallest gratification from 
visiting them, but because he knew they were 
iilways happier and more comfortable when he 
was absent This, and the desire to show that 
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he bad a right (for he had a great notion of his 
rights) to be there, generally led him into their 
company about twice or three times in each week, 
upon which occasions he generally involved him- 
self in some new scrape, and excited some new 
disgust. 

On the particular occasion under discussion, 
he signalized himself by the display of his inde- 
pendent indignation at the conduct of the com- 
mander of his forces, whom he denounced in 
terms hardly decent, and not quite safe, even at 
a mess-table, for having tyrannized over some 
poor fellow of his acquaintance and stopped his 
promotion to favour a protege of his own ; and 
swore that if he were Jackson, he would do thisy 
and he would say thatj and he would write 
home to the Horse Guards, and he would never 
submit to be made a fool of, nor a tool of; 
he would have justice, the birthright of a 
British soldier ; and thus the conversation was 
engrossed, and the evening's harmony destroyed, 
by one of Lieutenant Brashleigh's edifying ex- 
hibitions of military independence, good taste, 
and good sense. 

The morning came;— *and with it, parade; 
Halt, left wheel — ^front — dress; as usual, then 
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breakfast, and more quarrelling with poor Mrs. 
Brashleigh^ to whom for the fifty-third time he 
mentioned how bitterly he repented having 
married her, upbraided her with low birth, 
swore that he had been tricked and deceived, 
and wished himself dead, which, being cahnly 
interpreted by his better half, was translated 
into a wish that sh-e were dead and he rid of her. 
After parade, however. Lieutenant Brash- 
leigh betook himself to the office of Major 
Mansel, the Military Secretary, where he re- 
mained for upwards of an hour. When he re- 
turned home, he appeared to be in an extra- 
ordinary humour ; he seemed nearly good-tem- 
pered, spoke almost kindly to his poor wife, 
whose beautiful eyes were actually reddened 
and swollen with tears: something very strange 
had evidently occurred, he was an altered man, 
and she an astonished woman ; he dined, how- 
ever, at the mess, and there, when reminded of 
what he had said the night before, seemed parti- 
cularly anxious to bury all recollection of his 
fanner conduct and conversation in oblivion : his 
brother officers wondered at the subdued and 
softened tone of the boisterous lieutenant, and 
were marveUing at the strange alteration so sud- 

o5 
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denly effected in his manner, and the tone of his 
observations upon his superiors, heretofoi^ the 
constant objects of his Tituperation, when the 
orderly-book was brought to one of the captains 
at table by his sergeant. He opened it, and the 
exclamation which escaped him as he read the 
order of the day, excited a sudden feeling of 
surprise in all around him. 

" I wish you joy, Brashleigh,'' said Captain 
Osborne, returning the book to the sergeant. 
*' Why this is a surprise.'" 

" What-^promotion ?'' exclaimed the presi- 
dent. 

** Read— read !" was the general cry. 

Osborne took back the orderly-book and read 
with an audible voice. 

Head Quarters, Fort William, 
February 8, 1786. 

G. O. His Excellency the Commander in Chief 
has been pleased to appoint Lieutenant 

Brashleigh of the regiment to be 

his Excellency's Aid-du-Camp, vice 
Walford, who joins his regiment. 

(Signed) W. Mansel, 

Mil. Sec. 
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. A^thunder^bolti an apparition. Old Nick hiin« 
self, had* be made his appearance, in the full 
uniform of the corps, could not have more 
completely surprised the assembled party tbaa 
this announcement ; indeed, in Brashleigh'^s pre* 
aence, it was almost impossible to do Justice to 
their astonishment ! That so accomplished a per^ 
son and so, distinguished an officer as the Com- 
mander in , Chief should have selected from 
amongst all his Majeaty^s le^ments. then at 
B^ort William, a man hardly two removes from 
downright boorisbness far one of his personal 
«taff, seemed like a miracle, or a proof of sudden 
and violent insanity ; . they looked, and winked j 
«nd stared, but finally drank the health <tf the 
new aid-du-'Camp by unanimous consent, con^ 
ecding thonselves, in the midst of their contend- 
ing feeUngs upon the subject, with the reflectk>n, 
that let what might happen, at all events they 
should get rid of him. 

As I do not profess to detail the history of 
Mr. Bra^ldgh's early life, and as our concerns 
with him are of much more recent date, I shall 
merely observe, that in the course of the following 
week the new aid-du-camp shifted his quarters 
to the general^s house, where^ with the urbanity 
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and consideration which always marked his Ex- 
cellency's conduct, his Excellency caused rooms 
to be fitted up for Mrs. Brashleigh and her dear 
infant. That after nine or ten months had 
dapsed Lieutenant Brashleigh became the most 
abject sycophant that ever crawled, devoted his 
days to tattling, and his evenings to eaves- 
droppiDg, to collect anecdotes, scandal, or even 
more serious matter of information for his Ex- 
cellency ; that he was the warmest advocate of 
all his Excellency's military measures, and the 
constant eulogist of his Excellency's domestic 
virtues. That Mrs. Brashleigh, shortly after 
the appointment, recovered her health and good 
looks surprisingly ; that whenever she took her 
airings, it was m the lofty phaeton of his Excel- 
lency, (at that time the fashionable carriage) ; 
that whenever she went to parties, his Excel- 
lency's palanquin attended her; that her control 
over her husband, and her sovereign contempt 
for him, were as evident to all beholders as her 
influence over, and her high consideration for, 
the general ; and that at the end of some te» 
months she presented Lieutenant Brashleigh 
with a fine boy, which, though pronounced by 
the lady's female friends to be the " very image 



PASSION AND PBINCIPLE. 301 

of his father," did not in the smallest degree 
resemble her former child, who was, fit the time 
it was bom, declared, by the same competent 
authorities, to be the lieutenant's counterpart. 

Were I to go into details, or recount the 
various reasons assigned for the lieutenant's get- 
ting a company by purchase, when it was noto- 
rious he had not five rupees at his command, 
or for the entire revolution worked in his habits 
and principles, I should unnecessarily swell the 
bulk of my narration. Suffice it to say, that his 
elder child died, that his wife shortly after be- 
came an invalid, and that his Excellency the 
commander of the forces, having continued in 
Calcutta even beyond the usual period of com- 
mands, was at length recalled, and his successor 
arrived in India. To kim^ as a treasure, his 
Excellency recommended Captain Brashleigh as 
military secretary, and succeeded, to the great 
joy of the said captain, in fixing him in that 
respectable situation. Mrs. Brashlei^'s health, 
according to the^'a^ of her physician (a parti- 
cular friend of his Excellency), at this particu- 
lar juncture required her immediate removal to 
ijplurope with her surviving boy, of whom she 
was dotingly fond; and. accordingly, as his 
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Exoellencj was returning to England at the 
same time^ nothing could be more convenient 
for Mrs. Brashleigh than taking a passage in 
the same ship with his Excellency, where she 
would enjoy every comfort which the exalted 
rank of her husband^ fs^tixm would command^ 
and be sure of sodety to which she was accus- 
tomed, and in which she was always extremely 
wdl pleased to be. 

These preliminaries arranged, time ghded in- 
sendbly on, and on the 14th of February, 1789, 
his ExceUency proceeded in his budgerow, at* 
tended by several of his friends and accompanied 
by Mrs. Brashleigh and her son, an Ayah, and 
several domestics, down the Hoogly to Fultah^ 
where, his Excellency having taken an afPection-^ 
ate leave of his staff and friends^ and the lady 
having bade a tender adieu to her husband, the 
party embarked on board the Honourable Com- 
pany's Ship Homcastle, of nine hundred and fifty 
tons, which after firing a salute in honour of his 
Excellency (by which attempt at a nautical 
manoeuvre she burst two of her guns, killed 
four of her men, and wounded seven others,) 
let fall and sheeted home her topsails gradually 
and deliberately, one by one; shook out her 
three top-gallant sails in the course of the next 



SESSION AND P1lTNCIPL£: 809 

three quarters of an hour; and, having in forty 
minutes more got way upon her, began to bore 
her great round bows through the foaming 
waves on her voyage to England. 

And thus parted Captain and Mrs. Brash-* 
leigb, as it turned out, never to meet again. 
The captain, habituated to India, ^^held on,^ with 
staff appcnntments, as long as he could, until hi« 
regiment, in the course of service, was ordered 
home ; he then exchanged into another, the ex-^ 
diange lost him much of his army rank, and he 
found himself in the year 1801, a widower, an 
invalid, and second captain of his regiment. 
Pains in his side, yellow cheeks, constant fever, 
and insatiable thirst, warned him to shift his 
quarters ; and early in the Spring of 1802 he 
readied his native country, shattered in consti- 
tution, and, as it may easily be imagined, not 
particularly improved in looks. 

Cheltenham, however, in time resuscitated 
him, and a tour made with Mrs. Brashleigh^s 
favourite son (then in his fifteenth year) suffici- 
ently re-established him to feel anxious again 
for active life. His regiment shortly after re- 
turned to England, his friends purchased a 
maj(mty in it for him ; he was now in the path 
to preferment, and having risen progressively 
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through the different grades of the army, served 
with much honour and credit to himself during 
the Peninsular war, and consummated his miE- 
tary fame by most gallant conduct on the im* 
mortal field of Waterloo ; on that plain fell 
by his side, covered with wounds and glory, the 
son bequeathed to hun by his departed wife, 
who in the previous year, and when a prospect 
of peace was temporarily held out to the world, 
had married happily and advantageously : the 
offspring of that marriage was the boy now at 
Mr. Rodney^s school, and his grandfather, as I 
have traced him up to the present moment, the 
intended husband of Mr. Rodney'^s daughter. 

His £xcellenty, the anonymous commander 
of the forces at Calcutta, died in the year 1798 
or 17d9 ; and Mrs. Brashleigh, after a short ill- 
ness, contracted by eating ice while overheated 
with dancing, shuffled off this mortal coil about 
two years before him ; and thus for five or six 
and twenty years had the veteran lover, Sir Fre- 
derick Brashleigh, solaced himself in widowed 
singleness; if report speaks truth, however, not 
voluntarily, — he had proffered his honours, and 
the temptation of a title, to more than one un^ 
willing fair, but his person and manners, not im- 
proved by age, were such terrible drawbacks to 
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the advantages which he submitted, that none 
were found so silly or so base as to sacri&se 
themselves at the shrine of avarice or ambi- 
tion for the salce of what he could give. Dis- 
gusted with the obduracy or insensibility of 
town-bred belles and fine ladies^ Sir Frederick, 
unfortunately, transferred his affections to our 
poor Fanny, and divulged his serious intention 
of laying his fortunes at her feet in the letter to 
Rodney, which that gentleman received on the 
memorable morning of Welsted's departure. 

I sincerely apologize to my reader for the 
digression into which I have been inevitably 
led: it was absolutely necessary to an un- 
derstanding of the following narrative^ and I 
trust I hav^ fulfilled that, which I admit to be 
an unpleasant duty, as briefly and succinctly 
as possible ; the state of things at the end of 
this chapter, as far as relates to our pre^ 
sent position, is as nearly as possible the same 
as that with which we concluded the last, ex- 
cept that Rodney has returned from Lord 
Springfield% Fanny has been allowed to come 
down into the parlour, Mrs. Rodney is prepare 
ing to make tea, and Welsted is thirty-thpee 
miles on his road to London^ 
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CHAPTER IV. 



*' See» I am all obedience : 



Did erer daughter yet obey like me ? 

Not she wbo in the dungeon fed her father 

With her own milk, and by her piety 

Saved him from death, can match my rig'rous Tirtoe ; 

For / hare done much more." 

LSB. 

WheK Rodney returned home from Lord 
Springfield'^s, his first enquiries were for Wel» 
sted : he had been asked where Mr. Welsted was 
^oing, by a neighbour who had seen that young 
gentleman on the top of the stage passing the 
second mile-stone on the London road. This 
enquiry assured Rodney that his young Hiix 
was actually gone; but to make this ^^ assurance 
doubly sure,^ he questioned Monsieur Louvel, 
the French master, and two or three of the 
elder boys, whether they had recently seen Mr. 
Welsted? The unanimous negative returned 
to his question induced him to proceed to the 
young man^s apartment; — ^it was deserted. A 
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few books belonging to Mr. Rodney^s library were 
deposited on the table, a drawing-book and 
p@idl-case of Fanny^s lay beside them, but of 
the little property poor Welsted could call his 
own, there was no vestige left. 

It was clear that he had adopted the bold 
measure, upon which alone he relied to termi- 
nate, honourably and decidedly, his long and 
affectionate intercourse with the daughter of his 
benefactor. Rodney^s heart was pained as he 
gazed round the vacant room, and he felt a 
i^iuddering regret that hi& almost son had been 
thus driven from him by feelings which, at his 
time of life, he could scarcely appreciate* He 
cfp&ked the books — turned over their leaves, itie- 
chanically gazing on them, but seeing nothing; 
he put them down as if it were almost sacrilege 
to move them from the place where they had 
been deposited by Francis, and, satisfied by the 
appearance of things, of the correctness of the 
information he had received, left the apartment, 
and closing the door quietly, and as it were re* 
$q)ectfully, descended to his sanctum, the retreat 
so often shared with the poor fugitive, whose de- 
sired flight was the cause of his present uneasiness. 

A few minutes^ consideration of the subject' 



308 PASSIOK AMD PAIVCIPLE. 

brought with it oomposiire, and even satisfaction 
at the course which things had taken. He drew 
Sir Frederick's letter from his pocket, and re- 
read it carefully; then weighed in his mind the 
various events of the past lives of Welsted and 
Fanny, by which he thought he could form an 
estimate of their attachment ; for now that the 
clue had been given, and his suspicions excited, 
he felt assured that an attachment on his part did 
actually exist. He reflected upon the sorrows 
which awaited the young couple, if his appre- 
hensions were correct; but he put into the op- 
posite scale the adv€mtages which the unexpected 
alliance of hia child with a Major-Greneral, 
Knight Commander of the Bath, and Com- 
mander in Chief of an East Indian settlement, 
would necessarily produce: advantages which 
he felt to be more important than we can well 
imagine them : and in addition to an eventual 
retirement from his scholastic toils, anticipated 
with all the ardour of a poet (who is as vain 
and foolish when old, as he is when young) the 
additional eclat which would await his ^^ lines,^ 
in her ladyship^s azure circle, when it should be 
known that their authi»', instead of being old 
Rodney the schoolmaster, was Rodney, Lady 
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Brashleigh's father, until all pity for Fanny, 
all commiseration for Welsted retired from his 
heart, and gave place to the palpitations of ex- 
pected sonnet celebrity, and the throbbings of a 
very small ambition. 

At this juncture Mrs. Rodney, his " better 
half,^* opportunely made her appearance in the 
study, and informed the head of the house that 
Fanny was so much better, that she was to come 
down to tea. 

*^ Cordelia,^ said Rodney, " at down, my 
love." 

" Me! Mr. Rodney— what here?'' 

^^ Yes, dearest,'^ said her husband. ^^ The 
mind, when overcharged, droops as it were; and 
hke the rose su£Pused with evening dew, seeks, 
if I may be allowed the expression, support 
from its kindred branches. I have much to tell, 
and much to ask of you/' 

" Well, Fm sure I shall be very glad to bear 
what you have to say; but — " said Mrs. Rodney, 
" while I think of it, I 'd better tell you that 
Evans charges seven-pence halfpenny a pound 
for that mutton whidi we had last week, and 
Mrs. Fisher tells me, they get theirs at Miller^s 
for seven-pence."" 
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^^ Mutton, my angel,'' said the poet, throwing 
his eyes heavenwards, '' mutton as nutriment is 
wholesome, nay needful; and there is a charm 
to me, a winning charm, in that shigle»minded^ 
ness which you so eminently possess, and which 
is so beautifully and singularly your charac- 
teristic. There is something highly refreshing 
in that constant carefulness of a husband^s 
w<»rldly interests, which marks the conduct of 
the excellent wife;*and I duly appreciate, nay^ 
perhaps I may be allowed to say venerate, the 
motives by which, in the true spirit of unso- 
phisticated housewifery, you communicate the 
relative prices of the same article purchaseabk 
of different persons in the s»me village; but at 
tjm moment, Cordelia, I am too much engaged 
in matters where hearts are concerned, to lend 
myself to other topics.*" 

" The hearts, my dear,'' said Mrs. Bodney, 
" are only four-p^ice halfpenny any where, — 
that iSf if you take the livers with them.'' 

'^ Dearest Cordelia," said Bodney, whose fat 
flat face and swimming blue eyes were animated 
with something like expression, ^^ abstract your 
ideas tor a few moments fixnn mean^ things, 
and let me question you upon a subject more 
important, more heart-stirring, more intensely 
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interesting, if I may be allowed the expression, 
than those to which you are at present direct- 
ing your attention. I want to ask you some* 
thing concerning Fanny.*" 

" Why she is a great deal better,'' said Mrs. 
Rodney; ^^and Mr. Dawson says she will do 
very well, only she must keep her ^ 

" My dear Cordelia,'* said Rodney, " still we 
are at issue — it is not of her present bodily com- 
plaints I speak : I would consult you upon an 
event of the greatest importance which has ever 
occurred to us, and which is on the eve of hap- 
pening. IjCt me prepare your mind for the 
reception of the welcome intelligence, which is 
nt once cheering and astounding, animating and 
overpowering ; but before I do so, that I may 
the mote readily and dispassionately fit myself 
fer the duty I have to perform, I would, as I 
have before expressed myself, ask you a few 
questions."" 

" Well, make haste, Mr. Rodney," said his 
lady, ^^ because Evans's boy is waiting about 
the mutton." 

^^ My love," said Rodney, somewhat impa- 
tiently, " during the long intercourse of our 
daughter with Frank Welsted, has it ever 
occurred to you 'that any tender feeling of 
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affection, of that beaming glowing passion which 
ba£3es all attempts to paint its force, existed 
between them, — ^that their young hearts were 
insensibly, as it were, attracted towards each 
other, or that even if one of the young crea- 
tures felt the powerful influence of the tender 
all-subduing passion, it was at any time re- 
ciprocated by the other ?^ 

" If you mean to ask whether Frank is fond 
erf Fanny, and Fanny of Frank, I ^m as sure of 
it as that I am sitting here,^ said Mrs. Rodney. 

*^ And how long has that conviction beamed 
upon your mind?" asked Mr. Rodney. 

" Conviction!'' repeated his lady, ** why I've 
thought so these two years: I always knew what 
it would come to at last, and so has every body 
in the place, only I stopped them whenever I 
heard them, and said I was afraid it would not 
end so well as they thought." 

" To every body, you say, this partiality has 
been evident," said her husband. 

" Every body," answered Mrs. Rodney : " and 
now, I suppose, Frank has told you the whole 
story." 

" Frank is gone," said Rodney. 

" Gone ! Mr. Rodney," exclaimed his wife, 
** Francis Welsted gone away from us ! — where 
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to — to whom — how — when does he come 

^' Stay^ love," said Rodney, thinking it best 
m her present humour to temporize with his 
lady ; ^^ be is gone to London.^ 

" He ^11 be ruined, "said Mrs. Rodney ; ^* but 
how is he gone ?*" 

^' On the top of the stage-coach," said 
Rodney. 

^' Hell be overturned and killed," said Mrs. 
Rodney.—" When does he come back ?'' 

" Why, judging by the spirit of your un- 
seasonable prophecy, Cordelia,^ said Rodney; 
** never !'' 

^^ Poor boy i*^ said the kind-hearted lady. 

*' But it is not of him I am anxious to speak 
just now," said Rodney; '^ I have a letter 
here, which I wish you to read carefully and 
attentively ;^ saying which, he put Sir Frede- 
rick Brashleigh*s formal offer of marriage into 
his wife's hands. 

^' Think the contents of this, well over— ex- 
amine all its points and bearings, bring to the 
task of its consideration all the energies of your 
able mind, and aill that pure intellect with which 
the cheering power of Providence has so be- 

VOL. !!• p 
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nignlj gifted you ; — read it« I charge you, with 
care, and till I see you again, keep its contents 
secret from Fanny. I repeat, Cordelia, it relates 
to matters of high importance to us, and to our 
interiests; and upon the deciaon to be formed 
upon it, hangs the good or evil fortune of our 
future lives.'' 

Mrs. Rodney took the letter and looked at it. 
*^ This comes from old General Brashleigh,'' 
said Mrs. Rodney. 

'^ It is immatenal at the present moment, 
whence it comes,'' said Rodney ; ^' I wish you 
to peruse it alone, and unacted upon by any 
extraneous influence." 

" Very well, love," sidd Mrs. Rodney, put- 
ting it into her pocket ; — ^^ 1 11 read it all 
through, you may depmd upon it; but I must 
just step and tell Evans's lad he need not waif 
any longer about the mutton, because we can 
send Jem down in the evening, after the boys 
have had their supper." 

Saying which, his amiable helpmate retired ; 
his eye followed her ; and as the door closed, and 
excluded her from his sight, he involuntarily 
exclaimed in his peculiar tone and twang, 

" What intellectual viridity that exemplary 
creature possesses !*' 
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Hardly had the ingenuous, single-hearted, 
green-minded lady, as he called her, quitted the 
apartment, before Fanny, who in truth was 
searching all over the habitable part of the 
house for Frank, gently opened the study door, 
but on seeing her father, started back, half 
alarmed, and more than half disappointed : it 
was, however, too late, she was ensnared, for the 
old gentleman thought the opportunity having 
offered itself accidentally, by no means an unfa- 
vourable one to make her acquainted with WeU 
sted^s departure. 

He accordingly called the poor creature back 
to receive the cruellest piece of intelligence 
she had heard since her poor brother's death. — r 
When her father bade her stay, her eye wander- 
.ed round the room in hopes that Welsted might 
be there — in an instant she coupled the cold 
command of her parent to sit down and listen^ 
with the wild and then to her, inexplicable con- 
duct and conversation of Frank on the preced- 
ing evening ; she trembled, and turned as pale 
as death, 

" Fanny, my love,'* scud her father, " I am 
going to communicate something that will, I 
dare say, surprise you greatly ; — ^but you must 

p2 
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prepare your mind for it, and assure yourself 
beforehand that whatever is» is right — ^and that 
under the circumstaiices, painful as may be the 
first struggles of strong feeling, your duty de- 
mands the samfice, and'^ 

'^ I know — I know it all," cried the poor 
girl; *^ I see it-^on^t speak tome, father — ^it is 
ifight-^I *m sure it is — ^he 's gone. I thought 
-good God ! — Fitmcis 



Words more than these she uttered not: in a 
moment all that he had said flailed into her 
mind—- the first, the last sacred kiss of love, 
which but the night before he had given, seemed 
again to press her parched and burning lips ; 
her eyes grew dim, her head whirled, and she ' 
fell, as if dead, before her afllicted father. 

Rodney instantly rang the bell to summon 
aid to his afflicted child; he saw the mischief 
which had been dmie ; he was at once convinced 
of his thoughtlessness and imprudence in sufier- 
ing the uninterrupted intercoiirse (^ these young 
people if he had not predetermined how their 
constant association should terminate* Imme- 
diate assistance the senseless ^rl required, and 
received; her mother and the servants raised 
her from the ground, and the fond parent 
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bathed her temples and pale cheeks with 
water. 

** Poor child !" said Rodney. 

^^ I ^m sure it ^s the mushrooms,^ said Mrs. 
Rodney. *^ I remember my aunt Chisholme used 
to be this way for a week sometimes, after eating 
them." 

*^ Dearest love, never mind what it w,^ said 
Rodney ; ^^ reipove the poor child carefully 
to her room, and see that she be not disturbed 
or a^tated.'' 

Acc(Nrdingly the fainting Fanny was lifted 
unconsciously from the sofa on which she had 
been placed, and re-oonveyed to the chamber 
which but a few minutes before she had quit* 
ted, full of the hope of seeing Welsted, and of 
obtaining a farther explanation of his ambiguous 
hints and mysterious conduct of the preceding 
evening. 

As soon as she was removed from the study, 
the mortification and sorrow of Rodney seemed 
powerfully to increase ; at one glance not only 
did he perceive the cruelty of which he had 
been innocently guilty, in suffering the intimacy 
to exist between his child and Francis ; not only 
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did he Utterly lament the absolute necessty 
whidi justified the removal of the young 
man (who was as dear to him as a son) from 
his house and society; but he was, moreover, 
filled with serious apprehenaons of the diffi- 
culty to be encountered in carrying the ulterior 
point, of inducing his daughter to accept 
Sir Frederick's oflTer. If he could at once 
decide upon abandoning this object, then 
the neces^ty for Welsted's absence would be 
removed, and he might again receive his fa- 
vourite into the bosom of his family — and might, 
(as indeed there was apparently no reason why 
he should not) consummate his daughter's hap- 
piness^ and that of his adopted son, by uniting 
them for life, establishing them in the school, 
and retiring with his exemplary Cordelia to 
the enjoyment of privacy and poem-writing — 
but alas ! not only had ambition taken hold of 
him, not only did he anticipate the elevation of 
his daughter to be the great "Captain's Captain,** 
but he looked with dread and apprehension to the 
hidden consequences of her refusal, — conse- 
quences of which, at present, we have no just idea, 
but which we shall learn in time, perhaps pro- 
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perly to appreciate. Amidst all these contend- 
ing feelings, be satined himself that it was now at 
all events too late to revoke his intentions with re- 
spect to Sir Frederick ; besides he did not know 
where to address a letter to Webted. The way 
in which he allowed such a circumstance as 
this to influence his decision in a matter of 
such importance, proved more than any thing 
yet cited, the immovability of his first deter- 
raination. 

After waiting some time in anxious suspense 
about Fanny, and not daring to shew himself to 
her, lest his appearance should cause a recur- 
rence of the dreadful agitcition in which his last 
communication had plunged her, he became 
alarmed at the protracted absence pf his wife, 
and rang the bell gently. 

When the servant appeared, he enquired 
where Mrs. Rodney was. 

" Making the boys' milk-and-water. Sir, in 
the hall," said the servant. 

" What I is she down stairs ?^ said Rodney. 

** Oh yes. Sir ; Missus came down from Miss 
Fanny the minute the boys' bell rang,^ said the 
servant 
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** Happy equanimity j*^ muttered Rodney ^ 
^* tell your mistress I would be glad to speak 
to her," 

The servant disappeared, and Mn. Rodney 
entered the apartment almost immediately. — 
In her hand was the letter of Sir Frederick. 

*« Well !" said Rodney, '* how is the child?** 

" Fanny ?" said Mrs. Rodney ; ** oh, she i^ 
a good deal better. Do you know^ Mr. Rod* 
ney, I begin to think it is not the mushrooms ; 
I believe it is something on her mind.*' 

^^ Too surely, my Cordelia ;^ said Rodney, 
" but she is calm ?" 

** Oh, yes, nice and quiet just now,** said her 
mother ; *^ but I hope she wonH fret herself into a 
decline, Mr. Rodney. I told her that Frank was 
gone to London, and I thought somehow or other 
we should never see him'^sgain ; and^ do you know, 
I think she has been better fiuice die heard the 
Worst, for she has not spoken a word since.*" 

^^ You should have been careful not to agitate 
her,^ said Rodney. 

" That can*t agitate her,** said his Lady ; " if 
the poor boy isn^t to marry her, what's the use 
of keeping her in suspense, hoping and moping 
about it.** 



e 
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" I presume you have read the GenerAVs 
letter, my love,'' said Rodney. 

*^ Yes,'' replied Mrs. Rodney, *' I have.'' 
^' And what do you think of his proposal ?^ 
aadced the anxious parent. 

Why it's all very well," said Mrs. Rodney ; 
<»ily he talks of coming next Friday— ^and 
next week is our washing-week. And I- _ 

Oh reject, let me pray you, such trifling 
considerations as these," said Rodney. — ^^ Come 
to the point— is the oflper acceptable ? " 

*• I think it will be a good thing for Fan," 
said Mrs. Rodney. ^^ She has no fortune, you 

know, and if Frank were to marry her 

*^ They wotdd be as well, off as we were when 
we married,'' said Rodney with a sigh — ^regreUing 
that the }»essure of circumstances had induced 
him to suffer Welsted to depart ; or rather that 
he had not, at all hazards, forbidden his going. 

^^ I told young Braahleigh, when he had tea, 
that lus grandfather was coming," said Mrs. 
Rodney. 

" Told the boy ! " said Rodney. 
** Yes"— 

" What did you tell him?" 
'^ Indeed, Mr. Rodney, I only said that his 
grandfather wa&coming," repeated Mrs. Rodney. 

p 6 
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« Then the thing is settled,'' said Rodney, 
convinced by his wife's manner that she had said 
more to the brat than she confessed. Whether 
this were actually the case or not, it is impossi- 
ble for me to decijde; certain it is, that young 
Brashleigh^>K^ iriost especially petted by his 
dame during tlWfollowing week, as if she had 
some object to gain ; it might be to bind him to 
secrecy ; it might be merely in anticipation "of 
their closer connexion. 

Meanwhile poor Faimy, who until her mo- 
ther's undisguised communication had convinced 
her to the contrary, imagined - that the absence 
of her beloved (for he wtzs beloved) was merely 
temporary; lay suffering tortures, wholly beyond 
the ima^nation of those who have never endured 
such afflictions. Now that the playmate of 
her infancy, the friend and companion of her 
youth was gone ; she* felt conscious how 
dearly, how fondly she loved him. They had 
never before been parted : — the shock of separa- 
tion, and such a separation, would of itself have 
been sufficiently agonizing; but when she recalled 
his wild incoherent language, the coldness of his 
manner, and the apathy with which he received, 
nay, almost repulsed the spontaneous marks'of 
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her aiFection, then the fever of her brain was 
maddening ; she had loved hopelessly, and her 
love was unrequited ; she had made advances of 
a warmer passdon than Welsted owned'-4she had 
betrayed the secrets of her heart — had committed 
herself to him she loved — had incurred his scorn 
and contempt, and he had fled from her with 
disgust. 

Had he parted from her in friendship, would 
he not have left one line ? — one word, from 
his loved hand, would have been consolation ; — 
but no — not even did he ^y farewell. 

She rose from her bed, and silently and care- 
fully 43tole to his vacant room :— the door stood 
open — she entered; — all was hushed; she saw 
the books — the sketches which belonged to her ; 
— the prints — the pencil — he had left them all 
silentlyand sullenly;— she opened the drawing- 
book — turned over each leaf, — each marginal 
mark reminded her of some foregone happiness 
— each view — each portrait as it passed under 
her eye, recalled some remark of his — ^but not a 
word of his writing was there for her. She 
turned to the fireplace ; on the chimneypiece 
stood a small china vase filled with flowers.; 
she had gathered them the preceding day — 
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they were yet fresh and blooming; but he that had 
tied them — he that had placed them in the vase 
was gone — whither ehe knew not — ^and never to 
return : she drew one of the flowers from the 
bunch— hid it carefrdly in her bosom — she 
trembled with oold as she pressed it to her 
heart, while her eyes burned like fire, and 
awaking, as it were, from a stupor of grief, in 
a flood of tears, hastily retraced the way to 
her apartment, and threw herself again upon 
her bed in an agony of sorrow. 

Little did she know the heart with which she 
had to deal ; little did she think at the moment in 
which shereproached herself, not less than Francb, 
that he was suffering tortures equal to her own ; 
little did she know that his adoraticm of her 
was unqualified, and wrongly did she estimate 
the vastness of the sacrifice which he had made, 
because as yet she knew neither the motive 
which induced his abrupt departure, nor the 
nature of the dreadful proposal about to be made 
to her. 

Hey full of ardour and enthusiasm, found 
himself beloved by her to whom his heart wag 
devoted ; he knew that a marriage with her, at 
any time disadvantageous to her (in a worldly 
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-point of view,) would at the moment when a 
more desirable offer was at hand, not only do her 
manifest injustice by interfering with brighter 
prospects, but by exciting her to disobedience 
towards her parents and incurring their anger and 
malediction. In truth he had determined on the 
course to be pursued, the instant he assured him- 
self of the probable intentions of Sir Frederick : 
deeply did he desire to be enabled to absent 
himself before any thing hke a disclosure of her 
feelings for him had been made ; but he was 
foiled ; circumstances had extracted a direct con- 
fession of her love at the. very hour in which 
the certainty of its unhappy fate was to be 
established. 

Having taken his resolution, having obeyed 
the stem voice of duty which called on him to 
rehnquish the dearest object of his life, Francis 
assiduously laboured to leave no trace or re- 
membrance of himself behind ; he darted as it 
were from the sight of his adored Fanny, and 
rushed with desperation into an eternity of 
wretchedness : he had a double object in view ; 
he rescued himself from the possibility of re- 
laxing in his decision, and by doing so seemed 
to outrage the feelings of his beloved, purposely 
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to induce her to discard him from her thoughtf; 
and lest surrounding objects should needlessly 
recall him to her recollection, he carefully de- 
stroyed every thing before his departure which 
might, even by implication, appear to bear the 
character of a " remembrance ; " but vain, vain 
were all his efforts, fruitless all his best inten- 
tions. There stood the well-known elms, there ran 
the rapid river, and there bloomed the verdant 
fields, — these- were associated in the mind of his 
devoted Fanny with the happiest hours of her life, 
nor did she need such objects to remind her of 
her past enjoyments— her present misery. 

Still, however, she had not reached the climax 
of distress. Still was she ignorant that the 
proud, the petulant, the ill-tempered, violent, 
morose, ungracious, and tyrannical Brashleigh 
Jiad declared her to possess the unalterable affec- 
tions of his aged heart; little did she anti- 
cipate the trials she had to undergo, little did 
she calculate the difficulties she had to encoun- 
ter. Rodney had already announced the offer 
of Sir Frederick to his noble patron Lord 
Springfield ; much had he dilated, in language 
the most flowery, on the advantages derivable 
from the connexion ; in which pleasing anticipd- 
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tion his Lordship complacently joined, although 
upon a person of his Lordship^s rank and influ- 
ence, the benefits likely to accrue from an alli- 
ance with a soldier of fortune, who derived his 
fleeting title from a commandery of knighthood, 
and the ultima Thnh of .whose dignity and im- 
portance was the. military command in an In- 
dian presidency, did not produce so powerful an 
impression as that which they evidently had 
made upon the mind of the village School- 
^master. 

It would be useless to detail the various 
schemes and stratagems which were formed in 
the inventive and poetical mind of Mr. Rodney 
as to the best and safest mode of imparting the 
important intelligence which he had to commu- 
nicate to his daughter; first, because they 
varied with each coming hour and took their 
colours from each changing circumstance, and 
were, moreover, so numerous and contradictory 
in their character and arrangement, that it 
would fill a volume even to recapitulate them : 
and secondly, because all the plans and con- 
trivances of the anxious father were absolutely 
nullified by the candid communicativeness of his 
lady, who saw no use in "going about the 
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bush,^^ nor any kind of good in keeping up the 
farce of secrecy, while she was sure that Fanny 
was ^^a good girl, and would marry any body 
they chose to select ;^ . and thus preoonvincedc^ 
her daughter's pliabihty and obedience, she 
seized the earliest opportunity of imparting to 
the unhappy girl, without any preface or cere- 
mony whatever, the full extent of her affliction. 
Then it was that Fanny for the first time 
rightly understood the meaning of Welsted'^a 
mysterious hints ; then it was that she felt most 
bitterly the rashness and imprudence of her 
conduct in confiding the state of her heart to 
him; then only did she apprecia^te the real 
motives of his sudden flight ; but were all 
these feelings likely, by the force of any 
human power, to create in their combination 
a passion like that of love for Sir Frederick 
Brashleigh P or did Mrs. Rodney really be- 
lieve that the inclinations and passions of 
her child could be so perverted as to receive 
into her heart the ill-favoured, ill-tempered vete. 
ran, and discard the fond and aifectionatC: com- 
panion of her youth and childhood at the com- 
mand of a parent? What Mrs. Rodney might 
have expected I cannot say, farther than as she 
spake herself* What occurred — we shall see 
presently. 
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It must be evident, that to a letter of (such 
import as that of Sir Frederick Brashleigh an 
answer as soon as -it conveniently might, must 
be returned ; and as Rodney justly calculated 
tiiat any appeal to Fanny herself at the mo^ 
ment would be attended with consequences 
highly prejudicial, if not seriously injurious 
to her health, he communed with his better 
half upon the propriety of wxepimg Sir Fre- 
derick's offer without consulting her, and after- 
wards citing their acceptance as an act positively 
binding upon her whose consent had been given 
by her parents and representatives. This line 
of proceeding, therefore, was adopted; for 
Bodn^ was quite assured by his wife^s de- 
scription of Fanny^s character, dispo»tion, and 
present conduct, that she would make no reoist* 
ance after the offer had actually been ac- 
cepted, whatever previous effort she might have 
been disposed to try in order to prevent such a 
measure. Mrs, Rodney dilated too upon her belief 
in the non-existence of any affection on Fanny^s 
part for Welsted ; and, in short» by w4iat she 
said, (which was not a little) at length oonBrmed 
her husband in his first determination of dosing 
with the General at once. 
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Accordingly he sat down, and in his most AoiAdf 
and figurative style, acknowledged the receipt of 
Sir Frederipk^s letter, as well as the honour done 
his daughter and himself, by the favourable 
opinion of a personage so exalted in rank^ and a 
judge of human nature so discriminating as Sir 
Frederick Braslileigh ; assured his correspondent 
that there never was a better-tempered " sweeter- 
dispositioned^' creature upon earth, than his un- 
sophisticated Fanny ; and concluded the high- 
fiown, low-toned epistle, with praying Grod to 
give his child humility, grace, and gratitude to 
bear her coming honours meekly and amiably ; 
and entreating Sir Frederick to make his visit 
whenever it was most agreeable and convenient. 

This letter was despatched per post, and when 
gone, Rodney experienced a return of the pangs 
which he had felt in the earlier part of the day, 
at the eternal separation of his daughter and 
Welsted, for whom it must be always recollected, 
he was truly and tenderly anxious ; but when 
Mrs. Rodney came to him, and surprised him, 
by telling him that she had developed the whole 
history to Fanny ; he was, although at first 
alarmed by the old gentlewoman^s abruptness, 
not a little consoled; and when the tender 
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mother added that Fanny had received the intel* 
ligetice not only without much surprise^ but with 
apparent cahnness^ he actually rejoi^d in the 
step which he had taken ; and judging the merits 
of the measure by the result, applauded his wife's 
firmness^ convinced at once that Fanny's love for 
Welsted was not equal to Aw for her, and that she 
had sufBcient good sense to prefer the comforts 
and advantages of an union with such a person 
as Sir Frederick Brashleigh, to the embarrass- 
ments of a precarious life with a young man 
whose only means of existence were derivable 
from a toilsome profession, to which constant 
and undivided attention was absolutely ne- 
cessary. > 
But, alas ! little did Mr. Rodney . know of 
human nature, or female hearts; all the ener^es 
of his mind had been applied to the learning 
necessary to his calling ; a pursuit ill calcu- 
lated to give a man an insight into the ways 
of the world, or practical knowledge of every- 
day life; and thus, good classical scholar and 
able mathematician as he was, (and a poet into 
the bargain,) his ideas were bounded by the 
walls of his academy, and his skill in the de- 
velopement of human character, confined to the 
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detection of juvenile neist^tealers, or youth* 
fill orchard-robbers. Had woman's heart fallen 
under his gerious consideration^ perhaps be might 
have formed a different estimate of Fanny's 
fed^uigs frfHn that made by his amiable partner ; 
but he had never studied from nature, and knew 
nothing more of the sex than he had been able to 
attain from a six and twenty years intercourse 
with his Cordelia, of whom the reader has per- 
haps already seen enough to be convinced that h^ 
sentiments formed not a good critericm, wherecm 
to found an opinion of females generally ; and 
therefore, coinciding in all hb lady'^s notions of 
the case, and mistaking the silence of his child for 
consent, he sat down to his tea and toa3t, per- 
fectly contented with what he had done in the 
affair, and thoroughly satisfied that every thing 
was going on well. 

Different indeed, however, from the view which 
Mrs. Rodney had taken of it, was the case in re^ 
ality ; never had poor creature received a wound so 
deep, so bitterly agonizing, who was at the same 
time so desolate and wretched as Fanny ; the 
course of her Ufe had been such, and her seclusion 
so uninterrupted, that die actually had no friend 
to sympathize with her, no human being t4> 
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bireathe her sorrows to. Her only friend and com- 
panion had been Welsted, and she had lost Mm — 
tod how ? To describe the agonies of mind wfaidi 
she suffered, when she became acquainted with 
the full extent of her miseries, is a task beyond 
ray feeble power ; indeed, it seems almost impos- 
sible to depict, with any hope of success, a com- 
bination of such feelings as those which assailed 
her ; not (Xily was she threatened with a cala- 
mity, abstractedly overpowering, in the dreaded 
marriage which was proposed to her, but he, 
to whom she would have turned for counsel, 
and from wh(Mn she would have sought sup^ 
port, was gone — gone too voluntarily; and 
if she might fairly interpret his conduct and 
language of the p]%ceding evening, gone pur- 
posely to leave her to the horrible fate which 
awaited her. 

Even this was not all ; at the moment of his 
departure her feelings had overpowered her, 
and she had confessed her love for him ! She 
had before, as we have seen, trembled to think 
what his opinion of her forward boldness must 
have been ; aggravated all her sorrows, by conti- 
nually reflecting on her own conduct, in making 
unsought, and as it shpuld seem, undesired a bold 
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and indelicate declaration ; yet now it be<^ame still 
more fearful for her to anticipate his future opi- 
nion of her when, having made such an avowal^he 
should hear that she had consented to ratify the 
hateful engagement submitted to her so shortly 
after, (for she even then did not know it had been 
actually accepted in her name,) the fulfilment 
of which, she had been told in plain terms by 
.her mother, could alone save her from the 
malediction of her parents, or preserve .them 
from the deepest sorrow and distress. 

If Fanny could have satisfied h^self as to 
the real state of Welsted^s feelings towards her, 
she would have been, in some degree, reconciled 
to her dreadful destiny. It was true his man- 
ner on that fatal evening had be^i cold, yet it 
was tender and afiectionate. That he was terri- 
bly a^tated she saw ; that the ki^s which he 
had ^ven (or taken,) was full of. ardour and 
affection, she (innocent as she was) felt co^ 
sdious; yet, if he loved her, why leave her 
to be sacrificed to one whose name and cha- 
racter were alike odious to her, and of 
whom her opinion was perfectly wejl known to 
him? 
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It was clear that to this offer Francis had allud- 
ed in his observations ; but Fanny consider as 
she mighty could not comprehend why, upon 
what pretext, or with what intention Francis 
could quit her at such a time if he cared for 
her ; if he did not, she little cared what became 
of her ; and could she have decided against her- 
self on this point, she would have implicitly 
obeyed the mandate of her parents, and accom- 
panied Sir Frederick to the altar indifferent to 
all feetings except those of fihal duty and obe- 
dience. 

The effect produced upon her by the de- 
velopement of Sir Frederick's pro]20sal, and the 
decree of her father that she should accept it, 
was wholly different from what he had antici^ 
pated, and, although correctly described in its 
external symptoms by her mother, equally 
dissimilar tp what she believed it. Fanny^s 
grief and sorrow were in the heart, not on the 
tongue ; and instead of venting her wretchedness 
in groans or sighs, or indul^ng in those extra^ 
yagant demonstrations of violent passion which 
give relief to weaker minds, she called to her 
aid the soothing influence of our holy religion, 
and from her Maker sought consolation and 
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support ; she prayed that he would direet 
her mind and strengthen her good intentions, 
that thus armed by his Ahnighty power, 
she might honour her parents acqording to his 
sacred commandment, and sigfateously fulfil the 
duties which were (kmanded of her. 

When she came down stairs in the evening 
die was pale as death, and her eyes gave evi- 
dence that she had been imaUe to restrain 
^^some natural tears ;^ but her manner was 
calm and placid; she trembled as her. father 
kindly took her hand and pressed it to his 
bosom with a fervor which could not be misun- 
derstood; i^ was the pressure of approving 
fondness, and implied his satisfactioiL at her ac- 
ceptance of Sir FrederidL^s offer ; for, from her 
^nodiet's account of the seene which had passed 
between them, Rodney chose to be convinced 
that his daughter had tacitly, if not ^Kpressly 
consented to admit Ins pretensions. 
* The subject^ however, was one to which nei- 
their the parent nor child thought it advisable 
to recur; yet. Rodney considered that a fair 
opportunity offered itself to allude to Welsted^s 
absence, of which he proposed to avail himself, 
in order to ascertain whether his wife's strong 
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but homely asserti<m, that ^^ Fanny did not care 
a button about him in the way of a sweetheart," 
was quite well grounded. 

^^ I have an extra share of labour, Fanny ,^ 
said Rodney, ^^ now Welsted has left me, or I 
should certainly have gone to your room and 
sat with you." 

"Yes,'' replied Fanny, "it must— have — given 
you considerable inconvenience ;'' and so saying 
burst into tears. 

Rodney by no means admired this equi- 
vocal evidence of his daughter's indifference to 
Welsted ; nor did he consider it at all sympto- 
matic of that philosophical equanimity upon the 
subject which Mrs. Rodney had described in 
such extremely forcible language. 

"Why those tears, my child?" said the pa- 
rent, 

" Don't ask me, Sir,*' said Fanny : — " Is it 
not natural that a separation so sudden and 
unlooked for, from a being who has been my 
constant companion since my childhood should 
affect me? If I could have seen him once; have 

only bidden him farewell, I could have borne it, 

* 

— but it was cruel in him to abandon me with* 
out one word." 

VOL. II. Q 
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" Abandon you, Fanny!" repeated her father, 
elevating his brows. " What language is this, 
child ? Mr. Welsted was my assistant, fitted 
for that office by my care and attention, ap- 
pointed to it by my favour, and I have now 
dismissed him for reasons known to myself. 
How are my arrangements connected with your 
casual intercourse with the young man .?'* 

*^ Oh ! Sir,^ said Fanny, " do not speak thus of 
Francis, do not yourself so much injustice as 
either to misrepresent your kindness to him or his 
gratitude to you ; you have had no dispute, no 
disagreement — can have had none — of that I am 
certain: — he is gone because he was considered 
likely to thwart the intentions which have been 
mentioned to me by my mother ; do not dete- 
riorate from your own kindness, — do not try to 
debase hi$ excellence by any attempt to impose 
upon me.'* 

Impose, Fanny !" said her father angrily, 

this is language I must not hear. There has 
been nothing like imposition practised one way 
or the other. Suppose Mr. Welsted chose to 
remove himself; I conclude it was because he 
felt himself uncomfortable here, where every 
kindness has been shewn him." 
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" He went,'' said Fanny, " because he could 
not bear to see me sacrificed.'' 

*^ Sacrificed ! " again echoed Rodney ;** sa- 
crificed in a marriage with Sir Frederick Brash- 
leigh, a man to whom the country looks up with 
admiration ; of whom the highest character has 
been given by the greatest hero of the age ; a 
man covered with honours and distinctions! 
.What are you talking of? — nothing but madness 
Could prompt such extraordinary language." 

^'What are his honours or distinctions to 
me?" said Fanny; " I was humbly bom, I have 
been plainly bred, 1 have neither knowledge of 
the great and gay, nor any desire to know them. 
I have learned under your tuition, dearest 
father, to despise the pomps and vanities of the 
world. I have trained my mind to happiness 
in middling life, and there alone could I be 
blest: to tread the same path of usefulness 
and content which my dear mother now is 
pursuing, would be the height of my ambition, 
and if Francis Welsted had " 

** Had what ?" exclaimed Rodney. " Talk no 
more about him, child : the young man, were he 
here, would laugh at your idle nonsense. You 
may, perhaps, love himy and if it suit your ideas 
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of delicacy and high feeling, announce your af- 
fection to the world; but, that he loves you is^ 
at best, a matter of doubt ; nay, that he does not 
lov6 as lovers love, is almost matter of certainty ; 
you would indeed be acting a pretty part for a 
young lady who professes diffidence and princi-t. 
pie to hunt down your father's professional 
assistant, andfbllow a man who has quitted the 
house at the precise moment, at which, of course, 
had he any serious intentions respecting you, he 
would have maintained his ground, and made 
the struggle to rescue you from the grasp of a 
noble and successful rival." 

*' Rescue, indeed," said Fanny ; " I see, Sir,^ 
continued she, ^^ by the tone and manner you as- 
sumeytibat I am wrong — I have spoken too fredly 
— ^and yet am I not ashamed of my candour; I had 
a brother once on whom I doated ; he loved me 
and Francis as he loved himself :— he was tak^i 
from us — and Francis was to me a brother— and 
had our dear William, whose place in my heart 
Francis suppUed, been now alive, I should have 
heea spared all this ; he would have vindicated 
Welsted against your anger ; would have restoved 
him to your smiles ; but that is over, and all 
I now implore, all I entreat is, that if Welsted 
have removed himself from our society, or have 
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been removed by your authority and sanction, I 
may« at least, be allowed to remain as I am; 
I shall be comparatively happy, even in my 
single wretchedness; let me beg then that this 
offer of Sir Frederick Brashleigh, may at least 
be rejected.*" 

'^ Bejected !" said Rodney, ",child, it is ac- 
cepted; your mother gave me every reason to 
believe that you freely acquiesced in the bril- 
liant proposal, and I have invited the Greneral 
hither forthwith,*" 

Fanny ^s countenance underwent the most sin- 
gular change of expression at this announce^ 
ment; a mingled look of horror, fear, indigna* 
tion and grief, characterised her features. Rod> 
ney determined to avail himself of the mimien^ 
tary idlence to proceed. — " Therefore the affinr 
is settled: — these childish attachments are soon 
forgotten: recollect,'^ added he, more soothingly, 
^^ dearest child, the rank and station to which 
you will be called; recollect the flattering prefer- 
ence of such a man as Sir Frederick ; above all, 
Fanny, recollect that the happiness of your pa^ 
rents depends upon it, and that your refusal 
would entail perpetual misery and regret upon 
than— irecdlect all this, and then rejcnce that 
you have conquered whatever prejudice you 
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might have entertained and accepted the splen- 
did offer which has been made you.'" 

Fanny sat motionless^ her eyes were fixed upon 
the ground — ^but word she spake not. 
. ^^ And then, love,^ added her father, anxious 
to soothe as much as possible, '^ Welsted, whose 
affection for you is purely fraternal^ may here- 
after return amongst us, and " 

" Welsted !*" exclaimed Fanny, " no, father, 
no ! If I could consent to marry Sir Frederick. 
If I am forced to marry him, I must never 
again see Welsted — ^never hear his name — either 

I ought to hate him, or No,'^ she continued, 

as if communing with herself, *^ it is right-; the 
ways of Heaven are inscrutable; once more I 
implore, I entreat you spare me ^Aes marriage, 
— ^if you command — your command must be 
obeyed; but why force thu upon me — I repeat 
I am content never to see Francis agsdn, but. Sir 
Frederick, ^" 

" Fanny,'*' said Rodney— and he stood before 
his child the picture of despair — ^the pompous 
manner of the pedagogue changed into the down- 
cast humility of the suppliant mendicant ; his 
eyes filled with tears, his voice subdued, and 
his cheek pale as death ; ^^ behold your father 
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at your feet ; your mother even does not Vnovr 
the extent of my misfortunes, nor can she ap- 
preciate the power which you possess to relieve 
them. To confess^ our faults to our children, 
to acknowledge our errors under the roof where 
professional duty erects us into monitors and 
guardians, are indeed painful trials; but you 
must, you shall be told every thing. Indiscretions 
which it were needless now to repeat, involved me 
in my early days, and have deeply embarrassed 
my after life ; for the relief of those embarrass- 
ments, and for the purpose of maintaining an ap- 
pearance in the world, I became debtor in a con- 
siderable amount, to one to whose property Sir 
Frederick Brashleigh has succeeded ; it was this 
circumstance which first brought me and the Ge- 
neral acquainted; it was this circumstance which 
first induced him to place his grandson here; 
the securities I have given are of course in his 
possession, and although he has never remotely 
alluded to them, since his personal acquaintance 
with t/ou, I cannot but feel conscious that I am 
in his power,— in one day Fanny I may be lodg- 
ed in prison, my dwelling stripped of every ar- 
ticle it contains ; my reputation destroyed, my 
character lost ; think of this, my Fanny— but 



V 

I 

f 



^-'K/tfXA 



344 PASSION AND PF' 

speak not of it. I own, my ^.. Hodney 

burst into tears, " / am asking a stti^rifice — I 
reject all concealment, I am not blind— but -^-^^ 
" Spare me, my father,'' said Fanny, " spare 
yourself : another word is useless; I would 
rather that my death could do you the «4me 
service, but I know my duty— I am contc. t — 
and thank Heaven that J am made, even to 
my own destruction, the humble instrument of 
preservation to a parent from distress:— let me 
leave you now, but doubt me not — ^fear not — I 
am resolved I** 

Beloved child !*" said the agitated Rodney, 
what can I say — how express my feelings f*^ 
Fanny's head sank upon her father's shoulder, 
and their tears mingled as they fell; — hers were 
tears of bitterness and anguish-^Ais of joy and 
affection ; the die, however, was cast — the nght 
chord had been stricken, and Fanny, breaking 
from her trembling parent, in an agony of feel- 
ing, rushed to her room to weep and pray. 

END OF VOL. II. 
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